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The agreeable variety of affecting incidents 
of which this hiſtory is compoſed, muſt delight 
every intelligent reader, whilſt her reflections, 
which are the natural language of the heart, 
have an apparent tendency to improve the 
mind, and inſenſibly inſtil a love of virtue. 
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In the Preſs, and ſpeedily will be publiſb'd, 
" FELICIA o CHARLOTTE: 


Being letters from a young lady in the country, 
to her friend in town. Containing a ſeries of 
the moſt intereſting events, interſperſed with 
moral reflections, chiefly tending to prove that 
the Sceds of ViRTUE are implanted in the 
mind of every reaſonable being. 
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SHOULD leave the world entirely igno- 
rant of all that regards my birth and educa- 
tion, if I was not convinced that what I 
have to relate may perhaps be a ſource of 
| uſeful inſtruction to the youth of both ſexes; 
for theſe memoirs are not deſigned merely to gra- 
tify the curioſity of the public. Iam determined 
to write from the ſingle view of the uſe that may 
be made of my life. But there is a reflexion 
which ought not to eſcape me: I foreſee that it 
will be difficult to ſpeak of my tender years 
without intereſting the reputation of my family, 
Whoſe honour ought to be dear to me. There 
have been a throng of domeſtic examples hefore 
my eyes, which certainly were very proper to 
deter me from the purſuit of vice, and animate 


me to the practice of virtue. And therefore, if 
r B 
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Me moi rs of the 


{ conſent to relate them, it muſt be only upon 
condition, that 1 be permitted to conceal my 
own name, as well as the names of thoſe per- 
ſons to whom Iam related by the tyes of blood. 
This is a diſguiſe that may be eaſily par- 
doned me, ſince it will not in the leaſt detract 
from the truth of my hiſtory. And now my 
reader is inform'd of all that is fictitious in theſe 
memoirs, I ſhall enter upon my recital without 
further preface. 


I was born at Rheims, where my father held 
an honourable rank in the long robe. Tho? I 
was the youngeſt of three daughters, he ſeem'd 
to collect all his tenderneſs and place it wholly 
upon me; but it was not ſo with my mother; 
to whom, by an effect of natural antipathy, I 
was become entirely odious. What violence 
was ſhe not forced to do herſelf, to prevent 
her diſcovering by her ill treatment the averſion 
v-hich animated her againſt me | But as I was 
affectionately belov*d by my father, my mother 
would have expoſed herſelf to his reſentment, 
if ſhe had not aſſumed the appearance of a real 
tenderneſs for me. But the time approached 
when ſhe was at liberty to throw off all reſtraint. 
A ſudden and unexpected death depriv'd me 
of that dear father, whom I almoſt 1doliz'd. 
I was then only twelve years old, yet had a ma- 
turity of judgment that appeared extraordinary 
in a child of my age, and therefore it is not to 
be wondered at, if I felt the weight of this cruel 
ſeparation. But alas ! Icould not foreſee half the 
Atal conſequences it had with regard to we: 
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My mother did not wait the end of her mourn- 
ing, before ſhe made thoſe revolutions in the 
family which ſhe had before reſolved upon. 
This is a circumſtance which the force of 
truth extorts from me. Always too much at- 
tracted by the charms of grandeur and luxury, 
my father had been obliged to do violence to 
Her inclinations : with what ardour then did ſhe 
ruſh forward to indulge this prevailing biaſs 
when nothing could oppoſe her defires! She 
began with the addition of three chambermaids 3 
and the number of her footmen was augmented 
in proportion. We had had, during my father's 
life, only one coach, ſhe would now have ano- 
ther, which was to be ſolely for her own uſe. 
My ſiſters and I had before but one governeſs, 


ſhe ordered that they ſhould have each of them 


one; but as for me, though the youngeſt, I 
had the care of my own conduct. It even fre- 
quently happened that my ſiſters, whom I was 
conſtrained to obey, extorted from me the 
moſt mean and humbling ſervices; and in- 
deed it was my intereſt to oblige them ; for I 
looked upon myſelf as a ſtranger i in the houſe, 
and perhaps did not then think myſelf upon 


the fame level with them. You can hard] 


believe with what joy I was filled when the 

condeſcended to honour me with the title of 
lifter, and the pretty things I would do that I 
might be favoured with this name. Mademoi- 
ſelle de Charlu and Mademoiſelle de Mirieu 
were the names of the ladies my ſiſters, and I 
was not permitted to call' them by any o- 
ther, As for me I was, for the ſake of ſhort- 
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neſs, only called Genevieve, and even that was 
a favour ; for I was commonly honoured with 


the title of The Girl; and J leave it to you to 


judge if this little inſignificant girl durſt ever 
venture to thruſt herſelf into the company of 
the ladies her ſiſters. They were above that 
meanneſs ; it wis enough that the governeſſes 
and chamber-maids of their lady mother would 
ſuffer her amongſt them. 


SUCH was the humility of my ſituation ; which 
touched me the more ſenſibly, as my inclinations 
were quite averſe to that obſcure life I was 
obliged to lead ; but I had no other remedy 
than patience ; and is that a virtue eaſy to be 
practiſed by ſo young a creature? What mur- 
murs, what complaints eſcap'd me! whilſt every 
moment furniſhed me with a new ſubject for 
complaints and murmurs ! Whilſt I was re- 
duced to be deprived of all company but that of 
our domeſtics, or to ſhut myſelf up in a cham- 
ber, where I indulged my tears in ſecret, I ſaw 
my mother and my ſiſters divide every moment 
of the day, between their walks, their feſtivals, 
their play, and every pains recreation. Our 


houſe was the ſeat of diverſion, the habitation - 


of delight. Play preceded the pleaſures of the 
table, and frequently ſucceeded them; for that 
was my mother's faveurite paſſion. And Ileave 
it to be judged whether this paſſion, which ſhe 


indulged without bounds, joined to that ſhe 


had for luxury and extravagance, could fail of 
throwing all her affairs into confuſion. But ſhe 


was not pleaſed to perceive it: a ſlave to theſe 


wo 
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two propenſities, ſhe continued to indulge her- 
ſelf in both as long as the ſtate of her fortune 
would permit; but it was not long before 
ſne was under the hard neceſſity of doing 
violence to one inclination in order to 
gratify that which had taken the greateſt em- 
pire over her heart, and that was play. 
Our houſe now began to make a different 
appearance, there was no longer ſeen that air 
of plenty and magnificence which had be- 
fore reigned in it. My mother every day made 
ſome new diminution in her retinue : to-day 
ſhe diſpoſes of a coach, to- morrow a chamber- 
maid receives her diſcharge ; her fix footmen 
become a burthen to her, and ſhe reſolves to 
be contented with only one. My ſiſters mur- 
mur in vain at their governeſſes being taken from 
them ; they become, like me, the guardians of 
their own conduct. But all theſe retrench- 
ments, the too late effects of an œconomp ill- 
underſtood, did not place my mother in a more 
eaſy ſituation. Her equipage, her plate, her 


jewels were converted into money ; for her 


debts increaſed, her creditors became turbu- 
lent, and at laſt ſhe was obliged to part with her 
eſtate to appeaſe them. But can a woman ac- 
cuſtomed to make play her ſtudy, her whole 
employment, and a kind of profeſſion, avoid be- 
ing ruined by ſo dangerous a paſſion ? Is ſhe 
even terrified at the fatal conſequences which 
are the natural reſult of ſuch a conduct? Her 
bee has taught me the contrary, What 
greater misfortune can attend a young perſon 
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than to owe her being to one who is a ſlave to 
ſuch a pernicious diſpolition ? 


My mother was but of an obſcure family, 
tho? heir to a very ſplendid fortune ; but it was 
not ſo with my father, to whom providence 
had not given an eſtate ſufficient to ſupport the 
dignity of his illuſtrious birth; and that was the 
reaſon, which determined his relations to ſuffer 
tim to repair his fortune by marrying my mo- 
ther. Therefore ſhe could not ſquander away 
her eſtate, without involving my ſiſters and me 
in all the miſeries of poverty. However, this 
reflection,  wiich could not eſcape her, was not 
of weight ſufficient to quench that furious thirſt 
of gaming, which ſhe carried with her to her 

rave. 


Bo r this was not the only ill effects of her 
unhappy conduct, A parent immerſed in plea- 
ſure is a very improper perſon 'o form the minds 

and improve the underſtandings of her children 
by a proper education; ſhe has no time to 
think of perſo ming what the duties and obli- 
rations of natu:e demand from her; ſhe has 
not Iziſure to tix an attentive eye upon their 
conduct, to direct their wandering ſteps, and 
inſtil into their minds thoſe leſſons of virtue and 
honour, which ſhe ought to give a double force 
to by her own example. How many faults might 
my liſters have avoided, from what cruel misfor- 
tunes, from how many dangers, in which their 
innocence and ignorant ſimplicity involved them, 
might they have been ſaved, if my mother had 
watched 
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watched their conduct with the vigilance which 
nature and the leaſt knowledge of the world 
would have demanded from her! But, beſides, 
her blind tenderneſs for my ſiſters was ſo ex- 
treme, that ſhe could not find in her heart to 
conſtrain them to lay aſide their pleaſures, even 
for thoſe moments which would have been ne- 
ceſſary for their education. Entire miftreſies 
of their own actions, they had no body to give 
an account to of their conduct. They were 
not exempt from paſſions, and nothing could 
hinder thein from following their impulſes. 


J am convinced that the recital J have to 
make of their adventures, will be far {rom do- 
ing honour to their memories; but ſince it wil 
ſhew the fatal effects of a want of thoſe pru- 
dent cautions, vchich it is the duty of every pa- 
rent to inſti] into the unexperienced minds of 
their offspring, I ſhall take this painful tatk 
upon me, and make public the diſgraces cf 
thoſe whom nature made dear to me. Beſides, 
as the thread of their unhappy lives is cut, and 
as I have taken the precaution to conceal their 
names as well as my own, I ſhall be more at 
liberty to inform the young part of my own 
ſex of thoſe dangers to which they are moſt 
liable, and againſt which they ought to keep a 
double guard. To proceed then: 


THE eldeſt of my ſiſters, to whom I have 
given the name of Charlu, had a ſpirit of co- 
quetry, joined to a pride and ambition which 
knew no bounds, She wanted to pleaſe, and 
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that was her foible. It is true, nature had 
been profuſe in the charms which it beſtowed 
upon her perſon; but her imaginations ſtrangely 
ſwelled thoſe attractions. The moſt extrava- 


gant flattery ſeemed to her to fall ſhort of the 


praiſes ſhe thought ſhe had a right to. Her 
admirers readily took advantage of this weak- 
neſs; but prepoſſeſſed with the engaging idea 
of her own excellencies, ſhe heard the flatter- 
ing eulogiums they fo profuſely beſtowed upon 
her, with an approbation that ſhewed they 
only ſerved to confirm her pride without 
touching her heart. Full of a haughty com- 
plaiſance for herſelf, it is not to be wondered 
at, if ſhe was perſuaded that her beauty, added 
t ſome qualifications, (which though common 
enough, were the objects of her admiration) 
ſhould give her a right to aſpire after a higher 
rank, She diſdained the ſighs and aſſiduities of 
thoſe who were born in a condition equal to 
her own. Monſieur de Ringroy, the ſon of a 
wealthy counſellor, entertained the moſt tender 
paſſion for her, and made his addreſſes even at 
the time when fortune had left her almoſt no 
reſource, Whilſt he ſatisfied himſelf with 
making declarations of his tenderneſs, ſhe gave 
him a favourable reception, (for a coquet is 
loth to leſſen the number of her flaves) but 
daring to ſpeak of marriage, there needed no- 
thing more to complete his diſgrace. His pro- 
poſitions were turned into ridicule, in ſuch a 
manner as to let him know how much ſhe 
was ſurprized at his audacious aſſurance, which 


could prompt him to carry his views ſo * 
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It was the ſame with many other lovers, who 
were. treated with a haughty diſdain, for no 
other reaſon but becauſe they could not offer 
her an illuſtrious title. But her ambitious views 
were at laſt gratified. The young marquis de 
*#* colonel of a regiment of horſe, came to 
Rheims to paſs part of the winter there. 


I nave already obſerved, that frequent par- 
ties of play were made at our houſe, and here he 
came with ſome of his friends. A gameſter of 
his quality could not fail of meeting with a ta- 
vourable reception; and my mother did not 
part with him without loading him with civili- 
ties, and engaging him frequently to honour her 
with his viſits; he promiſed it, and kept his 
word. My iter Charlu was ſoon ambitious 
enough to endeavour to fix the heart of this 
marquis. The hopes of ſuch a conqueſt was 
capable of flattering her pride in the moſt agree- 
able manner; and however advantageous an 


idea ſhe had formed of her perſonal attractions, 


ſhe did not now think them too great not to 
require all the aſſiſtance of art to diſplay them 
to advantage. She now ſpent almoſt all her 
time at her toilet, but ſhe unhappily wanted the 
aſſiſtance of an able hand, for I was obliged to 
ſupply the place of her woman, but had not 
the addreſs to ſwell her vanity. What fits of 
impatience did not my 1gnorance give her! 
There is a peculiar . a certain deli 
cacy of art, that J could not attain to, and 
conſequently ſhe could not be pleaſed with my 
aukward ſervices. But there are a variety of 
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little geſtures, of tender advances, of agreeable 
enticements, which a complete coquet is al- 
ways miſtreſs of, and this was a ſcience in 
which my ſiſter Excelled. However, ſhe had 
oon the ſatisfaction of perceiving ſhe had made 
ſome impreſſion on the marquis. What a 
triumph for her ſelf-love! Hitherto her admi- 
rers had been only ſlaves, improper to render 
her glory conſpicuous. She had wiſhed for a 
long time to ſee an illuſtrious lover ſighing at her 
feet, and ſhe had now ſuch a one as ſhe hardly 
dared to hope for ; but could ſhe be long pp 
in ſuch a noble conqueſt ? 


Tur marquis ſoon knew perfectly my ſiſter's 
character. He was ſenſible that to find a way 
to her heart, he need only flatter her pride, 
and by this means he began to inſinuate him- 


ſelf. He grew laviſh of the moſt ſeducing 


praiſes, but 25 they were always accompa- 
nicd with the fineſt and moſt delicate turns, 
my ſiſter could not hear them without an ex- 
quiſite pleaſure. The marquis gave a grace 
to every thing he faid : the vivacity of his 
imagination furniſned him with a thouſand 
happy fallies : there reigned in every thing he 
did a certain natural air of politeneſs which 
always gains our confidence. Add to this, 
that he was a perfect courtier, and conſe- 
quently well acquaintcd with the art of diſſimu- 
tbton; and if he was not in love, he knew 
how to aflume the appearance of the moſt ten- 
der nd paſhonate lover. But I am certain 
hat with theſe advantages he would never have 
made 
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made a conqueſt of my ſiſter's heart, if all 
theſe qualities had not been enlivened by the 
more glaring attractions of his illuſtri aus birth. 
It was neceſſary that her ambition hould be 

ratified; that was her reigning paſtion, and 
to which ſhe was going to be madc an untortu- 
nate victim. 


THE artful marquis, after having ſtudied 
my liſter's diſpoſition, ſucceeded fo well in his 
endeavours to pleaſe her, that ſhe ſacrificed to 
him thoſe faithful lovers who had long addreſſed 
her with a fincere paſſion. He had the liberty 
to repeat his viſits as often as he pleaſcd ; for 
as ſhe thought his paſſion ſincere, the had nut the 
leaſt ſuſpicion that his views were not regula- 
ted by the ſtricteſt rules of honour, It is true, 
indeed, ſhe could not hide from herſelf the 
diſproportion there was between her birth and 
the marquis's, who was heir to the moſt illu- 
ſtrious family in Britany; but ingenious in 
ſelf· flattery, might ſhenot be perſuaded, that by 
her charms, and by a thouſand amiable qualities 
which ſhe was poſleſſed of in imagination, ſhe 
might be worthy of engaging him to fix on her 
the honour of bis choice? Influenced by theſe 
hopes, her preſumptuous pride made her uſe 
every art to increaſe Eis paſſion ; ſhe ſucceeded, 
but did not reap from it the fruit ſhe hoped. 
for. The marquis, defirous of perpetrating 
his barbarous bappineſs, was obliced to have 
recourſe to artihce ; and is there any thing that 
voſts a courtier leſs pains? He knew my ſiſter's 
ambitious pretenſions; with innumerable oaths 

he 


12 Memoirs of the 


he proteſted that his happineſs depended on his 
being united to her by the moſt indiſſoluble 
bonds: but as it would be neceſſary to obtaia 
the conſent of his relations, he ſwore he would 
ſollicit it with the utmoſt ardour. Deceitful 
promiſes, by which my ſiſter was unhappily 
ſeduced | The marquis, after having let flip the g 
time neceſſary to receive an anſwer to the let- 1 
ters which he told her he had writ to his friends, | 
zppeared in deſpair at the pretended. reſiſtance 
with which they oppoſed his deſires. My cre- 
dulous ſiſter did not queſtion the ſincerity of his 
grief, and had the ſimplicity to entreat him not 
to lay aſide all hopes. There needed nothing 
more to aſſure him that the moment of his good 
fortune approached. When after having ſworn 
an inviolable fidelity, he endeavoured to per- 
ſuade her, that to ſecure their common hap- 
pineſs, they need only put it out of the power 
of his relations to refuſe the conſent he ſolli- 
cited from them. This was an enigma that 
he was obliged to cxplain ; for ſhe could not L 
help being terrified at the propoſal of giving up : 
her honour : but at laſt love and ambition tri- i 
umphed, and my ſiſter ſoon repented her too 
preſumptuous confidence. Poſſeſſed of his ut- 
moſt wiſhes, he remembered no longer the pro- 
miſes he had made to preſerve her reputation.— 
My ſiſter, confounded at his perfidy, could not | 


reſiſt the violence of her grief : ſhe was covered 
with a confuſion which would not ſuffer her to 
appear again in public : ſhe confined herſelf in l 
her chamber, which ſhe could never be pre- | 
yailed upon to leave, My mother herſelf, with 

all 
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all her tears and entreaties, could not tear from 
her a confeſſion of the painful, humbling ſecret. 
I was her only confidante ; my pity made me 
employ the moſt affecting motives to draw her 
from the black melancholy in which ſhe was 
plunged ; but my endeavours were ineffectual; 
for after ſuffering for two months a mortal lan- 
guor, ſhe expired in my arms. Such was the 
unhappy end of this young creature, who might 
have enjoyed a life virtuous, eaſy, agreeable, 
and happy, if ſhe had early applied herſelf to 
ſuppreſs that unmeaſurable pride and ambition, 


which ſhe ſuffered to uſurp too great an em- 


pire over her heart. 


I PROMISED to give ſome inſtructive exam- 
ples: here is one whoſe uſefulneſs is viſible 
enough, and I leave it to thoſe who read theſe 
memoirs, to make thoſe reflections upon it 
which naturally preſent themſelves to their 
minds. Before I proceed with my own ad- 


ventures, I ſhall, in a few words, give thofe of 
my ſecond lifter, 


Her character had nothing in it that reſem- 
bled Charlu's ; ſweetneſs, affability, and com- 
placency, were her diſtinguiſhing virtues. 
Though there were few forms more genteel 
and engaging than hers, ſhe did not ſeem to be 
at all ſenſible of it. She was amiable, and that 
was the only thing {ſhe feemed not to know. 
Diſpoſed to think favourably of every body, ſhe 
knew neither ſuſpicion nor diſtruſt. It was by 
her own fincerity that ſhe judged of others. 

| What 
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What rule of judgment can be more deceitful 
than this? To correct this too favourable opi- 
nion we need only call to mind the multiplied 
inſtances of the inconſtancy, perfidy and diſſi- 
mulation of men. But it muſt be acknow- 
ledged, to the ſhame of our ſex, that full of 
their own ſufficiency, they meet and boldly 
encounter thoſe dangers they ought to fly. 
They ſink under them; regret and repentance 

cloſely follow the fall they were unable to fore- 
ſee. But examples of this kind are ſeldom ſuf- 
ficiently perſuaſive, and we can only be taught 
to arm ourſelves witk diſtruſt, by our own fatal 
Experience. 
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I Do not know whether I ought to beg par- 
don for this digreſſion, perhaps I may be for- 
given on account of the advantage that may be 
drawn from it. I return to the character of my 


ſiſter. 
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To this ſincerity and native goodneſs which 
I have juſt mentioned, was joined a tender 
heart; too ſuſceptible of ſtrong and lively im- 
preſſions. How eaſily therefore might an artful 
villain triumph over her innocence ? No diſtruſt 
on the one hand, much ſenſibility on the other; 
could there be any thing more to expoſe a young 4 
creature to the greateſt dangers ? 


TRY 


A YOUNG abbot of an engaging mien, but a 
true church fop, could not ſee my ſiſter de Mi- 
rieu, without being madea captive. The moſt 
tender declarations ſoon followed the WOO 
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her charms had made upon him. I have ſaid 
that ſweetneſs, affability and complacency made 
up her character, and have added that her heart 
could make no pretenſions to an auſtere indif- 
ference ; conſequently he could not hope for 
greater advantages for the ſucceſs of his paſſion ; 
for many months had not paſſed before he drew 
from her a confeſſion of her ſenſibility. But 
d' Argeni (that was the name of this young ab- 
bot) did not ſatisfy himſelf with the refined 
5 pleaſure of being loved. He carried his views 
: farther than this, but he feared to terrify her 
timid virtue. As he knew it would not be eaſy 
to make her forget what ſhe owed to prudence 
| and honour, reſolved to ſecure his happineſs 
= by making uſe of dark ſtratagems and ſubtle 
8 artifices. He addreſſed her with artful ſpeeches; 
and how ſeducing are they to young perſons, 

who for want of experience, overlook the ſnares 

| that are laid for their innocence ! add to this, 

; that while the heart defends it ſelf but feebly, 
it ſeldom leaves the mind the liberty of reflection. 
But could my ſiſter forget that d' Argeni made 
profeſſion of an eſtate which would not permit 
his fulfilling the promiſes he made her ? This 
was a reflection that did not eſcape the abbot ; 
but nothing appeared to him more eaſy than to 
remove this difficulty. He told her that it was 
not his deſign to continue in a ſtate of lite, which 
was very different from his inclinations, and 
vhich the avarice of his relations had obliged 
7 him to embrace, and that all his views were 
turned towards the army. But my dear charmer, 
j ſaid he to my ſiſter, you cannot queſtion, I 
| | g thinks 
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think, the purity and ſincerity of my intentions; 
you are ſenſible of the tenderneſs and vivacit 

of my love; you are convinced that I cannot be 
happy without you : but may I, my dear, be 
permitted to make you a ſincere confeſſion of 
my circumſtances ? I know the diſpolition of 
my relations, tho' I am retained by no engage- 
ments in the ſtateI am in, yet, as I am rich in 
the revenues of the church, I can foreſee that 
my family, whoſe views are only regulated by 
intereſt, will not eafily conſent that I ſtrip my 
ſelf of them. But I will be ruled by my love, and 
not by their avarice. I don't believe, replied 
my lifter, that any body can blame this reſo- 
lution ; for can the authority of your relations 
give them a right to oppoſe a choice on which 
depends the happineſs of your life? I am en- 
tirely of your opinion, replied d*Argeni ; but I 
ſhall not fail however to bring upon me the 
wrath of our whole family ; and on this ſuppo- 
ſition can I ever hope that they will conſent to 
our marriage? No, I can't promiſe it myſelf; 
but why ſhould wie ſollicit a confent which is 
not abſolutely neceſſary? will theſe ſecret tyes be 
leſs indifloluble becauſe they want certain exterior 
ceremonies, which can add nothine to their va- 
lidity ? Or thoſe engagements we will contract at 
the foot of the altar be leſs ſtrong becauſe private? 


Tris artful diſcourſe had not the ſpeedy ef- 
fect which d' Argeni hoped for. Tho' my ſiſter 
was very far from forming any ſuſpicions inju- 
rious to the honour of her lover, ſhe could not 
help being alarmed at his propoſitions ; for 

tho? 
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tho' ſhe did not doubt of his ſincerity and 
inviolable conſtancy, ſhe feared that his rela- 
tions would be able to get this ſecret marriage 
diſſolved. Alas ! too credulous, ſhe ſuſpected 
not the barbarous hand that prepared the cruel 
blow ! blinded by her tenderneſs, which con- 
cealed the dangers to which ſhe was about to 
expoſe herſelf ; far from entertaining diſtruſt, 
and anſwering her lover in ſuch a manner as to 
deprive him of all hope, ſhe ſatisfied herſelf with 
oppoſing, by a faint reſiſtance, his traiterous 
deſigns, and only deſired time to reflect on his 
propoſal, Was not this to let d*Argeni know, 
that it would not be difficult for him to triumph 
over her irreſolution ? His preſſing and conti- 
nual ſolicitations, accompanied with numberleſs 
proteſtations of his eternal fidelity, obtained the 
conſent which he deſired. It was contrived, 
that my ſiſter, under the pretence of a viſit to 
one of her friends, with whom ſhe was to ſpend 
the afternoon, ſhould go privately to one of the 
gates of the city, where d' Argeni was to wait for 
her with a poſt-chaiſe, from whence he was to con- 
vey her to the villa of one of his friends, at ſome 
diſtance, whoſe chaplain was to marry them. 
This was only a pretended chaplain, at leaſt I 


am apt to imagine ſo; however he performed 


the office of a prieſt, and gave my ſiſter and her 
lover the nuptial benediction. The principal 
article of this marriage was, that it ſhould be 
kept ſecret *till d*Argeni had chang'd his condi- 


tion, and acquainted his relations with this 


union. He had told my ſiſter that his affairs 
would ſoon be brought to a concluſion, but he 
Was 
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was very ſlow in fulfilling his promiſe ; or rather 
this perfidious wretch was not in haſte to let her 
ſee her error. He would take time to abate 
his love, and while there remained any charms 
to captivate his brutal deſires, the traitor did 
not think of abandoning her he had ſo meanly 
ſeduced. He even diſpoſed her to be a ſe— 
cond time the dupe of his artifice. It is true 
indeed he had no inclination for the ſtate he had 
then embraced ; but his own levity, and not 
the avarice of his relations (as he had told my 
ſiſter) had engaged him to chuſe it: therefore 
it was no pain to him to conform to one more 
ſuitable to his inclinations. He therefore let 
them know his defire to enter into the army, 
and intreated them to obtain a commiſſion for 
him. They granted his requeſt, and procured 
him a lieutenancy. 


Now the band of Monſieur l' Abbé was 
changed to a feather ; what a ſubject of joy was 
this to my dear fifter ! ſhe flattered herſelf 
that their marriage would ſoon be made pub- 
lic; her huſband, whether true or pretended, 
perſuaded her that he only waited for a favoura- 
ble opportunity to acquaint his family with it ; 
and to remove all cauſe of inquietude, inceſ- 
ſantly told her, that he thought himſelf aſſured 
of their conſent. But did he ever think of aſk- 
ing it? He carried on this diſſimulation till 
it was time to repair to his garriſon, and then 
left her without giving her one adieu. This 
firſt piece of barbarity was followed by another 
ſtill more cruel, The unfortunatg, de Mirieu 
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writ him a moſt tender letter to recal him to 
his duty, but received an anſwer full of the moſt 
ſhocking indifference. The barbarian exhorted 
her to imitate his infidelity, I ſhould deceive 
yu, faid he to her, if 1 did not confeſs, that 
liberty is the greateſt bleſſing I cin enjoy. 1 
I began to taſte its charming tweets as ſoon as 
I broke your chains ; and can you believe me 
ſuch an enemy to my own repoſ as to be 
tempted to take them up again ? You won't 
fail to laviſh upon me the epithets of perfidious 
and ungrateful ; but far from burſting into com- 
plaints and reproaches, you ought to make m 
change a reaſon for your own, Ibis is the 
beſt counſel I can give you, and what is in- 
ſpired by my zeal for your tranquility. 


I won'T attempt to deſcribe the exceſſive 
deſpair to which the diſtrated Mirieu, delivered 
herſelf up at reading this ſurpriſing letter. What 
augmented her misfortune was, that ſhe began 
to carry with her the marks of her ſhame. She 
would have been, comparatively, happy if ſhe 
could have kept it ſecret, but in her condition 
it was not even to be hoped for. She was un- 
der the painful neceſſity of making a confidante 
of my mother. The melancholy ſituation of 
her affairs, and the fear of being embarraſſed 


in a difficult proceſs, made her unable to ſeek 


for juſtice ; and therefore my ſiſter, under a 
pretence of a languiſhing diſorder, was ſent into 
the country, where ſhe was delivered of her 
burthen. All her thoughts were now turned to- 
wards a retreat. And what other ſtep 3 
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ſhe take than to bury her ſhame in the obſcu- 


rity of a cloyſter. But ſhe had notquite finiſhed 
the year of her probation when ſhe was ſeized 
with a violent fever, which carried her off in a 
few days. Her death was ſoon followed by my 
mother's, to whom life was become an inſup- 
portable burthen, ſo that ſhe ſaw the approach of 
her laſt moments without terror. Her love of 
play had ſtript her of every thing, except a piti- 
ful, trifling eſtate, which ſhe could not alienate, 
the revenue of which was ſcarcely ſufficient for 
her own maintenance, Melancholy as my 
circumſtances were, in which ſhe left me, I 
was leſs ſenſible of my deplorable fituation than 
of her death. One of my aunts, who had the 
goodneſs to receive me, employed in vain, for 
two months, the moſt affecting arguments to 
calm my ſadneſs. My tears flowed inceſſanthy. 
Could it be foreſeen that love was to dry them 
up ? I am now going to enter upon my own 
adventures, and I dare ſay they are numerous 
and ſingular enough to engage the curioſity of 
my readers and keep awake their attention ; 
and I am even certain, that when they have 
read theſe memoirs, they will be convinced that 
there have been few lives varied with fo 
many events as mine. I am beginning to relate 
them, but ſhall firſt beg leave to give a por- 


trait of that relation who took me to her houſe, 


and became a ſecond mother to me. 


Mapane de Rambert (that is the name of 
my aunt, whom I ought particularly to cha- 
racterize, becauſe ſhe bore an intereſting part 

in 
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in my adventures) had a countenance that ſpoke 
her about forty-five or fifty. And indeed it 
told truth. Not that this dear relation did not 
take all imaginable pains to hinder its doing fo ; 
but in ſpite of her, it told every body that took 
the pains to examine it, the ſame thing. This 
countenance faid too that Madame de Ram- 
bert had been a beauty ; why did it not ſay fo 
ſill? my aunt thought it did: it was an error 
that pleaſed her, and to be ſure I did not en- 
deavour to undeceive her. But to continue 
her portrait. A ſuperannuated nymph, wholly 
employed about her worn out charms, ſeems 
to imply a great deal of the coquet in her con- 
ſtitution. And that I confeſs was her foible. 
But this imperfection might be eaſily pardoned 
on account of a thouſand-amiable qualities ſhe 
poſſeſied. Nothing could be more noble and 
elevated than her manner of thinking. and no- 
thing better than her heart; no pleaſure was 
more ſenſible to her than that which ſhe com- 
municated to others. She would ſeek herſelf 
for occaſions to ſerve you, and ſeize them 
with avidity ; and the graceful manner with 
which ſhe obliged, always heightened the price 
of the obligation. Her joy depended upon 
yours, She herſelf was not content ' till ſhe had 
reaſon to believe you were ſo too, and *till ſhe 
had left you nothing more to deſire from her. 
Naturally compaſſionate, the bare title of be- 
ing unhappy was ſufficient to conſtitute 2 right 
to her bounty. A temper calm and even : 
2 behaviour free from haughtineſs and arro- 
gance; an enemy to all airs of ſtiffneſs or 
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ſhe take than to bury her ſhame in the obſcu- 
rity of a cloyſter. But ſhe had not quite finiſhed 
the year of her probation when ſhe was ſeized 
with a violent fever, which carried her off in a 
few days. Her death was ſoon followed by my 


mother's, to whom life was become an inſup- 
portable burthen, ſo that ſhe ſaw the approachof 


- herlaſt moments without terror. Her love of 


play had ſtript her of every thing, except a piti- 
ful, trifling eſtate, which ſhe could not alienate, 
the revenue of which was ſcarcely ſufficient for 
her own maintenance. Melancholy as my 
circumſtances were, in which ſhe left me, I 
was leſs ſenſible of my deplorable ſituation than 
of her death. One of my aunts, who had the 
goodneſs to receive me, employed in vain, for 
two months, the moſt affecting arguments to 
calm my ſadneſs. My tears flowed inceſſantly, 
Could it be foreſeen that love was to dry them 
up ? I am now going to enter upon my own 
adventures, and I dare ſay they are numerous 
and ſingular enough to engage the curioſity of 
my readers and keep awake their attention ; 
and I am even certain, that when they have 
read theſe memoirs, they will be convinced that 
there have been few lives varied with fo 
many events as mine. I am beginning to relate 
them, but ſhall firſt beg leave to give a por- 


trait of that relation who took me to her houſe, 


and became a ſecond mother to me. 


Mapame de Rambert (that is the name gf 
my aunt, whom I ought particularly to cha- 
racterize, becauſe ſhe bore an intereſting part 
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in my adventures) had a countenance that ſpoke 
her about forty-five or fifty, And indeed it 
told truth. Not that this dear relation did not 
take all imaginable pains to hinder its doing fo ; 
but in ſpite of her, it told every body that took 
the pains to examine it, the ſame thing. This 
countenance faid too that Madame de Ram- 
bert had been a beauty; why did it not ſay fo 
ſill? my aunt thought it did: it was an error 
that pleaſed her, and to be ſure I did not en- 
deavour to undeceive her. But to continue 
her portrait. A ſuperannuated nymph, wholly 
employed about her worn out charms, ſeems 
to imply a great deal of the coquet in her con- 
ſtitution. And that I confeſs was her foible. 
But this imperfection might be eafily pardoned 
on account of a thouſand amiable qualities ſhe 
poſſeſied. Nothing could be more noble and 
elevated than her manner of thinking, and no- 
thing better than her heart; no pleaſure was 
more ſenſible to her than that which ſhe com- 
municated to others. She would ſeek herſelf 
for occaſions to ſerve you, and ſeize them 
with avidity ; and the graceful manner with 
which ſhe obliged, always heightened the price 
of the obligation. Her joy depended Jupon 
ours. She herſelf was not content ' till ſhe had 
reaſon to believe you were ſo too, and ' till ſhe 
had left you nothing more to deſire from her. 
Naturally compaſſionate, the bare title of be- 
ng unhappy was ſufficient to conſtitute 2 right 
to her bounty. A temper calm and even : 
2 behaviour free from haughtineſs and arro- 
gance; an enemy to all airs of ſtiffneſs or 
conſtraint ; 


22 Memoirs of the 


conſtraint ; by the cordial and frank manner of 
her proceeding with you ſhe put you under an 
impoſſibility of refuſing her your confidence. 
Such was the dear relation who received me in 


my miſery. 


As ſoon as ſhe was informed of the death of 
my mother ſhe left the country where ſhe uſu- 
ally reſided to come to Rheims; where hav- 
ing ſtaid to ſettle all the affairs of our family, 
that is to ſay, to diſcharge our debts ; (for they 
were the only inheritance my mother left me) 
we departed together to her country retirement, 
* which had a moſt charming ſituation, a few 
leagues diſtant from St. Malo's. 


BuT how could I accommodate myſelf to 
this new abode ? I had no taſte for ſuch a re- 
treat. Though the world had hitherto been 
repreſented to me under a very diſagreeable ap- 
pearance, a ſecret inclination nevertheleſs ſeemed 
to draw me towards it. Without having any 
advantagious idea of my own charms, I fancied 
I might be able to pleaſe : inſtructed by the fa- 
tal examples I have mentioned, I thought my 
ſelf ſecure from thoſe dangers that might threaten 
my innocence. The treachery of men, I was 
indeed too well acquainted with not to be al- 
ways on my guard againſt them. But are 
theſe men all equally fickle and inconſtant 
All equally buſy in laying ſnares for our virtue? 
I could not believe it. And to ſpeak truth, I 
examined my young heart, and it told me, 
it wanted ſome object to attack it worthy of 

engaging 
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engaging my tenderneſs ; but I had reaſon to 
comfort myſelf that there was nothing very 
frightful in this retreat. My dear aunt was no 
more than I formed for a ſolitude that would 
conceal her from the eyes of the world. Her 
engaging wit, joined to the moſt pleaſing charms 
of converſation, and the politeneſs of her man- 
ners, always equally ſweet and graceful, drew 
thither abundance of viſiters. To this muſt be 
added, that her eſtate was conſiderable, and 
that never any body ſucceeded better in making 
the bleſſing of an eaſy fortune an honour to 
them. A prudent ceconomy, equally diſtant 
from ſordid avarice and a fatal prodigality, put 
every thing into the moſt agreeable order, whilſt 
there was every where viſible an air of proſpe- 
rity and abundance that charmed me. But let 
us ſee if in theſe frequent viſits there were none 
ſuitable to my taſte. The firſt that was made 


us was by an old gentleman who lived at 


a ſmall diſtance from us. Could I imagine 
that this was to be my firſt conqueſt? 1 


was however condemned to hear the tender 


declarations of a lover of ſixty. For Mon- 
ſieur de Montin (that was the old gentle- 
man's name) had a countenance which at the 
firſt glance was capable of frighting ſuch a 
young creature as I, But perhaps 1 ſuffered 
myſelf to be groundleſfly alarmed. Who had 
told me, that my feeble charms were capable of 
making an impreſſion upon a heart frozen b,. 
age? No, no, I was too ſure of it; for this is a ſci- 


ence that we women poſleſs in a ſupremedegree, 


A ſimple glance is ſufficient to decide with cer- 
tainty 
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tainty whether we pleaſe or not. The looks 
the old gentleman gave me, told me that he 
thought me amiable, and thoſe regards were 
ſoon accompanied with a thouſand little flatter- 
ing praiſes, which they ſeemed to laviſh upon 
my charms. Monſieur de Montin ſtay'd din- 
ner ; love pointed out the place he ought to 
ſeize upon, and that was by my ſide, This is 
eaſy to be imagined. But let us paſs on to our 
repaſt. I had heard that a tender lover only 
thinks of enjoying the pleaſure of gazing upon 
the dear object he adores; the fight of her elevates 
him above himſelf, and while he feaſts his eyes, 
he has not the leaſt idea of the groſs pleaſure of 
eating. For this is a ſort of declaration of his 
tenderneſs. But the old gentleman was not 
prepoſſeſſed in favour of a hungry love, at leaſt 
his paſſion did not ſeem to have taken away 
his appetite: and if this was a fault with re- 
gard to gallantry, he did not forget to repair it 
by his eagerneſs to ſerve me, and by the preſ- 
ſing invitations he made me to follow his ex- 
ample, which I did very readily. I ſaw the 
dinner over without any declaration on the 
part of my new lover. He was ſenſible of the 
pleaſures of the table, and my aunt's was ele- 

antly furniſhed ; while he was here indul- 
ging himſelf at his eaſe, he had no reaſon to be 
diſlatisfied: but he ſoon began to teaze me 
moſt heartily. I do not know whether my 
aunt took notice of any of thoſe regards he 


caſt upon me, the too viſible proofs of a ſpring- 


ing paſſion; but whether ſhe had a deſign 
to favour it, or whether it was out or a 
| malicious 
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malicious deſign to divert herſelf, with my va 
ation, we no ſooner aroſe from table, than {hs 
left the room, and deſired me to pee. him 
company. Muſt not this give occa fan 
little diverting converſation ? How n WE 54! 
ble for me to hear the pretty things he ia 
me, and yet keep my heart inſenſibie? Do; You 
know, Madamoiſelle, faid the old gentleman 
to me, that I have a great many reproaches to 
make your aunt? Pray, upon what account, 
Sir, replied I. You ſhall know preſently, re- 
turned he; and I am ſure you will think them 
exceedingly well founded. Do you think we 

can be under any great obligations to a perſon 
that is the occaſion of our bft ing our moſt valua- 
ble treaſure? No, certainly, Sir, replied 1. 
Well, Mademoiſelle, returned he, this is ex- 
actly the caſe with reſpect to your aunt's be- 
haviour towards me. She has favoured me with 
the honour of ſeeing you, and to this obligation 
has added that of giving me the liberty to en- 
tertain you. But might ſhe not foreſee that 
I muſt buy theſe favours very dearly ? 


Was not this a pretty manner of giving a 
declaration a tender and delicate turn ? But 1 
muſt not forget that it was followed by a ſigh, 
capable of triumphing over the indifference of a 
heart leſs inſenſible than mine. But to continue 
the recital of this converſation. "Though I per- 
fectly underſtood his meaning, I deſired him 
however to tell me what that valuable treaſure 
was he regretted ſo much the loſs of, It is a 
treaſure, Miſs, rejoined he, which made u 
the happineſs of my life, ana which I promiſed 

Vol. I. "Sy myſelf 
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myſelf I ſhould tafte the ſweets of even to my 
grave; but now my heart is ſenſible that it muſt 
renounce it for ever. I no longer taſte the 
ſweets of liberty: you, my charming creature, 
have deprived me of them. You ſee me loaded 
with your chains, and I promiſe you, I ſhall 
bear them till my laſt gaſp. And here a ſigh 
ſerved to conclude this moving harangue. The 
ſurprize this diſcourſe threw me into, was, I 
confeſs, ſo great, that I did not know whether 
I ought to be angry, or to laugh at it. What 
an aukward compliment was this to my 
charms, to have my firſt lover a man of ſixty. 
I was obliged, however, to return ſome anſwer 
to theſe tender declarations : I] bluſhed, I caſt 
down my eyes with a malicious ſmile, and that 
I thought a ſufficient anſwer. But this did not 
draw me from my embarraſſment : my old 
lover became preſſing; he endeavoured to per- 
ſuade me to flatter his views by giving him 
tome hope; and to engage me to do it, he did 
me the honour to promiſe that his love ſhould 
laſt as long as-his. life. What language can be 
more diſagreeable than the tender ſpeeches of 
an old lover! but I was obliged however to 
accuſtom my ears to hear them. For though 
my heart had been never ſo little inclined to 
love, this new admirer had promiſed to make - 
it ſenſible; therefore I had reaſon to fear I 
ſhould be a long time expoſed to his trouble- 
ſome importunities, But what began to terrify 
me, was the apprehenſions that he would pre- 
vail upon my aunt to uſe her authority in his 
favour. He was rich, whilſt I had no other for- 
tune 
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tune but the gifts of nature; and could I know 
the humour of her, who now ſupplied the place 
of a mother to me, well enough not to be ap- 
prehenſive that ſhe would conſult my intereſt 
more than my inclinations ? But ſhe ſoon let 
me know her ſentiments. I had longed for 
her return above half an hour, when ſhe en- 
tered the hall where ſhe had left us. My gal- 
lant was ſo taken up with the fine things he was 
ſaying, that my aunt came up to us, and ſtood 
before him, without his perceiving her. Ah, 
Monfieur, cried ſhe, I am exceeding glad that 
my neice's company has given you no room to 
regret the loſs of mine. But you don't know, 
my dear aunt, replied I, that this gentleman 
is very angry with you, and that he has ſome 
reproaches to make you. Perhaps he may not 
be willing to tell you the reaſon of them ; but 
J ſhall repoſe a confidence in you, and don't 
doubt but what I have to tell you will ſurprize 
you. No, not at all, Mademoiſelle, replied 
the old gentleman, I don't believe it will be 
any ſubject of aſtoniſhment to this lady. You 
raiſe my curioſity ſtrangely, returned my aunt 
come, child, make haſte to ſatisfy it; for I 
confeſs I ſhould be extremely ſorry, if, contrary 
to my inclinations, J have had the misfortune to 
diſoblige this gentleman. I have been com- 
plaining, it is true, ſaid Monſieur de Montin, 
of the loſs of my liberty; bat I ought not to 
regret it, if I am happy enough to exchange it 
for a blefling infinitely more precious. If it 
depended upon me to procure it for you, re- 
plicd my aunt, you might be aſſured that your 
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deſires would ſoon be granted. —If my dear 
aunt could have read what paſſed in my heart, 
ſhe would have taken care not to have made 
my antiquated gallant ſuch an agreeable com- 
pliment ; but what help'd to compleat m 

deſpair, was, that after he had thanked her, he 
replied, that he ſhould make her perhaps very 
ſoon call to mind her promiſe, He did not 
think fit to explain himſelf any farther ; but 


however, theſe few words were capable of 
alarming me. 


TE converſation now turned upon indif- 
ferent ſubjects: but what I had juſt heard ap- 
peared to deſerve all my attention. My fears 
ſcemed to be but too well founded, therefore 
all my thoughts were employed how to avoid 
the misfortune which threatened me. It was 
neceſlary to ſound my aunt's ſentiments. I had 
promiſed to make her the confidante of a ſecret 
that would ſurprize her, and it was indeed a 
real ſubject of aſtoniſhment. Therefore as 
ſoon as the the old gentleman was gone, I gave 


her a faithful- account of all the diſcourſe that 
had paſt between us. 


WELL |! this is very pleaſant, returned ſhe, 
after having heard me attentively. Can the 
good man at his age become a lover? I can't 
forgive that at all. However, I muſt aſk you, 
my dear niece, what you think of the homage 
he has rendered you : I don't think you can de 
tempted to applaud ſuch a conqueſt ; though 
if you were "only to conſult your intereſt, 1 


ſhould 
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ſhould adviſe you not to neglect it. But I 
don't think this would be agreeable to your 
taſte, and I can't blame you, for it would not 
be ſo to mine, Parents frequently repeat to 
young people, that love ought to be always in 
their reaſon; I think it ought to be a little in 
their eyes too; for what can be more juſt than 
to endeavour to unite our intereſt with our in- 


clinations, in a choice on which depends the 
happineſs of our lives ? 


Courp I be weary of hearing this dear 
relation? Could ſhe ſay any thing more a- 
greeable to my own ideas? I now found 
my fears had only been forged by my own 
imagination, and was then certain that I 
ſhould not be biaſs'd in my choice. How 
pleaſing was this agreewent of ſentiment | 
But I had not forgot ſhe had made the 
old gentleman a promiſe that was far from 
plealing me: and that he had ſaid, he 
ſhould perhaps ſoon put her in mind of it. 
This implied that he would ſoon deſire her to 
make uſe of her intereſt over me, and that 
was an importunity I would gladly deliver 
myſelf from; therefore J intreated Madame 
de Rombert to reply to Monſieur de Montin, 
if he mentioned his intentions to her, that I was 
ſenſible of the honour he did me, that I ſhould 
do an injury to myſelf not to profit by it; but 
that my heart was filled with an indifference 
that it would never be able to conquer. Could 
I invent a more obliging refuſal ? It was con- 
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veyed in the moſt polite terms ; but my lover 
would not be ſatisfied with it. 


A WEEK paſs'd over without his appearing 
again : what could I think of this long abſence ? 
did it not ſcem to promiſe me that his paſſion 
was cool'd ? I thought ſo, and rejoiced at it; 
but ſoon learnt that I was deceived : this time 
had been employed in the execution of a project 
in which the old gentleman promiſed himſelf a 
happy ſucceſs. And there was never a deſign 
more whimſical: it was to make his antique 
figure appear agreeable; he flattered himſelf 
that he ſhould be able to give it all the amiable 
charms of youth. In a word then, it was un- 
der the form of a modern Adonis, that he 
would preſent himſelf to my view. I leave it 
to be gueſſed whether ſuch a project was eaſy 
to be executed. My lover, however, did not 
deſpair of ſucceeding in it: he conſulted the 
moſt able tailors, enquired of them the neweſt 
faſhions, examined many pieces of cloth, tried 
ſeveral different colours, and after mature de- 
liberation fixed upon the brighteft ; that is, up- 
on that which was the moſt proper to give him 


a fantaſtic and ridiculous air: and he did not 


fail to order thoſe who were to diſguiſe him, to 
employ for that purpoſe all the refinements of 
their art. Above all, there was to be nothing 
in his dreſs that would be improper for a young 
gentleman, fill'd with the deſire of pleaſing: this 
was an eſſential point which they were not to 
forget. They promiſed to execute his orders, 
and in a week's time he had the pleaſure of ſee- 


ing 
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ing himſelf ſerved according to his wiſhes. 
Charmed with thoſe imaginary graces which 
had been lent him by the affiſtance of art, he 
made haſte to fly where his reſtleſs tenderneſs 
called him. My woman came to inform me 
of his viſit. O, Madamoiſelle, cried ſhe, (ready 
to ſwoon with laughing) quick ! pray come 
down, a young cavalier, made like Love him-__ 
ſelf, deſires to ſee you; but, pray, recommend 
it to your eyes to take care of your heart ; tor 
I promiſe you the temptation will be very vio- 
lent. But may not I know the name of the 
gentleman, returned I? No, no, faid ſhe, I 
won't tell you ; I had rather you ſhould have 
the pleaſure of a ſurpriſe. They have pre- 
pared a very diverting comedy for you ; there 
is but one aCtor however to appear in the 
ſcene : I promiſe you the part he is to play 
won't be at all the leſs diverting. , Pray don't 
let him languiſh in impatience, for it is only on 
your account this entertainment is given. Upon 
this we both made haſte down ſtairs. 


I sHoULD want words if I were to deſcribe 
the aſtoniſhment I was ſeized with. I retired 
back ſome ſteps, and did not know whether 1 
ought to believe my own eyes. It was the old 
Monſieur de Montin, who appeared before me 
with all the gaudy furniture of a petit maitre z 
and who, to complete his ridiculous diſguiſe, 
affected to aſſume the countenance, and put on 
the airs of one ; for to be ſure nothing ought to 
belye the comic part he play'd. Bleſs me! 
what a frightful W did his dreſs and 
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perſon make] Whether it was that his perſon 
did not agree with his dreſs, or his dreſs with 
his perſon, one might have believed they had 
{worn never to have come together. How 
was it poſſible at the ſight of ſuch a burleſque 
contraſt, to forbear burſting out a laughing? 


Tr1s was the firſt fruit the old gentleman 
received ſrom his metamorphoſis. He endea- 
voured not only to ccp/ the airs of a fop, but 
to affect their language too. Can you believe, 
my adorable angel, cried he, coming up to me 
with an eaſy air, and offering in a gallant man- 
ner to ſeize one of my hands; that I am not 
obliged to devote my ſelf to theſe amorous tranſ- 
ports, ſince for ſeven days paſs'd I have endea- 
voured in vain to recover the precious bleſſing 
your charms have deprived me of. But, alas! 
with what ſucceſs? It has only convinced me 
that I am deſtin'd to love you moſt furiouſly all 
my life. Yes, my dear adcrable princeſs, you 
ſee a ſlave who will make it his glory to bear 
your chains eternally ; but for heaven's ſake 
promiſe to render them light. 


AnD what muſt I do for that, pray, Sir, re- 
plied I. Only one thing, my. angelic charmer, 
returned this ſuperannuated fop : and I believe, 
added he witiz an air of confidence, founded no 
doubt on his new acquired charms, that you 
will have no pain in granting it me. Lard | 
we have only a little bargain to make. I have 
toll you that I love you extravagantly, can you 
refuſe to love me in the ſame manner? You 
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are adorable; well, I promiſe to adore you, 
by a thouſand cares, by a thouſand compliances, 
a thouſand tender regards, a thou'and endea- 
vours to pleaſe you. You will ſee me employ 
every moment in expreſſing my tenderneſs for 
you. I will, in ſhort, take ſuch meaſures, that 
before we have lived together ſix months, you 
ſhall die for love of me! O!] Sir ! what do you 
tell me, replied I, (doing my ſelf the greateſt 
violence to ſtifle a fit of laughter that I almoſt 
burſted to indulge) what! can't I love you 
without expoſing myſelf to an immediate death ? 
Ah, Sir, I can't help telling you, that my life 
is very dear to me, and I had rather never love 
you than hazard it. What! die at my age! 
That would be a crime that you Monſicur 
would not be guilty of. Tho' to be ſure it 
would be very pardonable in you. 


I musT confeſs this little doſe of raillery was 
too ſtrong. The poor gentleman poſſeſſed with 
a defire of rendering himſelf agreeable, had em- 
ployed eight entire days to give himſelf the ap- 
pearance of youth ; had ſpared neither care nor 
pains to repreſent himſelf to me under a form, 
if not amiable, at leaſt leſs difagreeable ; and 
had forgot nothing, in ſhort, that could hinder 
his countenance from deſcribing the ſixty years 
at leaſt, that were plainly viſible there. This 
very perſon I had rallied on account of his age, 
and muſt not this effect of my vivacity be 
mighty entertaining to an old man, and to 
ſuch an old one eſpecially ? To one who was not 
afraid of putting on a diſguiſe to appear young? 
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This was a malicious gaiety far from being ex- 
cuſable. The old gentleman therefore could 
not forgive it ; for after repeating my laſt words 
with ſome heat, he told ine, that he did not 
think the ſmall diſproportion he found betwixt 
my age and his own could authorize my uſing 
him in this manner. pet 


Ir muſt be granted the term ſmall was very 


M placed; tho' without doubt the good man 
imagined his dreſs had made that miracu- 
lous change in his perſon he had expected 
from it. But if his happineſs depended upon 
tliis error, was it not a little il|l-natured in me 
to endeavour to recover him from it ? However 
to comfort himſelf, he thought that if he ap- 
peared too old, it was only to me, who in his 
opinion, was rather too young. Here our diſ- 
pute ended. He believed he had reaſon to 
be offended (and the anger of an old man is 
not eaſily appeaſed :) to revenge himſelf he re- 
ſolved to examine into my circumſtances, and 
ſpoke to me in a manner that let me know, 
bo thought he did me a great deal of honour 
in fixing his choice upon me. I have a revenue 
of twenty thouſand livresa year, Mademoiſelle, 
ſaid he, joined to the glory of anilluſtrious birth, 
which I have propoſed to ſhare with you. Pray 
tell me now, could you have any right to hope 
for ſuch a ſplendi id fortune? It is true, „ Monſieur, 
returned I, in a diſdainful tone, that perhaps 
would be ſufficient to ſecure the happineſs 
of a perſon who only conſulted a vile intereſt ; 
but know that a mind like mine will conduct it 
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ſelf with quite different views; and that I 
ſhould believe myſelf the moſt deſpicable per- 
ſon upon earth, if I ſhould make the gift of my 
heart depend upon the price of this bri.liant tor- 
tune you do me the honour to offer me, and 
which I adviſe you to preſent to her whom you 
think diſpoſed to ſacrifice her happineſs to am- 
bitious and ſelf- intereſted views. 


THis reply, which I accompanied with ſome 
diſdainful glances at the diſagreeable figure of 
him that ſpoke to me, made him conceive 
that my pride muſt be uſed with more delicacy : 
he had proceeded upon ſentiments that did not 
at all agree with my manner of thinking. I 
had omitted to reflect, that I was without any 
reſource, with reſpect to fortune: but that 
could not prevail upon me to ſecure a ſtate of 
affluence to the prejudice of my heart's tranqui- 
lity, againſt which I muſt in vain have com- 
mitted the greateſt violence ; for could I ever 
hope that it would ſpeak in favour of him who 
now propoſed to unite his lot with mine? And 
can we be, without the greateſt baſeneſs of 


ſoul, reduced to aſſume all the appearance of 


tenderneſs, while we feel only indifference, and 
often hatred and diſguſt, Is not this to proſti- 
tute one's ſelf for money (if I may be permitted 
tomake uſe of this term, which I think exactly 
conveys my ſentiments) to a man who- marries 
only beauty and certain gifts of nature, whilſt 
we marry him only for thoſe of fortune? But I 


will carry this reflection no further, ſince every 
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mind capable of the leaſt delicacy muſt he ſenſible 


of its weight. 


To reſume the thread of our converſation: 
Monſieur de Montin made no more mention of 
the honour he did me by his propofal ; but after 
having made ſome obliging excuſes, he told me 
that he would endeavour to triumph over my 
inducerence, by the conſtant proofs he would 
give me of the moſt tender and perfect paſſion. 
Here I thought my ſelf obliged ſincerely to ad- 
viſe the good man tolay aſide his flattering hopes. 
But no love is more opinionated and leſs diſpoſed 
to hear reaſon than that which is lodged in the 
heart of an old man. This is a truth that I ſoon 
learnt from experience. 


Map AME de Rombert, who had been de- 
tained by ſome letters of conſequence ſhe was 
writing, no ſooner was told that Monſieur de 
Montin vras below, than ſhe had ſent to deſire 
me to come down to receive his viſit, and ſhe 
rejoined us juſt as the heat of this little diſpute 
which had ariſen between us was extinguiſhed. 
It need not be aſked whether ſhe was as much 
ſurprized as I at the fight of this original object 
which was preſented to her view. She ſeemed 
to look for Monſieur de Montin in Monſieur de 
Montin himſelf: for excepting his face, he 
was nothing like the ſame perſon. Why did 
he forget that the aſſiſtance of a maſque was 
moſt eſſential to his metamorphoſis ? But ſhall 
I never have done making merry with his 
appearance ? My gratitude ought to engage me 

to 
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to uſe him with more reſpect, and therefore J 


promiſe to ſpeak no more of it ; but unhappily 
for him my aunt renewed the converſation. 
She overwhelmed the old gentleman with a de- 
luge of raillery, but it was ſeaſoned with a wit 
ſo delicate, that he muſt have been highly to 
blame had he been offended at it : on the con- 
trary no body-could appear more ſociable than 
he was. Far from appearing diſconcerted, he 
carried his gallantry ſo far as to ſay, that it was 
under the form of Love himſelf that he would 
appear before me. Could I be inſenſible of 
ſuch a graceful compliment ? Really it muſt 
be confeſſed, that a good opinion of ourſelves 
is an excellent help to our wit. I ſhould never 
have done were I to repeat all the pretty things 
my lover ſaid to me. But what moſt diſ- 
pleaſed me was, that he threatened me with a 
eat number of his viſits, and even told 
aunt, that he hoped ſhe would not refuſe to 
come and take part in ſome little diverſions he 
was preparing for us. It is without doubt ſome 


. gallant entertainment you would offer us, re- 


plied ſhe; well, I promiſe you, Monſieur, my 
niece and I will give ourſclves the pleaſure of 
complying with your invitation. 


THe very idea of this ball made me tremble, - 
for I could not fail of being honoured with the 
title of queen. The company invited would 
perhaps be numerous and ſplendid. What con- 
fuſion then ſhould I be in to have this old gentle- 


man appear in the character of my whining, 
ſighing lover? 
I 
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" I RAD been threatened with abundance of 
viſits, and there paſſed few days without his 
doing me the honour to ſee me ; while the gaiety 
of my diſpoſition made me only divert myſelf with 
his follies ; for he was ſo complaiſant that he 
neither ſaid nor did any thing that was not ridi- 
culouſly extravagant. He even attempted to 
write to me in verſe ; but what pretty, gallant 
turns did he give his thoughts ? Tam heartily ſorry 
they have eſcaped my memory: they would 
have been a preſent that I ought to have com- 
municated to the public, and for which doubt- 

leſs I ſhould have deſerved their thanks. After 

all, it is poſſible they might only have look'd 
upon them as trifles, after having promiſed them 
ſuch a croud of intereſting adventures. But 
however J may be permitted to write after my 

own manner, without reſtraint. I love to re- 

call to mind what has been formerly a ſubject 
of amuſement, and the time is coming when I 
ſought conſolation only from my tears. I tremble 
beforehand at the recital I have to make. But 
theſe are digreſſions that I hardly durſt beg par- 
don for, however I hope I may be forgiven, on 
condition that I make no more of them. 


Bur let us call to mind where we broke off. 
I remember I was ſpeaking of the little gallant 
verſes I received from my lover. But is the 
day appointed for this magnificent feſtival, which 
he was to prepare for us very far off? No, the 
preparations were finiſhed. We were told fo 
by a letter Monſieur de Montin wrote to my 
aunt, in which he informed us, that he woes 
or 
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for us with impatience. We ſtept into our 

coach which carried us to his villa, where we 

were received by ſeveral ſhepherds and ſhepher- 

defies neatly dreſſed. Why did not my lover 

put himſelf at their head, under the appearance of 
the god Pan? but that might be forgiven him on 

account of the polite company he drew thither of 
the neighbouring gentlemen and ladies, who gave 
me a thouſand proofs of their goodneſs. It need 
not he aſked if the paſſionate de Montin fixed 

all his attention on me. He would have car- 

ried it too far had I not threatened him with my 
irreconcileable averſion, if he gave me room to 
complain of the leaſt affectation on his part. 

My menaces made him tremble, and I had rea- 
ſon to be ſatisfied with the violence he did him- 
ſelf to diſguiſe his paſſion. 


Play, a walk, a party of fiſhing, and a 
ſumptuous repaſt preceded the entertainment he 
had ordered for us. When we aroſe from table 
we were conducted into a hall finely illumi- 
nated, where they had raiſed a theatre. The 
fymphony was compoſed of rural inſtruments, 

ſuch as flutes, hautboys and flagelets ; but they 
were touched by the moſt able hands, who 
played ſeveral airs in an excellent taſte, At laſt 
the paſtoral began, which was finely executed, 
It is eaſy to gueſs that the ſubject muſt be a 
piece of gallantry ; but I am very ſure, if it was 
the invention of my lover it was not his com- 
poſition. It was the marriage of Pan with“ 
a ſhepherdeſs, who, after having reſiſted for a 
long time his tender purſuits, ſuffered w—_—_— 
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laſt to be wounded by Love, and received from 
his hands her ſpouſe which he preſented to her. 
The meaning of this allegory was very obvious, 
and I could not help laughing inwardly at it. 
It was eaſy to ſee that the deſign was to give me 
a leſion of ſenſibility, but I was very far from 
profiting by it. The entertainment was con- 
cluded with ſeveral dances and ſongs that had 
ſome relation to the ſubject juſt repreſented. 


A vou Nc lover could hardly have given us 
an entertainment better contrived, and there- 
fore I could not help returning the good Mon- 
ſieur de Montin my thanks; but he was not ſa- 
tisfied with bare acknowledgments : he told me 
that he was the god Pan, and would have me 
abſolutely promiſe that I would be that ſhepher- 
defs, who ſuffered herſelf to be overcome by 
his conſtancy. The anſwer I made him filled 
him with the moſt lively tranſports of joy. I 
told him that he might hope I ſhould one day be 
wounded by Love like that ſhepherdeſs, and, 
that then his vows might be granted, but I de- 
fied all the divinities in heaven to work ſuch a 
miracle in his favour. My affections however 
were then diſengaged: but the old gentleman 
had ſoon new obſtacles to overcome, ſince my 
heart, which was not made inſenſible, found an 
object worthy of fixing its tenderneſs. And I 
am now going to touch upon that moment when 
it gave the firſt proof of its ſenſibility. 


My aunt and I defended our ſelves for a long 
time againſt the preſſing ſolicitations Monſieur 
de 
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de Montin made us to ſtay with him, but at 
lift, the obliging violence he made uſe of pre- 
vailed. There only remained with us two of 
his friends and their ladies to keep us company. 
A party at play was propoſed to paſs away the 
time till ſupper; but we had but juſt began, 
when a ſervant came to tell Monſieur de Mon- 
tin, that the count de Breſſol his nephew had 
juſt alighted from his horſe at the gate. His 


tenderneſs made him fly immediately to the 


young count, who was returned from Paris, 
where he had juſt finiſhed his ſtudies, and whom 
he had not ſeen for two years. He brought 
him to us a moment after. May I be permitted 
to make an humble confeſſion of my weakneſs ? 
The firſt glance was ſufficient to render me 
ſenſible; for never did any one appear with ſo 
many graceful attractions. | 


I can*'T prevail upon myſelf to give a por- 
trait of the count's perſon, ſince I am ſure it 
would only be regarded as a piece of flattery, 
though it would be vaſtly inferior to the ori- 


ginal : my reader need only conceive all that is 


requiſite to form the moſt amiable and engaging 
perſon, and then imagine that that is the young 
count. For I ſhould not be too profuſe in my 
praiſes, was I to ſay, in him were united all 


that was lovely, all that was graceful and no- 


ble. Never was any impreſſion more ſwift and 
lively than that which he made upon my heart. 
I was immediately agitated by a ſecret trou- 
ble, and felt within me ſuch a tender emo- 
tion as I had never before experienced. I had 
8 | Caſt 


* 
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Caſt at the count ſome ſtolen glances, but now 
attracted by the pleaſure the fight of him oc- 
caſioned, I fixed my regards upon him, when 
they immediately met his. Oh! what lan- 

uage could he more flattering to myſelf love? 
T couts not ſuſtain his looks: I caſt down my 
eyes: my countenance was covered with a 
modeſt bluſh : my heart fluttered: A ſigh 
eſcaped me. In ſhort what ſhall I ſay? An in- 
ſtant ſufficed to make me feel all the power of 
love. Oh! was that tranquility, whoſe.charm- 
ing ſweets I had hitherto taſted, comparable to 
the pleaſing trouble with which I now felt my 
ſelf agitated ? h 


- THis, however, was no more than the be- 
ginning of a growing paſſion, it was only by 
my eyes that he had hitherto found a way to my 
heart, but I am going to find that the count 
was worthy of all my tenderneſs: And indeed 
his exterior form, tho' the moſt graceful and 
amiable, was the leaſt worthy of admiration. 
I had been enchanted with the charms of his 
E but was now much more ſo by thoſe of 

is converfation. He gave a thouſand graces to 


every thing he ſaid. A refined and delicate wit 


enlivened all his difcourſe ; and the vivacity of 
his imagination diſcovered itſelf every moment 
in freſh ſallies. But what irreſiſtibly fixed the 
attention and made every one hear him with a 
ſecret complacency, was the ſurprizing art 
with which he diſguiſed his own wit, in order 
to make ours ſhine. If he helped to unravel 
our thoughts it was to make us ſay the "_ 

C 
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fine and ingenious things. And if his ſenti- 


ments were different from ours, he either 
thought it his glory to ſubmit, or elſe made us 
enter into his own, without perceiving it, and 


even almoſt without our being ſenſible that we 


had changed our opinion. But how can I de- 
ſcribe the politeneſs of his manners, which 
would not ſuffer him to omit any of thoſe en- 
gaging attentions which are the moſt capable of 


pleaſing ! 
PERHAPS it will be imagined that this is a 
picture drawn by love. I don't deny it. My 


heart ſpeaks in his favour. But could the moſt - 


inſenſible mind defend itſelf againſt ſuch perfec- 
tions? and how much reaſon have I to wiſh 
for the ſake of my own repoſe, that I had been 
the orly perſon who had known the worth of 
thoſe amiable qualifications which diſtinguiſhed 
him from the reſt of mankind ! This ſeems to 
promiſe the beginning of a jealouſy. A moſt 
formidable rival is going to appear, to whom it 
was my intereſt to give up the conqueſt ſhe 
would diſpute with me; but my mind, ſenſible 
of the refined delights of an innocent affection, 
could only deſpiſe the ſordid gifts of fortune. 
I faw myſelf going to be expoſed to a dangerous 
perſecution, but I ſaw it without terror. I had 
now a taſte for love, and was willing to ſee, at 
all hazards, what would be the ſucceſs of my 
firſt attachment, | 


Ir muſt not be forgot that I have ſaid, the 
count's glances had entertained me with a lan- 
| guage 


| 
1 
| 
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_  guageexceeding proper to flatter my ſelf- love; 
that is, they had told me, that my preſence 
had made the fame impreſſion upon his heart 
that his had upon mine. But there are abun- 
dance of little cares, aſſiduities, compliances, 
attentions, which never eſcape a tender lover, 
and which the count could not help expreſſing. 
Was it poſſible I ſhould be ſo far deceived as 
to attribute all this to his extreme politeneſs ? 
With what-eaſe do our ſex diſcern the dif- 
ference ? We have all of us a natural ability 
to diſtinguiſh at the firſt glance whatever 
bears the 3 of love. I found that his beha- 
viour did ſo, for nothing could appear more 
tender, more engaging than his civilities. It 
was not chance ſurely that gave him his place at 
the table; it had been pointed out to him by 
love; he ſat where he could ſerve me, conſult 
my taſte, ſpeak to me and ſee me. In ſo many 
cares was he employed. My timid mode 

made me fear indeed that he was not ſufficiently 
ſenſible of the occaſion there was for reſtraint; 
but could I complain of this, when every one 
ſhared a part in his polite behaviour, and if I 
had the greateſt, it was, perhaps, only I that 
perceived it? And was not I the moſt intereſted 
to perceive it? I leave it to be judged what 
pleaſures this diſcovery muſt give. I loved: 
what paſſed in my own heart, which was now 
agitated with emotions, that were yet unknown 


to him, would not ſuffer me to doubt of what - - 


paſſed in his. What a ſubject of confuſion 
would it have been to me had I made a uſe- 
leſs effort of my charms? But I had reaſon ta 


be 
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be encouraged, for their effect was anſwerable 
to my wiſhes. 


Fol. L of theſe pleaſing thoughts I was inca- 
pable of taſting the ſweets of ſleep. And I con- 
feſs I did not at all regret the loſs of it. The 
image of this amiable youth was ever preſent 
to my mind. But could not I make reflections 
capable of alarming my love? Did I know with 
what ſucceſs it would be attended ? I believe, 
ſaid I to myſelf, the count is far from indifferent. 
He loves me; his eyes have told me fo ; and J 


don't doubt but their language is ſincere; but 


does he regulate his paſſion by ſentiments of 
probity and honour ! Ought not thoſe domeſtic 
examples of the perfidious baſeneſs of men, 
which I have had before me, make me fear that 
he is only laying ſnares for my innocence? But 
I did not doubt but it would be eaſy for me to 
preſerve myſelf from them, and this was a re- 
flection that encourag'd me. However it was 
not the ſame with other thoughts that ſoon oc- 
curred to my mind, which were attended with 
nothing that could give me conſolation. I have 
no reaſon to complain of nature, continued I, 
converſing with my ſelf, (and let it be added by 
way cf parentheſis, that perhaps I exaggerated 
the obligations I had received from her; but I 


would not be accuſed of ingratitude in this 


reſpect, my little pride carried my acknowledg- 
ments very far) I have no reaſon to complain of 
nature, but has fortune been as liberal to me? 
Will the count's family conſent that he ſhould 
marry a perſon who has no other portion than 


ſome 


1 
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ſome feeble charms and a great deal of tender- 
neſs? But can J forget that an obſtacle ſtill 
more powerful will oppoſe my deſires? The 
count has a great affection for his uncle: his 
intereſt may perhaps depend upon preſerving his 
eſteem ; and this uncle feels an ardent paſſion 
for me. The conqueſt of my heart is dear to 
him ; will he ſuffer then his nephew to deprive 
him of it? With what rage will he be tranſ- 
ported, if he only perceives that he endeavours 
to obtain me ! and if the count is dear to me 
ought not my generoſity to engage me to ſa- 
crifice my love to his intereſt ? Can I ſuffer that 
he ſhould be deprived, on my account, of a 
noble fortune which awaits him ? 


Every body muſt be capable of judging 
whether ſuch reflections as theſe were not capa- 
ble of diſturbing me. Thus love affords few 
ſweets that are not daſhed with a mixture of 
bitterneſs. But I have hitherto diſcovered only 
a part of thoſe obſtacles which oppoſed my paſ- 
ſion. I have mentioned a rival, which ſoon 
diſcovered herſelf. 


Thou [| had but little inclination to ſleep, 

I waited however *till I found ſomebody ſtirring 
in my aunt's apartment before I aroſe. My 
firſt cares were employed about my dreſs, and 
I was willing that my woman ſhould neglect no- 
thing to give my attractions all their force. The 
motive that inſpired this vanity is ſo eaſily per- 
ceived that I need not mention it. But what 
was a real ſubject of ſurprize to me, was to 
find 


— 
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find that my aunt ſpent even more time at her 
toilet than myſelf. It muſt indeed be very ex- 
traordinary if ſhe was animated with the ſame 
deſire; and I could not therefore believe it 
without ſome convincing proofs, though a little 


riſing jealouſy made me take ſome meaſures to 
diſcover the reaſon of it. | 


Joi not enter Madame de Rombart's a- 
partment till I had conſulted many times a glaſs, 
which always told me the ſame thing; but 
could it repeat it too often? How was I de- 
lighted to ſee my eyes ſparkle with that fire 
which was lighted by my deſire of pleaſing ! 
There is a manner of dreſſing which gives the 
moſt ſtriking graces, and this manner I was ſo 
happy as to poſleſs ; at leaſt I fancied ſo. But 
let me leave my toilet, and go to my aunt's. 
In the fame employment with myſelf, ſhe was 
conſulting her glaſs; but what did it tell her? that 
ſhe had been charming; but did it not tell her ſhe 
was fo ſtil] ? It only preſented her with the ſha- 
dow of thoſe graces which proclaimed their re- 
treat. But this good lady, who, as I have ſaid, 
had no other fault than having too much of the 
coquet in her conſtitution, was a little prejudiced 
in favour of her perſon ; therefore ſhe beheld 
it with an eye of complacency, and every body 
knows that theſe regards always ſooth the mind 
with ſomething very flattering. Well! ſhe 
believed her beauty entirely effaced her dear 
niece's. The old de Montin, however, was 
not agreeable to her taſte, let us ſee if ſte had 
the ſame thoughts of his nephew. 


WE 
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We were no ſooner in a condition to receive 
their viſit, than we ſaw them enter our apart- 
ment; when the firſt remark I made was, that 
they had both taken an equal care in their 
dreſs, but with a very obvious difference ; for 
if it ſerved to enhance the charms of the one, 
it contributed equally to ſet the deformity of the 
other in a plainer light. But let us proceed. 
Politeneſs required that my aunt ſhould receive 
the firſt compliments, and they accordingly 
paid them her; and the looks of both the 
uncle and the nephew had already made me 
more obliging ones, but they had not the ſame 
anſwer from mine. I could ſupport thoſe of 
the uncle, and that was to tell him, that his 
preſence was incapable of diſturbing the tran- 
quility of my mind. But it was not the ſame 
with the nephew, I avoided him ; and was not 
that making confeſſion that I feared leaſt he 
ſhould read in my eyes what paſſed in my heart. 
But my good aunt freely took advantage of her 
age, which did not ſubject her to the ſame 
rules of ſevere modeſty. She caſt her looks 
eagerly upon the count, and in a moment her 
eyes ran over his perſon 3 when, to draw on 
the converſation, ſhe asked him if he did not 
regret his leaving Paris. Perhaps, my lord, ad- 
ded ſhe in an obliging manner, you are ſur- 
prized at my queſtion ; but I have my own in- 
tereſt in view when I aſk it; and to prove it 
to you, I promiſe you I ſhall forget nothing 
that can engage your uncle to retain you here 
as long as poſſible. Ah, Madam, as to that, 

returned 
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returned the count, I need only be permitted 
to follow my own inclinations. But can you 
hope, my Lord, replied Madame de Rombert, 
that you will find here pleaſures that will re- 


compenſe you for the loſs of thoſe you have 
left behind ? 


Bur muſt not J enter into the converſation ? 
Shall I ſuffer my aunt to exhauſt her politeneſs, 
whilſt I ſay nothing? She had already ſaid. 
enough to make me ſenſible of her good- will 
to the count, and therefore I reſolved to begin. 
For my part, rejoin'd I, I can't believe that 
my Lord's a at Paris can have given him 
any diſguſt for thoſe pleaſures he may enjoy in 
the country. We ſhould vary our delights, they 
ſay, to render them more ſenſible. I beg par- 
don, Mademoiſelle, replied the amiable youth, 
if Jam not of your opinion: I believe there is 
only one pleaſure very delicate, and which alone 
merits the name of pleaſure: I begin to taſte 
its ſweets, and would depend on that for all 
the happineſs of my life. It would perhaps be 
carrying our curioſity too far, my Lord, re- 
turn'd my aunt, were we to aſk you what that 
pleaſure is, which, in your opinion, has ſuch 


ſuperlative charms ; but time may let us know 
it. 


However, I thought myſelf perfectly ac- 
quainted with his meaning, without waiting 
for time to diſcover it more plainly. The 
count's anſwer had been accompanied with a 
ſtolen glance, the ſenſe of which I cafily unra- 

Vol. I. D vell'd 
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vell'd, and which ſupplied the place of the moſt 
tender declaration. It had been expreſſed but 
in few words, yet how many flattering things 
did it include? He told me tliat the pleaſure of 
loving was the only one he was ſenſible of; that 
he began to taſte it as ſoon as he ſaw me; and 
that upon this paſſion he placed all his felicity. 
And on my ide, I propoſed to add to this plea- 
ſure one more lively and poinant, and that was, 
not to leave him ignorant of my own ſenſibility, 
Yes, the word, I Ive, which a young perſon 
proncunces with ſo much pain, and which 
auſtere modeſty makes ſuch a crime to mention, 
ſhal! eſcape me ; but it ſhall not be till I am 
aſſured of the conſtancy of my natal and then 
he ſhall ſoon know it. 


Map Auf de Rombert had faid ſhe would 
return home to dinner, but without doubt her 
paſſion made her forget it; and I was reſolved 
not to remind her of it; however, it was not 
long betore I repented . She had had hitherto 
no particular converſation with the count, but 
ſhe ſoon found natens to obtain one, which my 
jealouſy made me think of an intollerable length. 
After breakiait ihe propoſed our taking a walk. 
We went down into the garden, and took ſe- 
veral turns together ; but my artful aunt, un- 
der a pretence "of obliging Monſieur de Montin, 
ſcon found an opportunity of leaving us toge- 
ther. But I had no right to complain of this: 
Does not every body conſult their own intereſt ? 
And was the company of the diſagreeable uncle 
comparable to that of his amiable nephew | She 

Was 
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was willing, it is probable, to precipitate the 
tender declarations ſhe had to make him, 
whilſt I was to hear a diſagreeable repetition of 
thoſe which had been already made to me. But 
what render'd them leſs inſupportable, was 
the old gentleman's ſeeming to forget, for ſome 
time, what he owed to his own paſſion, to 
ſpeak of the dear count, for whom indeed he 
had. an extreme tenderneſs, and was even pro- 
fuſe in his praiſes. What violence was I forced 
to do myſelf, to prevent my exceeding him in 
my commendations | I need only to have let 
my heart ſpeak. But beſides, could decency 
have permitted me to reveal my ſentiments, 
had there been no danger in doing it? I ſatis- 
fied myſelf then with giving the count thoſe 
praiſes which I could not refuſe him, and which 
could not give any ſuſpicion of my ſenſibility, 
The intereſt of my love demanded it. » I felt a 
pleaſure in ſeeing and hearing him ; but muſt I 
hope to enjoy it, if his uncle could foreſee that 
he would be an obſtacle to the ſucceſs of his 
deſires? Ought I to bluſh at the confeſſion I 
make? Was there ever a heart more ready to 
be inflamed than mine? I confeſs I believe there 
never was: but is love a crime when retain'd 
within the bounds of prudence and virtue ? 
And theſe are bounds that I have always re- 
ſpected. I don't however look upon this as 
any ſubject of vanity ; for I don't know if it is 
not more caſy to have always preſent to our 
minds what we owe to our own honour, than it 
is to forget it. 
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BuT now I am ſpeaking of forgetfulnefs, is 
it poſſible that I ſhould not remember the 
charming converſation my aunt is engaged in 
all this while with the lovely count ? Oh my 
heart ! I don't forget it; I feel it too much ; 
my jealouſy murmurs at it : but my turn will 
ſoon come, and I now comfort myſelf with 
that hope. But to proceed. I am weary of the 
old gentleman's company : my aunt draws out 
as long as poſſible her converſation with the 
count ; ſhe has been profuſe of thoſe praiſes 
which ſhe diverſified a hundred different ways. 
She has told him that he is amiable, and ac- 
companied her words with the moſt artful en- 
ticements, and a certain tone with which a 
coquet knows how to inſinuate herſelf. But 
what did all this mean ? that the gentleman to 
whom ſhe addreſs'd herſelf was lovely and 
beloved. Such flattering advances are often 
extremely prejudicial to the intereſt of thoſe 
that make uſe of them : and this was the un- 
fortunate caſe of my amorous aunt. Prepoſ- 
ſeſs'd in favour of her ſuperannuated attrac- 
tions, ſhe had not the leaſt ſuſpicion of the 
misfortune which attended her. Her eyes 
ſparkled with a fire that ſhew'd a mind en- 
tirely ſatisfied. What could I think of it? Has 
the count appeared affected with her tender 
declaration? This was a point in which m 
anxious jealouſy was too much intereſted, to 
neglect any opportunity of clearing it up. 
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I RESOLVED that during the repaſt which 
was to ſucceed our walk, I would examine 
whether my ſuſpicions were juſt ; words, geſ- 
tures, looks, nothing ought to eſcape my jealous 
examination. But then I was ſo happy as to 
learn, that I had only forged my fears. The 
count behaved with the ſame complaiſance, the 
ſame engaging care to pleaſe me; and perhaps 
I had reaſon to complain that he carried it rather 
too far. However theſe are faults that we can 
eaſily pardon on account of the motive which 
occaſions them ; for was ever a lover truly an- 
gry at receiving too ſtrong proofs of a tender 
return? But whilſt I gave a looſe to the plea- 
ſure I received from his engaging behaviour, 
could I forget that the time approached when 
we were to depart? Ah! that fatal moment 
was too preſent to my mind, and I trembled at 
the thought: but 1 alarm'd myſelf without 
cauſe. New delights awaited me, which I 
could not foreſee, and I was indebted to my 
rival for them. Her love was even leſs tran- 
quil than mine: but at my age it was impoſſi- 
ble for me to contrive like her the means to 
ſatisfy it. The bare thought of being ſepara- 
ted from the dear count diſquieted her; there- 
fore to ſave herſelf from ſuch a cruel uneaſi- 
neſs, ſhe forbore to prepare for her departure 
till it began to grow dark. We had indeed but 
three leagues to ourVilla ; but can ladies expoſe 
themſelves to the danger of travelling in the 
night ? Beſides, my aunt ſeemed to be ſeized 
with a fear which ſhe certainly was not ſenſible 
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of. The good Monſieur de Montin made new 
efforts to retain us; but Madame de Rombert 
not being to be prevailed upon, he begg'd he 
might be permitted to accompany us. And 
was not his dear nephew to attend us too? Oh 
yes, to be ſure; my aunt had foreſeen it, and 
had even carried her views much farther. 


Wx ſtepp'd into the coach, attended by our 
women, and eſcorted by my two lovers, who 
were followed by ſome of their ſervants. But 
we were no ſooner at home than Madame de 
Rombert gave orders that ſupper ſhould be got 
ready with all poſſible expedition. This ſuppo- 
ſed that Monſieur de Montin and his nephew 
were not to leave us quite ſo ſoon as I fear'd ; 
but could I poſſibly imagine that my aunt's po- 
liteneſs would carry her fo far as to detain them 
there eight entire days? And they were ſpent 
in all the diverſions that a ſmiling country 
could afford. With what pains did ſhe exert 
herſelf to render every thing agreeable to the 
young count! 


I HALL not mention the different parties 
of pleaſure ſhe procured for them ; this was 
a care they might boldly. repoſe in her tender- 
neſs. But ſhe was guilty of one fault that I 
could hardly tell how to pardon, and that was 


that ſhe would not ſuffer the count to entertain 
me for a moment. It is true ſhe permitted me 


to enjoy as much as I pleaſed the charming 


converſation of the old Monſieur de Montin : 
and what was moſt intolerably vexatious was, 


that 
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that my repulſes could not deliver me from his 
fatiguing importunities. But I had ſoon other 
reaſons for complaint ; ſhe let me know that 
my intereſt required that I ſhould give him a 
more favourable reception, and that ſhe had 
ſome private reaſons for giving me this advice. 

I had beſides this obſerved that ſhe had had ſe- 
veral private converſations with him: and 
could there need any thing more to make me 
ſuſpect that they were contriving ſome fatal 
project? Had I not reaſon to fear, that with- 
out conſulting me, they had concluded upon a 
ſtep, as much contrary to my happineſs, as 
favourable to my aunt's fond amorous hopes ? 
Some words which eſcaped Monſieur de Mon- 
tin augmented ſtill more my fears. But Made- 
moiſelle, ſaid he one day to me, offended at 
the diſdainful air with which I receiv'd his 
hateful addreſſes, are you ſenſible that if I was 
capable of a little leſs delicacy, I ſhould have 
no need of your conſent to ſecure my happi- 
neſ:? How ! Monſieur, returned I, this is a 
language that ſurprizes me. It however ap- 
pears to me very eaſy to be underſtood, cried 
he in a confident tone, for I believe you regard 
the authority of your aunt. Certainly, Sir, re- 
turn'd I; but I don't believe ſhe will ever make 
uſe of it to conſtrain me in my choice. I am 
ſenſible of her tenderneſs for me, and don't 
fear —— That is only becauſe you love her ten- 
derly, replied he, interrupting me. I aſſure 
you, ſhe will be more diſpoſed to conſult your 
intereſt than your inclinations. And this, re- 
turned I with a diſdainful tone, is without 
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doubt the effect of your advice; but you ſhall 
receive no other fruit from it, than that of be- 
ing ſhewn that you are worthy of my utmoſt 
hatred. This indeed is taking a very generous 
and tender method to touch my heart ! Oh 
belicve me, Sir, ſo far from having recourſe to 
ſuch odious means, which can never be attend- 
ed with ſucceſs, you ought to endeavour to ba- 
niſh a paſſion that can never be repayed. I 
ſhall then owe you all my eſteem. Do juſtice 
to yourſelf then, and think no more of a ten- 
derneſs which I can never feel for you. You 
expect, without doubt, Mademoiſelle, return'd 
he, with a forced ſmile that could not conceal 
his anger, that I ſhuuld return you my thanks 
for ſuch an obliging compliment. No, Mon- 
ſieur, return'd J, giving him a look which 
might have told him that he was not made to 
pleaſe; but perhaps you are obliged to me for 
having ſpared you the hearing of fome very - 
mortifying truths. I confeſs this was too bit- 
ter; but inraged at my reply, he thought fit 
to tell me, that perhaps the moment was not 
far diſtant, when, if I did not love him, I 
ſhould be obliged however to aſſume all the 
appearance of a very tender paſſion for him. 


On how my little choler ſwell'd at this 
frightful menace ! I was reſolv'd to be reven- 
d by an anſwer which would confound and 
put my old lover out of countenance. No, 
Sir, return'd I, don't think that any thing can 
ever oblige me to borrow an appearance that 
will belyc my heart. In order to love you per- 
haps 
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haps I need only follow my own inclinations : 
but I won't hide from you a reflection which 
ſtops me. I am young, and may taſte for a long 
time the pleaſure of loving and being loved, and 
beſides I pique myſelf upon an eternal con- 
ſtancy. Now how can I long enjoy this plea- 
ſure with you? The title of widow preſents 
itſelf in a point of view not far diſtant. And [I 
know my tenderneſs would make me follow 
you to your tomb. 


THE turn of this compliment was pretty 
much like his own, but the repetition could 
not be very agreeable. However, I did not 


endeavour to pleaſe him, nor indeed was much 


concerned at his reſentment ; for what right 
had he to tell me, that in a little time I ſhould 
be obliged to feign at leaſt a tender paſſion for 


him? — But to be ſerious, would it not have 


been better to have moderated the heat of my 


reſentment than to have thrown the old man 


into ſuch a terrible paſſion ? Had I not reaſon to 
fear the effects of his rage? Was not this the 
way to exaſperate him to ſeek revenge, as well 
as to gratify his love, by making new efforts 


to perſuade my aunt to. carry things to an 


extremity ? And indeed he had that day a par- 


ticular converſation with Madame de Rombert.. 


But at the ſame time that he was endeavouring 


to perſuade her to make uſe of her authority in 


his favour, the count contrived an infallible 


way to touch my heart. He had many ſecrets. 


to tell me, tho' continually guarded by my aunt, 
he had not yet been able to bring about a. pri- 
vate interview. But at laſt he found a favoura- 
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ble opportunity of ſpeaking to me. I went 
down into the garden, whither he followed 
me a moment after, It will be eaſily believed, 
that I did not ſtrive to avoid him. He came 
up to me with a tender and reſpectful air, and 
began with making an apology for interrupting 
that pleaſing revery in which perhaps I might be 
engaged, and for which his company, he ſaid, 
could not poſhbly make me any recompence. 
You have, my Lord, returned I, too mean a 
ſenſe of your own merit ; but you muſt permit 
me here to diſſent from your opinion. And 
then, in order to remove my uneaſineſs, I en- 
quired into my aunt's ſentiments.—It is not at 
at all ſurprizing that my jealouſy ſhould make 
me come immediately to the point : the mo- 
ments were dear to me, and I was obliged to 
take advantage of them. The count a little 
ſurprized at my laſt words, could not tell at 
firſt what to anſwer. It was not eaſy for him 
to gueſs the meaning of ſuch a queſtion. Could 
he imagine that jealouſy had put it into my 
mouth? It is true, Mademoiſelle, returned he, 
that your aunt has honoured me with ſome 
marks of her goodnefs, which has ſurpriz'd me 
the more, as I am conſcious I have never de- 
ſerved them; and I don't even believe, added 
he, with a malicious ſmile, that I ſhall ever 
render my felt worthy of them. 


THr1s was to the point indeed; here all my 
doubts were cleared up. My rival had made 
ſome advances, and I had not been miſtaken 
in my conjectures. By the different queſtions 
I aſked the count, I got information of eve- 
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ry thing I deſired to know. I learnt that 
my amorous aunt had puſhed a little too haſtily 
the ſucceſs of her tender views ; and that even 
to advance them, ſhe had reſolved to favour 
thoſe of Monſieur de Montin. Let any one 
judge if ia ſuch a ſtate of affairs I could en- 
joy a perfect tranquility. I could not help 
burſting into complaints even in the count's 
preſence. Oh heavens ! cried I, can ſhe be 
ſo barbarous as to condemn me to draw out 
my unhappy days in the moſt frightful ſlavery 
for what other name can I give to that ridiculous 
union to which ſhe would force my conſent ? 
What ! becauſeI am without any reſource with 
reſpe& to fortune, mult my heart be ſenſible of 
no biaſs, none of the tender ties of affect on; 
and is it intereſt alone that I ought to conſult 
in an engagement on which depends the happi- 
neſs of my days ! 


BuT my dear charmer, replied the count, 
do you think the misfortune which threatens 
you is inevitable? I am ſorry that I am the firſt 
to inform Lon of your aunt's intentions] but it 
was neceſſary that you ſhould not be ignorant of 
them. I condemn them, and blame equally my un- 
cle's proceedings. In this inſtance I can ſee nothing 
of his former manner of thinking. His generoſity 
and goodnels ought to inſpire him with other 
ſentiments. I promiſe you I will forget nothing 
that can fecure you from his perſecutions, and 
render his conduct more conformable to your 
deſires, Oh! my Lord, replied I, if you would 
oblige me, attempt another method, which I 
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flatter myſelf you will ſucceed in much better : 
make uſe of the power you have over my aunt, 
endeavour to turn her from her deſign of doin 
violence to my inclinations. Yes, Mademoiſelle, 
returned he, | promiſe to execute your orders 
and with what erdour do I wiſh that I may pre- 
vail ! But ſhall I not ſurpriſe you, if I preſume 
to ſay that I am intereſted to defire it even more 
than yourſelf? Can you pardon the confeffion I 
now make you? My fighs, my looks have al- 
ready done it a thouſand times. If you have 
condeſcended to regard their language, they 
have told you, that tl ere never was a love 
more full of reſpect, more tender, and 
more lively, than that with which I am in- 
flamed, and this love ſhall continue as long as 
my life. Iam even perſuaded, that it would 
for ever ſubſiſt, without the hope of a return. 


THe tone in which theſe declarations were 
exprefled was fo very perſuaſive and touching, 
that it pierced my heart. What pain did it coſt 


me to conceal the emotion they gave me! I 


could not queſtion the ſincerity of his paſſion, 
It was his heart that ſpoke every word. There 
needed only my examining his looks to be con- 
vinced of it. But, however, I pretended not 
to believe this tender confeſſion. Ah! Made- 
moi'elle, ſaid he in a paſſionate tone, why are 
you pleaſed to plunge me in deſpair by theſe inju- 
rious doubts of my ſincerity. Tell me I ſhall 
endeavour in vain to conquer your indifference, 
and that your heart will oppoſe eternal obſtacles 
to my defires ; do but bclieve that my love, 
which is dearer—infnitely dearer to me than 


ay 
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my life, is perfectly ſincere, and that nothing 
can equal the exceſs of my tenderneſs. Well, 
my Lord, returned I, I will believe that your 
love is ſuch as you have deſcribed it: but can 
you think I have ſo little generoſity as to ſuffer 
you to be blind to your own intereſt? You 
know I have already told you J have no fortune. 
Ah! Mademoiſelle, rephed thecount interupt- 
ing me, the numberleſs amiable qualities which 
diſtinguiſh you (not to mention the ſtriking 
beauties with which nature has adorned your 
perſon) are advantages preferable to the richeſt 
treaſures; and it is a pleaſing ſatisfaction to 
me that I can let you know I underſtand their 
value, by the offer I now make you of my for- 
tune. But I ought not to conceal from you 
that though I have a title, and bear a diſtin- 
guiſhed rank in the world, which my birth has 
given me a right to enjoy, yet I cannot ſupport 
its ſplendor without the aſſiſtance of my uncle. 


AND that is a reaſon, my Lord, returned I, 
that ought to engage you to ſtifle a paſſion 
which is ſo contrary to your intereſt ; permit 
me therefore to make a few reflections which 
perhaps have eſcaped you. You are ſenſible of 
my aunt's affection for you; and perhaps have 
reaſon to believe that as ſhe has given you her 
heart ſhe will offer you her hand alfo. This 
would be accompanied with a conſiderable for- 
tune, which the mult be engaged to ſhare with 
you. I believe indeed, that your greatneſs of 
mind would render you inſenſible of its value; 
but would your relations think as you 9 pat 
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Have you not reaſon to fear that this uncle, upon 
whoſe goodneſs you found almoſt all your pre- 
tenſions, will make you feel the effects of his 
anger, if you refuſe the fortune ſhe offers you ? 
I ſhould be very glad I confeſs ſhould theſe con- 
jectures prove groundleſs; but I cannot help 
fearing that we ſhall both become victims to 
the irrezular deſires and unbridled paſſions of 
our relations. My aunt will force me to a mi- 
ſerable union with your uncle; but it will be 
only on condition that he fhall oblige you to 
accept of the preſent ſhe offers you. Theſe are 
the reflections, my Lord, continued I, which I 
thought my ſelf obliged to communicate to 
you; and I now deſire to know if they appear 
to you to be juſt. 


I conFEss they are ſo, returned the count, 
with a ſigh ; but that which comforts me, is the 
reflection, that theſe projets cannot be execu- 
ted without our conſent. All my uncle's elo- 
quence will not be able to make me forget what 
I owe to my own happineſs and my love, I 
will even, to avoid the uneaſineſs his propoſi- 
tions would give me, lay open babe ſoul 
to him : I will this very day make him a free 
confeſſion of every thing. I told him, that he 
ought on the contrary to make the greateſt my- 
ſtery of my intentions, and that if my repoſe 
was dear to him, he could not forget that I 
ſhould infallibly be expoſed to the reſentment of 
my amorous aunt, if ſhe did but ſuſpect that I 
was her rival. I even deſired the count, that 
whatever violence it coſt him, he would affect 
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an appearance of the moſt perfect indifference. 
But could I rely upon his obedience ? His love 
was too lively, too tender not to blaze out; nor 
was mine leſs ardent: I could not promiſe 
that nothing ſhould betray it, though I had the 
' greateſt reaſon to keep it ſecret: my endea- 
vours I confeſs were vain. I am going to learn 
that nothing is more piercing than a jealous eye. 


I nave faid, that Monſieur de Montin, en- 
rag'd at the manner in which I treated his ten- 
der declarations, could not conceal his reſent- 
ment. I knew he would immediately make his 
complaints to Madame de Rombert, and had 
all the reaſon in the world to ſuſpect, that he 
would uſe the moſt preſſing entreaties to prevail 
upon her to haſten the moment of his happineſs, 
and expected to be ſoon informed of the reſult 
of their converfation ; but however I was not, 


till the count and his uncle had taken their leave 


to return home. 


A FE hours after their departure Madame 
de Rombert deſired me to take a turn with her 
in the garden. I foreſaw ſhe had ſomething of 
importance to communicate. But however 
I had not forgot the advice ſhe had given 
me with regard to Monſieur de Montin, and 
was reſolved to put her in mind of it, if it had 
eſcaped her memory. Let us hear how ſhe in- 
troduced the converſation. You don't know, 
perhaps, Mademoiſelle, ſaid ſhe in a ſerious 
tone, that I have ſome reproaches to make you, 


I am not ſenſible, Madame, that I have deſerved 
| | them, 
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them, returned I, but if l have been guilty of 
diſobliging you, I deſire you would let me know 
my fault, and I promiſe you I will forget nothin 

to repair it. That will be indeed, replies 
ſhe, the beſt method you can take ; but I don't 
know whether the perſon you have offended, 
will eaſily forget the reaſon he has to be diſ- 
pleaſed with you. The favourable intentions 
he has for you I think ought to engage you to 
ſpeak to him in a different manner than you 
have done. And what language, replied I, 
ought I to entertain him with that will not diſ- 
pleaſe him? He has had the aſſurance to tell 
me, that if I did not love him, he ſhould ſoon 
perhaps force me to aſſume the appearance of a 
moſt ſincere paſſion. Could ſuch a compliment 
draw from me a very grateful reply ? I think he 
is under ſome obligation to me for contenting 


myſelf with turning his threatning into ridicule. 
It was a ridicule very ill-placed, ſaid ſhe, but 


your vanity makes you believe that alittle beauty 
is ſufficient to make up for whatever you want 
with reſpect to fortune. Oh ! no, Madame, 
returned I, my pride does not go ſo far; but 
J have not forgot what you did me the favour 
to tell me, that in an union on which depends 
the happineſs of our lives, a young perſon ought 
to unite her intereſt with her inclinations ; and 
that it was too much td defire that love ſhould 
exiſt only in our reaſon, ſince it ought to be a 
little in our eyes too. And I leave you to judge, 
Madame, whether the age of Monſieur de Mon- 
tin, his figure Mighty well, my little 
Miſs, replied my aunt, interrupting me, I 
know 
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know your taſte, I'll lay a wager that you 
would be much better pleaſed with the figure 
of the nephew than with that of the uncle : but 
are you ſenſible that fortune will be a terrible 
obſtacle to your deſires? you have no other 
wealth than a few feeble charms, and that 1s 
not a portion which the count's family will be 
ſatisfied with. Believe me, my dear child, added 
ſhe, in a ſoft tone, you ought not to let this oc- 
caſion ſlip, which preſents you with an oppor- 
tunity of ſecuring to yourſelf a ſtate of affluence. 
I confeſs this advice does not agree with that 
I gave you before; but I have made, ſince that 
time, ſome reflections which then eſcaped me. 
I am not yet too old, I think, to lay aſide all 
thoughts of a new engagement. I may not al- 
ways be a widow ; and ſuppoſing this, you muſt 
be ſenſible, that notwithſtanding the tenderneſs 
I have for you, you will have reaſon to expect 
but ſmall aſſiſtance from me: therefore take 
the counſel which my zeal for your intereſt 
makes me give you. Monſieur de Montin is 
a very advantageous match for you. Take 
advantage of the paſſion you have inſpired him 
with, and J will engage to make a reconciliation 
between you. Oh! no, Madame, returned I, 
I beg you would fave yourſelf that trouble. If 
I have had the misfortune to loſe Monſieur de 
Montin's eſteem, I have not the leaſt deſign to 
endeavour to recover it. All the favour I ex- 
pect from him is, that he would diſcontinue his 
troubleſome perſecutions. Bleſs me ! child, 
replied Madame de Rombert, giving me a dif- 
dainful leer; how confidently you talk! His 
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troubleſome perſecutions too,! 'This is mighty 
pretty, truly ! I thought he had honoured you 
very much. Perhaps you wait for an exchange 
that will be more agreeable to you : but I adviſe 
you to turn your views elſewhere ; and to tell 
you my mind plainly, you mutt either reſolve 
to accept of the generous offer he makes you, 
or determine upon entering into a convent. 
And I promiſe you I ſhall leave you but little 
time to make your choice. 


IF it be remembered that I have ſaid, I had 
a very great inclination for the world ; it will 
be eaſily imagin'd that my aunt could not have 
ou me a more terrible menace ; but however 

took a malicious pleafure in hiding the unea- 
fineſs ſhe gave me. I even told her (giving my 
countenance an air of ſatisſaction that bely'd 
my heart) that I had already made my choice, 
and that it was with a great deal of pleaſure 
I] determined upon being ſhut up in a cloiſter. 
This unexpected anſwer a little diſconcerted 
my aunt, who ſeeing that her threatenings could 
not prevail, was willing to try what effect her 
careſſes would have upon me; but they were 
attended with as little ſucceſs. All ſhe could 
obtain was, that I ſhould ſuffer old Monſieur 
de Montin's addreſſes. 


I Don't know whether ſhe thought herſelf 
oblig'& to me for this complaiſance, which aſ- 
ſured her of the pleaſure of feeing the amiable 
count. But that was a ſatisfaction that I was 
very glad to partake with her. By a letter — 
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I received from my lover, I was informed that 
his uncle had been playing the ſame part with 
him, as my aunt had been doing with me ; that 
is, that he had been warmly ſolliciting him to 
1 of Madame de Rombert's fa- 
vourable thoughts of him. But without taking 
notice of the oaths of inviolable fidelity he had 
made to me, he replied, that whenever he 
ſhould think of contracting ſuch an engagement, 
he would only conſult the inclinations of his 
heart; and finiſhed his letter, which was filled 
with the moſt tender and reſpectful marks of 
eſteem, with deſcribing the delight he ſhould 

feel in ſeeing me again in a fortnight's time. 


A $1GHT of my feeble charms in this interval 
gave me a new lover, which could not certainly 
be a very dangerous rival to the count. A fecret 
antipathy was the firſt emotion I felt at ſeeing 
him. Was there ever a countenance more 
diſagreeable ? I ſaw there, I don't know what 
traces of diſſimulation and ſullenneſs, which ex- 
preſſed a character that ought to be diſtruſted. 
O heavens ! from what dreadful evils might I 
have eſcaped, if that ſhocking viſage had been 
deceitful ! but it was only ſo in diſcovering but 
a part of the villainy of the perfidious de Poncin ; 
for that was the name of the barbarian whom 
my evil ſtars had deſtin'd for my lover. He 
was accuſtomed to ſpend half of the year at an 
eſtate he had near St. Malo's, at a ſmall di- 
ſtance from my aunt's, where he made his firſt 
viſit ſoon after his arrival. He appear'd in- 
chanted with Madame de Rombert's * 3 
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but ſome looks he caſt at me, informed me 
that- he was much more ſo with my perſon. 
The firſt moment that my aunt left us alone, 
he ſeized upon to make a declaration of love ; 
but how polite a turn did he give his paſſion | 
whilſt he did me the honour to tell me he loved 
me, he did not iorget to let me know that he 
poſſeſſed a very large eſtate, that he would 
freely make a facrifice of it to his love, and 
that he ſhould be even ſorry if ſhe, to whom he 
engaged his faith, did not owe her fortune to 
him. TI replied, that it was impoſſible ſhe 


ſhould be inſenſible of ſuch an exceſs of gene- 
rolity. 


Ipo not know whether he did not imagine 
that I wiſh'd to be that happy perſon ; he 
knew my family, and conſequently muſt be 
very ſenſible that my pretenſions with reſpect to 
fortune muſt be very much limited. However, 
the baron appeared extremely ſatisfied with my 
anſwer. He had without doubt many other 
ſmart things to ſay to me; but the preſence of - 
my aunt, who left us only for a moment, de- 
prived me of the pleaſure of hearing them; but 
that was a ſatisfaction which was only retarded 
for a few days. The baron concluded his viſit 
with begging Madame de Rombert to permit 
him the honour to come frequently to aſſure 
her of his reſpect. The ſecond viſit was 
preceded by a preſent of ſome game, and 
as it was very proper that he ſhould reap 
part of the good chear he ſent us, he there- 
tore was obliged to ſtay dinner. As my _ 
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had unhappily this day a numerous company of 
viſitors, who ſeparated into different parties, 
my care to avoid the baron proved ineffectual; 
for he took his meaſures ſo well, that he found 
an 3 of having a ſhort converſation 
with me. ou ſee, Mademoiſelle, ſaid he 
with a forc'd ſmile, that I take advantage of the 
right my neighbourhood gives me: my viſits 
ſucceed one another pretty ſwiftly; but how 
much more frequent ſhould I render them, if I 
might flatter myſelf that they -would not be 
troubleſome to you ! As I have no reaſon to 
believe, Monſieur, return'd I, that I am the 
motive, you are at your liberty to multipl 
them as much as you pleaſe. Ah! what do 
you anſwer me, replied the baron ; you ſpeak 
as if you had forgot that I adore you. I have 
told you ſo at leaſt, and I think the word of a 
entleman may be believed. But are you ſen- 
fe, Mademoiſelle, that the —_— of my 
heart, is a great honour to you, and that I my- 
ſelf am ſurprized at the ſighs you force from 
me? for I can tell you, without vanity, that 
many of the moſt accompliſhed beauties have 
made very violent efforts to ſubdue my indiffe- 
rence ; but I have been ſo happy as always to 
come off victorious. I congratulate you upon 
it, Monſieur, returned I, and adviſe you, to 
arm yourſelf always with the ſame inſenſibility. 
Take care eſpecially not to loſe it on my ac- 
count, for I aſſure you it will be a loſs that you 
will never reap any advantage from. But you 
muſt permit me, my dear creature, return'd he 
in a confident tone that exprefs'd the advanta- 
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geous idea he had of his own merit, to believe 
that things will take a different turn from what 
you imagine; my aſſiduities, without doubt, 
will not diſpleaſe you; let me alone, and you 
Thall ſee if I have not the art of attacking a 


oung heart in ſuch a manner as to aſſure my- 
ſelf of ſucceſs. 


IT is true, Monſieur, return'd I, giving him 
a look which I accompanied with a malicious 
ſmile, that you have an air—Here the indig- 
nation with which I was ſeized, joined to the 
inclination I had to burſt into laughter, would 
not permit me to finiſh what I had begun ; but 
J had ſaid enough to make the baron believe I 
was far from being ſtruck with the charms of 
his perſon ; for however frightful it was, he 
could not help thinking it had been mould- 
ed in the moſt graceful manner, and therefore 
could not forgive me for being of a different 
opinion. The anger that ſeized him would 
not permit him to continue a converſation 
which had been ſo far from ſoothing his ſelt- 
love, and furprized that his declarations had 
been attended with ſuch ill ſucceſs, he did me 
the favour to leave me. 


I roxn'T know if (ingenious at flattering 
himſelf) he did not imagine that my indiffe- 
rence could probably proceed from no other 
cauſe than my being prepoſſeſs'd in favour of 
ſome ſecret rival. He was therefore willing to 
clear up his doubts by ſome preſents to my 
chamber-maid, in order to gain her over to his 

2 | intereſt, 
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/ intereſt. I had unhappily made her the confi- 
dante of all my ſecrets; when this perfidious 
wretch, corrupted by the hope of a reward, 
was not aſhamed to betray me. I was ſurpri- 
zed at the zeal with which ſhe ſpoke to me in 
his favour. She aſked me one day what I 
thought of the baron. Think of him, re- 
ply'd I ; why, I think I never ſaw a man ſo 
perfectly diſagreeable. I am aſtoniſhed, Made- 
moiſelle, cried ſhe, at your want of diſcern- 
ment; and am confident you would have 
quite a different opinion of him, if you were 
not blinded with your paſhon for the count. 
But pray now, if you pleaſe, continued ſhe, 
let us talk a little reaſonably together. Thanks 
to your charms, you have hearts fly to you on 
every {ide ; I congratulate you upon it; but if 
you would take my advice, you ſhould make a 
choice that would ſecure your happineſs at 
once. Here are three lovers that preſent them- 
ſelves to you; upon which of them now do 
you fx? For the firſt, I don't believe a man 
of ſixty was ever made for you. Monſieur de 
Montin at his age ſhould not think of a wife. 
Why dor't it enter into his head to make a 
will in form? and then, if he would promiſe 
to fall from the nuptial bed into his tomb, 
one might be tempted to bear with lum. But 
will an old man ever hear reaſon in this point? 
have not they ſometimes the malice to make 
people purchaſe the title of widow at the ex- 
pence of ten years rgpentance ? So there needs 
no more to be {ud of him. But the old fellow 
is deſpis'd for his nephew, who is not ſixty yen 
| 5 
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his uncle. Oh, I know your little heart is ready 
enough to ſurrender to him : but you are not 
ignorant that your good aunt, who is not leſs 
inſenſible than yourſelf, is not in the leaſt diſ- 
poſed to ſuffer you to deprive her of ſuch a 
conqueſt. She is to blame, I confeſs ; but can 
love hear reaſon ? If the count had any thing 
more ſubſtantial to offer you than a great 
tenderneſs, you might very eaſily diſpenſe 
with her conſent : but he is unhappily in the 
ſame condition with yourſelf ; and to increaſe 
your misfortune, this old uncle, upon whom 
he founds all his expectations, has repeated to 
you a thouſand times that he loves you to diſ- 
traction. Will he then be in a humour to 
open his ſtrong box to ſecure the happineſs of 
his rival? Well, now let us go to the baron; 
without dependance upon an uncle, or any 
other relation, he is rich, young, generous, 
and tender to an exceſs ; what then can he 
want to render himſelf agreeable to you ? It is 
true, one can't ſay much in favour of his per- 
ſon, but thirty thouſand good livres a year, are 
ſufficient to give graces to the moſt diſagreeable 


figure. 


In my eyes they are not, reply'd I to this 
woman, whoſe impertinent harangue I could 
not have heard patiently, if the intereſt of my 
love had not made it neceſlary for me to keep 
well with her. I could not however forbear 
ſaying, that if ſhe was unwilling to diſoblige 
me, ſhe ſhould reſolve never to let me hear her 
mention the baron again, And I added, a” 
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if ſhe had orders to acquaint him with my an- 
ſwer, ſhe might tell him, that I ſhould willingly 
be ſatisfied with having an indifference for him, 
but that it would infallibly change into hatred 
if he continued to fatizue me with his trouble- 
ſome addreſles. 


I ron'T know whether ſhe ever delivered 
this meſſage ; but ſo far from leſſening the num- 
ber of his viſits, he made them ſtill more fre- 
quent; but what fruit did he reap from them? 
he had the humbling confuſion of ſeeing 1 
took as much pains to avoid his company, as 
he did to obtain mine; and when J could not 
help ſpeaking to him, I took an ill-natured plea- 
ſure in doing it with ſuch an air of raillery as 
muſt diſcourage him much more than the moſt 
offenſive truths I could have uttered : tho* what 
completed my indignation for hin, was the 
aſſurance with which he wrote to me; I 
could not forbear ſhewing my reſentment to 
my chamber-maid, who took upon her to de- 
liver his letters; but ſhe was reſolved to deſerve 
the rewards ſhe received for her ſervices. 


Ir has been with a view of giving the greater 
order to theſe memoirs that I have' thrown to- 
gether the beginning and progreſs of the ba- 
ron's amorous purſuits. And I now return to 
the count. It muſt not be forgot, that he had 
ſent me word he ſhould enjoy the pleaſure of 
ſeeing me again in a fortnight's time, and 
that he ſhould wait for that happy moment with 
the utmoſt impatience 3 but could his impa- 
Vol. I. E tience 
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tience equal mine? I dil not doubt but Mon- 
ſicur de Montin would employ this time in diſ- 
poſing him to favour Ma lame de Rombert's 
paſſion ; as ſhe on her ſide did forget nothing to 
convince me that my intereſt required that [ 
ſhould not contemn Monſieur de Montin. 
And let any onejudge whether the eloquence of 
either could be very ſucceſsful? In the firſt 
converſation I had with the count, we repoſed 
a mutual confidence in each other, by relating 
the moſt ſingular incidents that happened durin 

our abſence. I did not think myſelf obliged to 
conceal from him what I had ſuffered from the 
baron's troubleſome addreſſes; he promiſed to 
deliver me from them, and took care to do it 
effectually. He ſpoke to his new rival (if I 
may give that name to a man who was only an 
object of my hatred) and deſired him in a polite 
manner to diſcontinue his addreſſes. He told 
him ] complained of them, but much more of 
the diſreſpectful letters he had ſent me. The 
baron, who thought himſelf affronted by the 
count's requeſt, made no other reply than giv- 
ing him ſome abulive language; but ſoon inti- 
midated by the count's menaces, he thought 
proper to lower the tone of his voice, and to 
promiſe that he would give me no more reaſon 
tor complaint; and from that moment he had 
only the appearance of a politeneſs which de- 
cency required. He either did not ſpeak to 
me at all, or did it in ſuch a manner as to make 
me believe his paſſion was entirely extinct ; 
and even carried his diſſimulation ſo far as to 
endeavour with lus greatelt garneſtneſs to obtain 
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the count's friendſhip, who, as well as T, was 
made the dupe of this traitor's artifice, His 
villainy made him contrive the moſt cruel deſign, 
in which, by the aſſiſtance of my chamber- 
maid, he aſſured himſelf of ſucceſs. —But let 
us not haſten the recital of the dreadful misfor- 
tunes that threatened me. 


THE count and I taſted the pleaſures of the 
delightful paſſion love, a love that became the 
more lively and tender in proportion to the 
obſtacles it had to ſurmount : but it was only 
in thoſe moments when we could avoid m 
aunt's jealous eyes, and thoſe of Monſieur de 
Montin, that we durſt lay afide that reſtraint 
under which we concealed our paſſion ; for our 
common intereſt forbad our augmenting their 
jealous ſuſpicions of our mutual attachment. Tt 
was requiſite that we ſhould have no other in- 
terviews but thoſe that were very ſecret, nor 
was it often that we could find an opportunity 
to obtain them; but the more ſeldom they 
were the more charming they appeared to us. 


ONE evening, when the count and his uncle 
were to ſtay all night at our houſe, tired with the 
painful reſerve I was forced to put on in public, I 
ſought anopportunity toleave the company, when 
Iretired into the garden; the evening was clear, 
the air ſoft and refreſhing, a few ſtars began to 
twinkle in the ſky, and the moon darted its 
feeble rays through the trees. Could any thing 
be more proper than a ſcene like this to indulge 
a pleaſing melancholy ? I here gave a looſe to 
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reflection, a looſe to the delightful ideas the 
count's perfections inſpired me with. After 
taking two or three turns on the parterre I re- 
tired into an arbour; but had not fat there 
long before I was awaked from my revery by 
the count, whom I ſaw at ſome diſtance coming 
towards me. My heart flutter'd with joy at 
the proſpect of that delight I was going to ex- 
perience in his company. Our looks, our 
ſighs, more elegant ſtill than our diſcourſe, ex- 
preſſed the tender ardour with which our hearts 
were inflamed, and we each of us made a thou- 
ſand proteſtations of an eternal conſtancy. Le 

us hope, my dear, my adorable charmer, cried 
the count, that our relations will ceaſe to diſturb 
our innocent tenderneis. The conſtant indif- 
ference with which we will oppoſe their defires 
will at laſt diſcourage them ; they will hear the 
voice of reaſon, which will tell them, they 
ought to promote our com non felicity by a 
union much more proper to ſecure it than that 
which has been already the ſubject of their de- 
fires. I don't know whether I am deceived or 
not, but | think I perceive in your aunt's beha- 
vionr more coolneſs than uſual ; her eyes don't 
entertain me with ſuch tender language; her 
ſighs are not ſo frequent ; love is ſeldom the ſub- 
ject of her converſation. Perhaps ſhe is at laſt 


convinced that my eſteem is all ſhe can hope 
ſor. 


Do x' r ſuffer yourſelf, my dear count, re- 
turned I, to be deluded by ſuch hopes. Who 
knows but by this diſſimulation ſhe may 
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endeavour to draw from you a confeſſion of 
your tenderneſs for me ? but continue to make 
a myſtery of it; for I ſhall be infallibly ſacri- 
ficed to her jealouſy ifſhe ſhould ever be certain 
that your indifference for her proceeds from 
your too great affection tome. Ah! her eyes 
will look upon me as an object of horror 
Here aſtoniſhment cuts ſhort my words—TI 
give a piereing ſhriek—my countenance changes 
its colour I am no more myſelf—a univerſal 
trembling ſeizes my whole frame —I am like one 
petrified Oh! was there ever a ſurprize 
equal to mine. The count was with me in this 
verdant arbour he was upon his knees —he held 
my hand tenderly preſſed between his own, and 
I had juſt been giving him this diſagreeable pic- 
ture of my aunt, when ſhe appeared before me. 
The wrath that blazed in her eyes made me 
conjecture that ſhe had heard every word that 
had eſcaped me, and what ſhe ſaid immediately 
informed me, that my conjectures were but 
too well founded. Nothing could be better 
than this, my girl, ſaid ſhe, giving me a threat- 
ning look, I am very ſenſible of the obliging 
manner, in which you think and ſpeak of mc. 
Puffed up with a fooliſh pride, you imagine 
yourſelf a very formidable object of my jealouſy. 
Hah! I am ravifhed at the thoughts of it! 
Shall I have any reaſon to be alarmed when I 
have placed you again in that miſerable ſtate 
from whence J have rais'd you? Oh Madæme! 
cried J, falling upon my knees before her; 
let my tcars difarm youranger. Tam unworthy 
of your goodneſs, but don't refuſe me your at- 
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ſiſtance. All the favour I beg of you is, that 
you would procure me a place in a convent. 
Mighty well ! a place in a convent, returned 
ſhe, but that muſt be without doubt, on con- 
dition that my Lord here ſhall make haſte to 
convey you out of it. I beg Madame, returned 
the count, you would have a better opinion of 
the purity of my intentions. It would be in 
vain for me to endeavour to conceal from you, 
that I have been unable to overcome my ten- 
derneſs for this lady. But my love, founded 
upon the moſt perfect eſteem, will never ſuffer 
me to forget what I owe to her wiſdom and ho- 
nour : and heaven is my witneſs, that if | had 
been able to place her in ſuch circumſtances 
as ſhe deſerves, you would have ſeen me, Ma- 
dame, ſollicit your conſent with the moſt lively 
ardour ; but you know the obſtacles that op- 
ſe my deſires. Yes, my Lord, replied 
1 de Rombert, and to let you ſee 
that I won't deceive you, I deſire you would 
take notice, that your uncle ſhall receive my 
niece from my hands; it is to him you muſt 
facrifice your love. The cruelty of my ſevere 
aunt had now enraged me, and I could no lon- 
er think of ſubmiſſions: I immediately raiſed 
myſelf from the humble poſture I was in, and 
told her with a reſolute voice, that if I knew 
how to reſpect her authority, I knew too that 
it had bounds; and that I did not believe it could 
give her a right to make me ſacrifice to it the 
happineſs of my life ; and that rather thanconſent 
to that odious marriage ſhe would force me to 


ſubmit to, I would fall again into that miſery 
from 
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from which ſhe had delivered me. I concluded 
with ſaying, that J hoped I ſhould find ſome ge- 
nerous mind who would not refuſe to intereſt 


herſelf in my favour. 


TE count, who dreaded leſt the effects of 
my aunt's paſſion ſhould fall upon me, was not 
aſhamed to deſcend to the moſt humble ſubmiſ- 
ſions to appeaſe her; but the anger of a jealous 
woman, eſpecially of one who, prepoſſeſſed in 
favour of her own charms, has the mortification 
of ſeeing them ſhamefully contemn'd ; the an- 
ger of ſuch a woman, I ſay, is not eaſily ap- 
peaſed. My lover therefore, as his laſt reſource, 
turned his views to his uncle ; he hoped that his 
tenderneſs would not ſuffer him to reſiſt his 
ſighs and tears. But it was neceſſary to anti- 
cipate the complaints which my aunt would not 
fall to make him; the count therefore ran to 
ſeek for him in his chamber, and after having 
given him a faithful account of all that had 
paſſed, told him, that the love with which he 
was inſpired, would accomp-ny lim to his 
tomb; and that it was only the hope of poſ- 
ſeſſing me that could make life deſirable to him. 
Can you blame me, Sir, ſaid he, for a choice 
you would make yourſelf. Your heart is not 
inſenſible to the force of love; you have felt its 
power ; judge then if my indifference could 
defend me againſt the charms which have been 
preſented to my view.—But with what ſtruggles 
bave I endeavoured to combat my paſſion! 
what violence have I done myſelf before I would 
ſubmit to it! even to the prejudice of my own 
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happineſs I would have ſecured yours ; but you 
know the obſtacles that oppoſe your deſires ; 
and permit me to tell you, that your vows might 
have been rejected had not mine been heard. 
I cannot doubt, Sir, continued the count, 
caſting himſelf at his uncle's feet, that I am dear 
to you : what proofs of your tenderneſs have 
you ever ſuffered me to hope for in vain? Don't 
refuſe me this laſt inſtance of it, on which de- 
pends the happineſs of my life ; and authorize, 
by your conſent, the ties which the moſt pure 
and tender paſſion has bound, 


THr1s was delivered in a tone fo moving and 
perſuaſive, his ſighs his tears gave ſuch energy 
to his diſcourſe, that the good Monſieur de 
Montin, (who, as I have ſaid, had an extreme 
tendernefs for his dear nephew) was ſo moved 
as to raife him up with an indulgent air; he 
held him for a long time in his arms, without 
being able to utter a ſingle word. My lover 
took advantage of this fit of tenderneſs to make 
him new entreaties, he let his heart ſpeak; 
and can there be a language more moving and 
pcrſuaſtve ! The conſequence of this diſcourſe 
was, that though the count did not obtain in 
expreſs terms the conſent which he ſollicited 
with ſo much ardour, he had at leaſt room to 
hope that his uncle would not oppoſe his deſires 
by an obſtinate reſiſtance. 


My aunt, agrecable to the threatning ſhe 
had made me, did not fail to ſpeak to Monſieur 


de Montin the ſame evening. Equally enraged 
agal 
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againſt the count and me, ſhe told him, they 
were both intereſted to revenge themſclves upon 
us, and that there was but one way to do it, 
which was to force me to receive the hand 
that I refuſed. And ſhe did not doubt 
but he would gladly accept this flattering 
offer. But may I be permitted to ſay, to 
the ſhame of our ſex, that a iover never carries 
his reſentment > d vengeance ſo far as a woman, 
that thinks her glory forbids her ever forgiving 
the outrages that have been done her beauty. 
The generous Monſieur de Montin, who had 
been ſoftened by the prayers and 1ears of his ne- 
phew, made my aunt a reply that ſhe could ne- 


ver have expected; he told her, that ſince he 


had learnt that my heart was prepoſſeſſed in fa- 
vour of the count, he ſhould not be ſo unjuſt 
as to expoſe himſelf to my hatred ; which would 
infallibly happen if I was condemned to a union 
ſo oppoſite to my inclinations. My aunt re- 
plied, that he had all the reaſon to hope that 
my firſt emotions of diſlike would be of ſhort 
duration ; that the reiterated proofs I ſhould 
receive of his tenderneſs would oblige me in re- 
turn to give him mine entire : but fo far from 
reſolving to join with her in her revenge, he 
carried his generoſity to the higheſt pitch ; he 
told her, that inſtead of breaking the knot which 
love had tied, he would authorize it by his con- 
ſent, and that he was charmed at having it 
in his power to give his nephew a fortune that 
would render us both happy. 


Bur my aunt was not diſpoſed to enter into 
his generous views, though her reaſon and dne 
| 5 good- 
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goodneſs of her heart, might have engaged her 
to concur with the ſame ſentiments ; inſpi- 
red by a jealous rage, ſhe could only hear the 
voice of her offended love ; ſhe therefore told 
Monſieur de Montin, that ſhe was not in a hu- 
mour to conſult my inclinations, that ſhe would 
inform me herſelf of her intentions, and that I 
had nothing further to do but to ſhew a ready 
cbedience. | 


How many different changes happened in 
one day ! They were too agreeable to me for 
the count to keep me long ignorant of them. 
His uncle had let him know that we had no 
other difficulty to ſurmount than what aroſe from 
my aunt, and that we ſhould both in concert 
endeavour to overcome the oppolition ſhe 
made to our deſires. My lover encouraged 
by his tender ardour, emboldened himſelf to 
make new efforts to move her ; but he had 
no reaſon to promiſe himſelf a favourable 
hearing. A ſight of him could have no other 


effect than to encreaſe her jealous indignation. 


What reception could ſhe give an ungrateful 
man, whoſe indifference ſhe had been unable to 
overcome by all thoſe artifices ſhe had made 
uſe of to conquer it? Are theſe crimes which 
a woman prepoſſeſſed in favour of her charms, 
and wholly taken up with the deſire of pleaſing, 
can ever forget? A mortal hatred ſucceeds the 
moſt paſhonate and tender love, and the count 
now appears to my aunt a moſt hateful object : 
he had but one way to regain her favour, and 
that is, to come back with a heart as much in- 


flamed as it had been indifferent: but he goes 
to 
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to tell her, that he loves with the warmeſt 
affection, a rival, for whom ſhe is deſpiſed ; 
and that he even dares to aſk ber conſent to his 
union with her, What was this but by a new 
outrage to inflame her reſentment ? 


Tae count informed me of his ill ſucceſs 
in this attempt ; but I comforted myſelf with 
the hope that time would cure my aunt of a 
paſſion, to which ſhe could never promiſe her 
ſelf a return. In fine, we had the moſt tender 
parting ; for we could not hope now to enjoy 
ſo often the pleaſure of ſeeing each other; we 
made the warmeſt proteſtations, that our con- 
{tancy ſhould be ſuperior to all the difficulties 
that could oppoſe our defires ; but could we 
imagine the multiplied occaſions we ſhould have 
to call theſe proteſtations to mind, or to what 
dangerous proofs our fidelity was to be expoſed ? 
I am going to enter upon the immenſe ſea of my 
ſad adventures; but were the misfortunes of 
the count leſs numerous than mine? he him- 
ſelf will relate them ; and I am ſure nobody will 
be able to hear them without being moved, 
without admiring the invincible firmneſs with 
which he oppoſed thoſe temptations which at- 
tacked his virtue and his love. But this is a re- 
cital that is yet far diſtant, and which will not 
find a place till near the end of theſe memoirs. 
I reſume therefore the thread of my own ſtory. 


ManraAmMe de Rombert's ill humour did not * 
diſpoſe her to uſe any intreaties to retain Mon- 
ſieur de Montin and his nephew. But ſhall I 
ſee them go without expreſſing my gratitude to 

the 
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the old gentleman for his generous goodneſs ? 1 
was thoroughly ſenſible of the greatneſs of m 
obligations to him ; for the more he loved me 
the more it muſt coſt him to bring himfelf to 
vield to the count's deſires. He had conſented 
to ſecure our mutual felicity, even to the 
prejudice of the deareſt intereſts of his heart. 
Such a noble victory rendered him worthy of my 
higheſt eſteem. I therefore waited with the 
greateſt impatience to let him know the change 
his generous diſintereſted proceeding had wrought 
upon my mind; and he was ſo good as to give 
me an opportunity of doing it. 


THE day they were to depart, the baron 
came to take a dinner with us; and that was 
no ſooner over but my aunt invited him to go 
with her into her appartment, where ſhe ſaid 
ſhe would communicate to him ſome affairs of 
importance. Monſieur de Montin ſeized upon 
this opportunity to ſpeak to me. I believe, Ma- 
demoiſelle, ſaid he, the count has not left you ig- 
norant of what I have done to render him happy. 
His choice is too good for me to condemn it; 
and if I have now any uneaſineſs, it is only at 
ſeeing your aunt's views ſo different from mine; 


but I hope ſhe will ſoon entertain the ſame ſen- 


timents for you :s I do for my nephew; but 


will it coſt her ſuch conflicts as I have ſuffered ? 


how happy ſhould I be if they have been able to 
make you forget Cie importunities my love has 
made me teaze you with, Don't think, Ma- 
demoiſelle, added he, that its voice is no longer 
heard at the bottom of my heart. I feel how 
eifficult it will be for me to convert my paſſion 

unto 
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into friendſhip ; but if I have not merited your 
tenderneſs, I would render myſelf worthy your 
eſteem. Ah! Sir, cried I, tranſported with 
my gratitude, can any thing be more generous 
than your procedure? I admire, I eſteem you 
as my deareſt friend how noble, how 
diſintereſted Enough, child, returned he 
interrupting me, this aſſurance of your eſteem 
gives me a very ſenſible pleaſure. A pleaſure 
that will approve itſelf to my moſt ſerious re- 
flections; and even enable me to conquer the 
weakneſs that ſtill hangs about me. As you 


look upon me as your friend, repoſe an entire 


confidence in me, and if you pleaſe, let me 
know your ſentiments of that dear nephew for 
whom I have gained this victory over myſelf. 
Perhaps, Monſieur, replied I, bluſhing and 
caſting down my eyes, my modeſty ought to 
be ſhocked at the confeſſion I make you, I con- 
feſs I love the count; but could a heart leſs 
ſenſible than mine preſerve its indifference ? 
No, it was not by my eyes alone that love in- 
ſinuated itſelf into my heart. "The moſt per- 
tecteſteem preceded my tenderneſs. The count 
is diſtinguiſhed by numberleſs amiable qualities; 
Dis integrity, his probity, the elevation of his 
ſentiments, his generous manner of thinking, 
the ſweetneſs, the affability of his behaviour, 
the goodneſs of his heart, made him eaſily find 


the way to mine. 


PERHAPS a ſevere prude would think this 
confeſſion of my weakneſs a crime. Her ſenti- 
ments may be as tender and lively as mine, but 
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reſtrained by an auſtere affectation of inſenſibi- 
lity, ſhe takes particular care to keep them ſe - 
cret. But to whom was this confeſſion made? 
it was toa man already acquainted with m 
ſentiments, a man to whom the ſucceſs of my 
love required that I ſhould entirely lay open my 
heart; one to whoſe generoſity I ow'd the hap- 
pineſs I enjoy*d, and from whom I expected all 
that I had a right to hope for. Could he con- 
ceive a leſs advantageous idea of me, for doing 
that juſtice to the count's merit which he him 
ſelf could not refuſe him? No; charm'd at the 
confidence I repoſed in him, he promiſed to 
uſe his utmoſt endeavours to prevail upon my 
aunt to concur with him in his generous views. 
But cculd he promiſe himſelf ſucceſs ? I repeat 
it again, the jealous fury that poſſeſſed her 
againſt the count and me, was implacable, and 
J was ſoon to have freſh proofs of it. 


Mons1EUR de Montin and his nephew were 
no ſooner gone, than Madame de Rombert, 
who, as I have ſaid, had had a private conver- 
ſation with the baron, ſent for me into her 
apartment; I went thither with trembling 
ſteps, not being able to imagine what ſhe could 
have to ſay to me, tho' I was very certain it 
could not be any thing very agreeable, nor was 
I indeed much deceived. Well, Mademoiſelle, 
ſaid ſhe as ſoon as I entered the room, you 
triumph ; your defires are 88 the count, 
without doubt, has not fail'd to engage his 
faith to you, and he has receiv'd yours in re- 
turn; the ceremony of your marriage will Urs 
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bably be very ſoon ; will you do me the favour 
to name the day? It is you, Madame, that muſt 
do that, replied I, without being diſconcerted, 
in the ſame tone of raillery which accompany'd 
her words. I to fix it! return'd ſhe with an 
air of aſtoniſhment ; how is that, pray ? Will 
they honour me ſo far, as to think that I ought 
to be conſulted ? T am ſure, Madame, return'd 
I, you have no reaſon to reproach me with 
having forgot the ſubmiſſion I owe to your will, 


1 muſt do violence to ſome of my tendereſt in- 


clinations, before I could be capable of an act 
of diſobedience to you. It would be ridiculous 
in me to endeavour to conceal my ſentiments 
from you; you know them, and I am not 
afraid to acknowledge them. The count, it is 
true, has ſurmounted my indifference ; he ap- 
pears to me worthy both of my eſteem and ten- 
derneſs, then how can I be guilty for granting 
him them ? You know, Madame, the power of 
love. Are we conſulted when 1t overcomes our 
inſenſibility ?—But does it become us, replied 
my aunt in a ſevere tone, to diſcover the ſen- 
timents it inſpires us with ? (and let it be ad- 
ded, by way of parentheſis, that ſhe herſelf had 
practiſed this leſſon no better than I.) You did 
not long conceal your fondneſs from the count, 
It ſeems to me, however, that you ought firſt to 
have known whether I approved of it: it is 
probable you did not think my conſent at all ne- 
ceſſary. But ſince you have juſt told me, that 
you are diſpoſed to do violence to your inclina- 
tions to pleaſe me, I hope you will do me the 
favour to approve of the choice J have made for 


you, 
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you : the baron has declared his intentions to 
me, and I order you to look upon him as your 
future conſort. Don't make any reply, for I 
am refolv*d to be obey d. But don't order me 
then, Madame, replied I, to do impoſſibilities. 
I conſent, in order to pleaſe you, to renounce 
a union that alone can render me happy ; and 
what murmurs muſt not ſuch a generous ſacri- 
fice draw from my heart] but can ] force this 
breaſt to convert a natural antipathy into love? 
I ſhould endeavour in vain to overcome my 
averſion. Well, Miſs, upon what account, I 
defire to know, replied ſhe, in an imperious and 
haughty tone, has the baron had the misfortune 
to diſpleaſe you? It is not your fantaſtical diſ- 

like, but my will, that ſhall be conſulted ; and 
remember that I deſire you to give a very gra- 
cious reception to his addreſſes. Go, Made- 
moiſelle, and don't forget what I have ſaid to 
you. 


I tAsILY perceiv'd that all the reaſons TI 
could alledge to prevent her inſiſting upon an 
obedience to her cruel commands, would have 
proved ineffectual, I therefore retired into my 
chamber, reſolving to give the baron ſuch a 
reception as he could not expect from me. He 
came the next day to pay me a viſit, which [ 
could not avoid receiving, and I confeſs I was 
glad of a particular converſation with him. 
Hitherto I had ſatisfied myſelf with turning in- 
to ridicule the declarations he had made me of 
his paſſion, but I now reſolved to talk to him 
in a difterent manner, He did not know how 

very 
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very diſagreeable I thought him, and now I 


was unwilling to let him be any longer ignorant 
of it. The rſt compliment he made me, gave 
me occaſion to make him a reply not very agree- 
able to his vanity. You ſee me, Mademoiſelle, 
ſaid he, penetrated with grief at the diſagreea- 
ble news I have juſt learnt : they have told me 
that your aunt has made ſome oppoſition to 
your inclinations, and that ſhe has deſired the 


count, in a polite manner, to ſuppreſs his ad- 
dreſſes to you. 


Was not this introduction to our converſa- 
tion mightily adapted to pleaſe? a malicious 
joy was viſible in the baron's eyes; but I ſoon 
let him know he had very little reaſon to 
triumph. Nothing is more true, Monſieur, 
return'd I coldly ; the count is in diſgrace. It is 
likely Madame de Rombert told you this piece 
of news; but ſhe has other things to inform you 
of, which perhaps ſhe has not yet mentioned, 
and which I will therefore acquaint you with. 
the might have told you that I have had another 
perſon preſented to me in quality of a lover, 
who pretends to feel the moſt tender paſſion 
for me, but that I am ſo unjuſt as to hate 
him as much as he loves me; that his ſight is 
ſo odious to me, that all my ſenſes are up in 
arms againſt him as ſoon as ever he appears; 
that my indignation is vaſtly increaſed ſince [ 
have been informed that he has endeavoured to 
obtain me from another's conſent, rather than 
from my own ; that in ſhort I ſhould be leſs 
terrified at all the horrors of death, than at the 

neceſſity 
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neceſſity of an union with him. But that is a 
misfortune that I am not afraid of, for happily . 


90 


for me this union cannot be cemented without 
my conſent, and not all the threatnings of the 
moſt cruel death ſhall make me give it. But, 
Mademoiſelle, replied the baron, with a dif- 
concerted look, that told me he eaſily under- 
ſtood my meaning; may I know what it is 
that animates you againſt this unhappy lover ? 
Perhaps it is only an unjuſt prejudice that re- 
preſents him to you under an odious light, 
No, no, Monſieur, return'd I, there is no room 
for prejudice; an unpolite behaviour, mean 
ſentiments, a character made up of dark diſſi - 
mulation, a deform'd body, are the qualifica- 
tions I have remark*d in him who flatters him- 
ſelf that he ſhall one day poſſeſs that place in 
my heart which the amiable count now poſſeſſes, 
and ever ſhall poſleſs. 


I can'T tell whether the baron knew this 
to be his own picture or not; but it was ſo like 
the original, that I think he could not poſſibly 
miſtake it. I believe he was highly oftended ; 
but however preſerving a command over his 
reſentment, he contented himſelf with reply- 


ing, that the count appear*d to him very wor- 


thy of envy. But, Mademoiſelle, added he, 
are you ſure that he is ſenſible of the greatneſs 
of his happineſs ? Can you think he will always 
be contented with the refined pleaſure of being 
lov'd? Perhaps he flatters himſelf with the 
hopes that your aunt will be weary of oppoſing 


his deſires ; but while he has only hope to feed 
upon, 
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upon, can you believe he will preſerve a paſ- 
ſion in which he cannot ſecure himſelf the 
leaſt ſucceſs? Therefore, Mademoiſelle, to 
prevent the uneaſineſs his inconſtancy muſt 
give you, act the part that your own intereſt 
will direct you to take. I am not in the ſame 
caſe with the count. I believe I may boldly 
rely upon your aunt's goodneſs; and fancy 
ſhe has already ſpoken to you in my favour. 
You are not deceiv'd, Monſieur, replied I; 
but have you forgot how I am diſpoſed with 
regard to him for whom ſhe intereſts herſelf ? 
Would you have me a ſecond time touch up 
his picture? — Oh! this was to the point; the 
baron now could not moderate his rage : his 
reply was full of the moſt ſhocking inſults; and 
he even took the liberty to tell me, that it 
ſhould be leſs to ſatisfy his love, of which I was 
unworthy, than to revenge himſelf upon me, 
that he would engage my aunt not to ſuffer me 
to reſiſt her will any longer. Impotent threat- 
nings, which could not terrify me | 


I Dip not queſtion but he would carry his 
- complaints to Madame de Rombert ; but what 
advantage could he reap from that? I expected 
indeed a deluge of reproaches from her, and 
ſhould have thought myſelf very happy, if thoſe 
] had to ſuffer would have deliver'd me from 
the baron's troubleſome importunities. But for 
the ſpace of two months there hardly paſſed 
a day in which I was not oblig'd to ſpend ſeve- 
ral hours in his company ; this was a con- 
{traint which my aunt required from my com- 

plaiſance, 
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plaiſance, but the baron receiv'd no other fruit 
from it than of becoming every day more odious 
to me. Monſieur de Montin during this time 
paid my aunt ſeveral viſits, in hopes of gaining 
her over ; but all his efforts to ſhake her reſo- 
lution prov'd ineffectual; ſhe was ſo extremely 
exaſperated againſt the count, that it was enough 


to gain her diſpleaſure only to mention his 
name, 


BUT all theſe difficulties which oppoſed our 
love, ſerv'd only to increaſe its ardour. The 
dear count, by engaging one of my aunt's ſer- 
vants In his intereſt, had an opportunity of wri- 
ting to me as often as he pleaſed, and of recei- 
ving my anſwers in return; and this tender com- 
merce in ſome meaſure atton'd for the pain of ab- 
ſence. In my letters I expreſs*'d myſelf without 
the leaſt reſerve; but the moſt melting language 
could not reach half the warmth, half the viva- 

city of my paſſion. But to return to the baron. 
I obſerved that for ſome days he ſeemed to ſut- 
fer with leſs impatience the conſtant marks I 
gave him of my indifference ; this made m2 
hope that my repulſes had abated his paſſion ; 
but I did not know all its violence, and leſs ſtill 
the perfidy and cruelty of this villain. While 
the barbarous deſign which imploy'd his thoughts 
made him leſſen the number of his viſits, I re- 
Joiced within myſelf at my imaginary happineſs 
but, alas! could I ſuſpect that thoſe moments 
in which he ceaſed to perſecute me, were em- 
ploy'd in drawing on my deſtruction? I had 
beſides the leſs reaſon for diſtruſt, as ſhe who 


had 
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had afſiſted him in the execution of his deſigns, 
appear d now no longer diſpos'd to ſerve him, 
and never mention'd him without ſhewing ſome 
marks of her diſlike, whilſt ſhe beſtow'd upon 
the count the moſt ſublime praiſes. Could 
ſhe entertain me with any diſcourſe more agree- 
able to my love? Her company now began 
to have ſo many charms, that whole days 
ſeem'd too ſhort while I entertain'd myſelf with 
her converſation. I had a bed provided for her 
in my own apartment; and thoſe moments 
when fleep forſook my eyelids, I employ'd in 
talking to this faithful confidante of my dear 
count. I pleaſed myſelf with diſcharging my 
cares into her boſom, not any of my ſecrets 
were concealed from her; even the letters I 
receiv'd from my lover. I unhappily ſhow'd 
her one amongſt the reſt, in which he entreated 
me to forget nothing that could engage Madame 
de Rombert to let me retire to a convent, that 
by this means I might be deliver'd from the 
baron's importunities ; and he added another 
reaſon more powerful {till to engage me to fol- 
low his advice ; and that was, that he hoped 
he ſhould be able to pay me ſome viſits in my 
retreat ; and that I might repoſe upon his love 


the means of procuring himſelf the pleaſure of 
ſeeing me, 


THe perfidious Dupin (for that was my 
chambermaid's name) told me that the count's 
advice was excellent, but that ſhe was onl 
afraid my aunt would not eaſily be prevail'd 
upon by my entreaties ; and that if I approv'd 
of it, ſhe would ſound her ſentiments, and en- 


deavou 
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vour to diſpoſe her to grant my requeſt, I re- 
plied that that would be an obligation for 
which ſhe might promiſe herſelf a ſufficient re- 
ward from our mutual gratitude ; but I ſoon 
found ſhe was very far from being willing to do 
the ſervice I expected from her. The letter l 
had juſt now ſhewn her required, that the 
baron ſhould be immediately prefſed to put in 
exccution the meaſures he had taken to accomp- 
liſh his deſign. I had not ſeen him for ſome 
days, and had juſt began to form happy con- 
jectures from his abſence, when the very next 
day after I had ſhewn Dupin the fatal letter he 
appeared: but never was his converſation leſs 
diſagreeable than it was then; he could not 
poſſibly have entertained me with a more 
pleaſing ſubject. 


THe villain ſeemed penetrated with grief, 
at having given me ſo much uneaſineſs by his 
addreſſes ; and told me that I ſhould no longer 
have any reaſon to complain of his importu- 
nities, ſince he was going to deliver* me for 
ever from his odious preſence. He had heard 
at laſt, he ſaid, the voice of reaſon, which had 
informed him, that in order to ſecure his tran- 
quility, he ought to triumph over a paſſion in 
which he could not promiſe himſelf ſucceſs ; 
that he had at laſt happily ſucceeded in his en- 
deavours. And concluded this artful diſcourſe 
with ſome praiſes which he beſtowed upon the 
count. How could I be blind, cried he, to 
the merit of this happy rival? What mortal was 
ever more worthy than he to captivate the moſt 


inſenſible 
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inſenſible heart? I at firſt was filled with diſ- 
truſt, afraid that this was only a piece of arti- 
fice; Iexamined his eyes, conſulted the tone of 
his voice, but he was too great a proficient in 
the art of diſſimulation to let me perceive his 
baſeneſs : and what confirmed my opinion of his 
ſincerity was, his having that day no particular 
converſation with my aunt. The only thing 
that could give me any diſtruſt was, a priv:te 
interview with Dupin, but by a piece of falſe 
confidence ſhe diſſipated my ſuſpicions. 


You don't know perhaps, Mademoiſelle, faid 
ſhe to me, as ſoon as ſhe returned from him, the 
ſecret which the baron has juſt communicated to 
me. Really, it muſt be allowed, that his ſcheme 
is well laid. Well, but what is it, cried I, 
impatient to hear what ſhe was ready to burſt to 
tell me. It is a ſtratagem of the baron's, re- 
plied ſhe, but he can't make a dupe of me. 
No, no, his contrivance is not ſubtle enough 
to deceive me; I know a little too well the 
artifice of lovers. Pray now tell me quickly 
what it is, replied I, and don't let my curioſity 
be ſo much upon the ſtretch, Well then, re- 
plied ſhe, you muſt know that the baron has 
aſſerted, in a very confident manner, that he 
has been taking a very formal leave of you, 
and has told me, he has no further occaſion for 
me; that is, he will diſpenſe with the zeal 
with which I promiſed to ſupport his intereſt 
with you. Upon which I aſked him the reaſon 
of his change, and he replied, that ſome days 
ago he was ſo happy as to gain the affections of 
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a young beauty, of whom he gave a charming 
deſcription; but can the good man, added 
Dupin, imagine that I ſhall give into ſuch 
palpable ſnares? do you know his intentions ? 
He has hitherto tried in vain all imaginable 
ſprings to touch your heart, and as they have 
proved ineffectual, he would now have re- 
courſe to jealouſy. He imagines, upon his pre- 
tending to be fired with the attractions of ano- 
ther lady, you will make him ſome ſmall ad- 
vances to recal him back to you. Could he 
carry his preſumption farther if his perſon was 
ever ſo engaging ? For my part, tho' I am far 
from being difficult, and though my birth does 
not give me a right to pretend to one of che 
baron's rank, I had rather die a maid, which [ 
have no great inclination to, than be the wife 


of ſuch a diſagreeable mortal. 


I sUPPREss many things my chambermaid 
added to perſuade me, that her ſentiments of 
the baron were the ſame as mine. To encreaſe 
the pleaſure I had in hearing her, ſhe at Jaſt 
turned the converſation upon the perfections of 
my amiable count, repreſented him as the moſt 
accompliſhed perſon upon earth, and told me 
that I could not refuſe him my tenderneſs, with- 
out being guilty of the greateſt injuſtice, 


I LEAVE it to be judged by thoſe who read 
* theſe memoirs, whether I ought to be blamed 
for not having ſufficiently armed myſelf with 
diſtruſt. Who could be a more proper perſon 


to gain my confidence than this perfidious, * 
u 
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ful woman? She ſuited herſelf to my inclina- 
tions, diſcourſed continually on the dear object 
of my tender affections, whilſt I could not help 
liſtening to her with pleaſure. Nothing can be 
more agreeable to a perſon in ſuch circumſtances 
than to find one in whom ſhe can place an un- 
reſerved confidence, and whoſe ſincerity will 
enable her to unburthen her heart with freedom. 
Such an honeſt, ſincere friend did I think this 
vile woman, and conſequently ſhe had an 
opportunity of executing with the greateſt fa- 
cility the barbarous deſign that had been con- 
certed between her and the baron. As it every 
thing favoured their cruel project, Madame de 
Rombert, while we were at ſupper, was ſeized 
with a violent pain in her head, which obliged 
her to retire to bed as ſoon as we aroſe from 
table. Dupin took advantage of this accident 
to propoſe our taking a walk upon the banks of 
the fea, which we had frequently done before, 
as my aunt's houſe was ſituated but at a ſmal! 
diſtance from it : and what now made me com- 
ply with my chamber-maid's invitation, was 
the brightneſs of the moon, which ſhone with 
a ſplendor that would not ſuffer us to regret 
the loſs of the day, What was the ſubject of 
| our diſcourſe is eaſy to be imagined : can a 
3 tender heart enjoy any converſation more agree- 
3 able than that which ſooths and flatters its ſoft 
f deſires? Dupin, that I might not reflect upon 
55 the time we had already ſpent in walking, en- 
deavoured to enliven the converſation, with 
every thing that was moſt capable of amuſing 
me. Confeſs, Mademoiſelle, ſaid ſhe to me, 
Vol. I. F that 
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that you would not be very ſorry if the count 
was in my place. I could fay to you how- 
ever, a great many diverting things, but I am 
very ſure a ſingle figh from him, nay, his 
very ſilence would be more agreeable to you 
than all my prattle. Alas? replied I with a 
deep ſigh, why do you fyeak to me of a bleſſing 
which I impatiently long for in vain ? The 
count and I muſt not enjoy the rapturous de- 
light of ſeeing each other; but this conſtraint, 
ſo far from diminiſhing our paſſion, ſerves only 
to encreaſe its ardour. 


| HAD not ſtrength to ſay any more; the 
fear that ſeized me in a moment ſtopp'd my 
voice. Three men in maſks appeared at a diſ- 
tance. Trembling all over I endeavoured to 
regain the door of the houſe ; but my chamber- 
maid who followed me, held me ſaſt, and gave 
my raviſhers time to ſeize upon me. Two 
of them took me in their arms, and to ſtop the 
piercing cries I made, thruſt a handkerchief into 
my mouth. The monſters carried me into a 
ſhallop, into which I ſaw the cruel Dupin enter, 
followed by the villain who commanded thoſe 
that bore me away. I don't know how lon 
they were before they gained the veſlel into 
which they conveyed me: I was all that time 
deprived of ſenſe, and what reaſon had I to 
curſe the barbarous aſſiſtance which recalled me 


back to life? Oh heavens ! what was my con- 


dition when 1 began to open my eyes to the 
light? I cannot call it to remembrance without 
tren:bling with lorror, What could be more 

trightful 
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frightful than the object that preſented himſelf to 
my eyes. A ſight of him pointed out to me the 
fatal thread of misfortunes which threatned me, 
of which I am now beginning the ſad relations 


The end of the Firſt Book. 
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WAS no ſooner recovered from my ſwoon 
than I caſt forth the moſt dreadful cries. 
My terror exceeded the utmoſt ſtretch of 
imagination, when I lifted up my eyes 
and beheld the perfidious baron ſtanding before 
me; I endeavoured to throw myſelf from the 
bed on which I had been laid, whilſt the fury 


which filled my breaſt gave me new ſtrength, 


The villain was obliged to uſe all his art to ſave 
himſelf from my vengeance. Pray, Mademoi- 
ſelle, ſaid the monſter, ſeizing my hands (which 
he held faſt in ſpight of my ſtruggles to diſen- 
gage my ſelf) moderate theſe violent tranſports, 
which can be of no other ſervice to you than to 
exhauſt your ſpirits ; and remember that you 
owe your life to me; for I can eaſily con- 


VINCE 
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vince you, that it is by my care you have been 
delivered from the gates of death. And remem- 
ber, wretch, cried I, giving him a look in- 
flamed with rage, remember that if I owe my 
life to thee, thou ſhalt ſee me employ every 
moment of it in ſeeking for the means to ſacri- 
fice thine to my fury. Monſter of cruelty 
and perfidy, how durſt thou preſent thy ſelf 
before me. Juſt heaven where are your thun- 
ders, why don't you deſtroy a wretch who 
ſtains the earth with his crimes? Make uſe of 
my arm as the inſtrument of your vengeance. 
Very well, replied the baron coldly, in a tone 
which told me he laughed inwardly at my im- 
potent threatnings; we mult give your anger 
time to calm itſelf, You have ſenſe enough, 
and I hope you will make uſe of it in conſidering 
that faults which fpring from an exceſs of love 
carry their pardon along with them. If you 
have any reaſon to complain of my proceeding, 
don't forget that your haughty diſdain renders 
me excuſable. And don't thou forget, how- 
ever, cried I, that thy crime can only be waſhed 
away with thy blood. Thou ſhalt either take 
away my life, or I will ſacrifice thee to my 
Vengeance, 


PerRHAPs the wretch flattered himſelf that 
with the aſſiſtance of time he might be able 
to ſucceed in calming my fury, however 
that which I was now tranſported with obli- 
ged him toleave me. He retired, and leſt 


me only with her who had delivered me into his 
2 3 hands, 


102 Memoirs of the 
hands, whom he deſired to uſe all her endea- 


vours to appeaſe me, But this was not a com- 
miſſion that ſhe could acquit herſelf of with ſuc- 
ceſs. The ſight of her renewed all my fury; 
I did not content my ſelf with loading her with 
reproaches ; the inſolence of her anſwers tranſ- 
ported me out of my ſelf ; I perceived a ſword 
upon the table, and in a moment flew from the 
bed to ſeize it, when the perfidious Dupin 
would have been ſacrificed to my rage, if ſhe 
had not ſuddenly prevented me. Thou vile 
wretch, cried I, (ſtruggling with all my ſtrength 
to wrench the ſword out of her hands, which 
ſhe had ſeized upon before me) don't think thy 
ſelf able to eſcape my vengeance, the effuſion 
of all thy blood can ſcarcely ſatiate my revenge. 
But ſhe owed her ſafety to her cries, which 
happily brought the captain of the veſſel to her 
aſſiſtance, at the very time when I had got the 
ſword from her, and was going to plunge it in 
her boſom. As her ſecurity depended upon her 
avoiding immediately my fight, with trembling 
and haſty ſteps ſhe retired ; but I was not in a 
condition to follow her. 


THe furious emotions which had juſt agi- 
tated me had ſo exhauſted my ſtrength, that I 
a ſecond time fainted away, when the captain 
of the veſſel, with whom alone I was left, 
brought me to myſelf, by the aſſiſtance of an 
elixir which he made me ſwallow : but this was 
not the only obligation I was under to him. 
'The odious baron entering into the cabin, 
Guibert (that was the captain's name) per- 

ceived 
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ceived that his preſence renewed my diſorder, 
and therefore deſired him to retire. Ah, Mon- 
ſieur, ſaid I to him, how could you receive 
a- board ſuch a frightful monſter ; if you would 
prevent the deſtruction of your ſhip, which will 
ſoon without doubt be ſwallowed by the waves, 
order that villain to be inſtantly thrown into 
the ſea, will you ſtay *till heaven involves you 
in his ruin ? 


On Mademoiſelle, replied he, your words, 
and the grief with which you appear to be pene- 
trated, will permit me no longer to doubt that 
I have been deceived. Don't impute to me 
the evils you complain of; I am innocent. The 
baron told me that you conſented to follow him 
into Spain, where he had promis'd to marr 
you To marry me! cried I, did not the 
perfidious wretch know that he was the object 
of my hatred? but Monſieur, added I, if you 
have humanity enough to intereſt you in favour 
of diſtreſſed innocence, promiſe to defend me 
againſt the violence of this barbarian; ſpare me 
the horror of ſeeing him. Ves, Mademoiſelle, 
replied he, I promiſe to ſpill the laſt drop of 
blood, if neceſſary, to ſerve you. Though I 
have been ſo unfortunate as to ſuffer myſelf to 
be deceived by the baron's deceitful inſinuations, 
believe ne ſhall have no reaſon to applaud him- 
ſelf for it : if he will take my advice he 
will return home immediately, but if not I 
won't permit him to trouble you. But may I 
preſume, continued he, to aſk what induced 
the baron to carry you away. 
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TRE aſſiſtance Ipromiſed my ſelf from Mon- 
ſieurt Guibert engaged me readily to ſatisfy his 
curioſity. I not only related the manner of 

my being delivered by my chambermaid into 
the baron's hands, but gave him a faithful ac- 
count of all my adventures, (except what con- 
cerned the count) with which he appeared ex- 
tremely affected; and before he left me, reite- 
rated the promiſes he had already made me. 
But it was not enough that my innocence was 
out of danger; we had not yet loſt ſight of 
the coaſt of France, and J felt my mind almoſt 
diſtracted at the thought of being carried at a 
great diſtance from my dear count. Could I 
help wiſhing with the greateſt earneſtneſs, that I 
might ſoon be able to diſſipate the cruel appre- 
henſions my being carried away muſt have 
given him? I flattered my ſelf that Monſieur 
Guibert would not refuſe to land me in ſome 
port, from whence I might travel by land to 
my aunt's. I begged this favour of him, but 
he replied that the baron, whom it would be 
almoit impoſſible to keep aboard his veſſel, 
would not fail to follow me, and by that means I 
ſhould be expoſed to new dangers. He added, 
that as ſoon as he arrived at Cadiz he would 
haſten his return, that he might have the plea- 
ſure of putting me again into the hands of my 


family. 


I 1MAGINED it would be to no purpoſe 
to make him any new intreaties ; be ſide; his 
propoſal ſeem'd not only very reaſonable, but 

quite 
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quite neceſſary for my ſecurity. Thus I was 
inevitably condemn'd in ſpite of myſelf to take 
a long voyage; but however Monſieur Guibert 
kept his promiſe. The cabin into which I had 
been carried, was the moſt pleaſant and com- 
modious in the veſſel ; and he not only let me 
have it to myſelf, but to divert my melan-holy, 
deſired an elderly lady, and a moſt lovely young 
creature her daughter, whoſe affairs calld them 
to Spain, to keep me company. A procedure 
ſo kind and obliging, filled me with the moſt 
lively ſentiments of gratitude. But I ſoon per- 
ceiv'd that he would not have eſpouſed my in- 
tereſt with ſo much warmth, if my charms had 
not made ſome impreſſion upon his heart. No- 
thing (as I have ſaid) can be more eaſy than to 
diſtinguiſh thoſe favours which bear the ſtamp of 
love; they are accompanied with an inexpreſ- 
{ible ſomething ſo lively and tender, that they 
cannot be the effect of ſimple generoſity. 


I RECEIv'D every inſtant new obligations 
from the captain, and his ardour to prevent 
my defires was carried to the greateſt length. 
It will eafily be imagined then that he would 
not permit the baron to trouble me with his 
importunities: he would not ſuffer him to 
come into my cabin ; and upon his refuſing to 
ſubmit to this order, he was condemn'd either 
to be ſet on ſhore, or to ſubmit to be treated 
like a common paſſenger. He choſe however 
the laſt, as probably flattering himſelf that I 
ſhould not be ſo cloſely guarded, but he * 


vs 
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find means to carry me away a ſecond time 
upon our arrival in Spain. 


Durin was not treated more favourably 
than the baron; but what augmented her de- 
ſpair was, that he to whoſe intereſt ſhe had en- 
tirely delivered herſelf up, had the cruelty to 
refuſe her a fmall aſſiſtance of money that ſhe 
deſir'd from him, and which indeed was neceſ- 
ſary for her ſubſiſtence. Not daring to appear 
before me, ſhe beſought my aſſiſtance by means 
of a letter, in which, after making many apo- 
logies for her conduct, ſhe concluded with in- 
treating me to take her again into my ſervice. 
All the anſwer I return'd was, that if I was to 
liſten to my reſentment, I ſhould ſuffer her to 
languiſn in miſery, till I could deliver her up 
into the hands of juſtice ; but as my heart ſolli- 
cited me in her favour, I would deſire the cap- 
tain of the veſſel to give her ſome aſſiſtance; 
and, in effect, I entreated him, on my account, 
to provide for her during the reſt of the voyage. 


Bur had I not reaſon to fear that Monſieux 
Guibert would make me buy dearly his polite 
and complaiſant behaviour? It is true, all his 
actions were accompanied with an air of re- 
ſpect; he had not even dar'd to make a decla- 
ration of his paſſion any other way than by his 
aſſiduity in ſerving me: but when he ſhould 
make a confeſſion of his ſecret flame, I fear'd 
he might be offended at the proofs I ſhould give 
him of my indifference ; beſides, the violence 
of his paſſion might not always permit him to 

confine 
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confine it within the narrow bounds of reſpect. 
Theſe were doubts which gave me an incon- 
ceiveable uneaſineſs; but I ſhould have been 
very far from forming ſuch unjuſt ſuſpicions, 
had I known the purity and generoſity of his 
ſentiments, which indeed were ſurprizing. His 
ſighs, his looks, his care to pleaſe me, had al- 
ready declared his tenderneſs, beſore he endea- 
vour'd to know whether he had any room to 
fatter himſelf with hope. 


I was continually involved in a deep melan- 
choly, and, indeed, had the greateſt reaſon 
for ſadneſs. I was too well convinced of 
the count's exceſſive tenderneſs not to fore- 
ſee the frightful deſpair into which he muſt 
have been plung'd by his uncertainty on my 
account. Alas! cried I to myſelf, the hope 
of recovering me from the villain who has car- 
ried me away, will make him brave the greateſt 
dangers. Uncertain of the way I have taken, 
he will traverſe the ſeas, and to what dangers 
will he not be expos'd ? happy will he be if he 
does not fink under them! Perhaps I ſhall ne- 
ver be reſtored to his tender wiſhes! what re- 
flection could be more inſupportable ! it drew 
from me the moſt bitter tears, which I indul- 
ged in ſecret; and notwithſtanding all the 
pains Monſieur Guibert took to procure me 
every little diverſion to diſpel my chagrin, it 
reign'd in my countenance in an air of ſadneſs. 


One day, Donna de Breminos, the lady 


whom the captain had given me for a compa- 
nion, 
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nion, and for whom at my requeſt he had put 
up another bed in my cabin, going upon deck 
to take the air with her amiable daughter, at a 
time when a violent pain in my head would 
not permit me to accompany her, he took ad- 
vantage of this opportunity to pay me a viſit. 


After having exprefled the part he bore in 
indiſpcfition, he told me, that it onl 


my 


Pro- 


ceeded from the melancholy to which I aban- 
don'd myfelf : for as in the recital I had made 


him of my adventures, I hai not mentioned 
paſhon for the count, he thought my g 


my 
rief 


only proceeded from my being ſo barbaroufl 

torn from my family, and therefore hoped that 
my heart, which he imagined was free from 
any engagements, might be brought to feel 
ſome tender ſentiments in his favour. But it 
was with a trembling voice that he laid open 


his heart to me. 


I noye, Mademoiſelle, faid he, after havin 
intreated me to moderate my uneaſineſs, that 


in leſs than two months time I ſhall have 


the 


pleaſure of preſenting you to your family, Ah, 
Sir, cried I, how tranſporting muſt the moſt 
glimmering proſpect of ſuch a favour be to me 
But how can I recompenſe you for all the obli- 


gations I am under to you? You ſhall ſee I 


anm 


not inſenſible of them. Oh, pray, Mademoi- 
ſelle, reply'd he, don't caſt me into confuſion 
by ſuch unmerited thanks; have I done any 


thing for you, which any other perſon in my place 


would not have done as well as I. But ſhall I 


not expoſe myſelf to your hatred, if I preſu 


me 
to 
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to confeſs that another motive more powerful 
far than generoſity and honour, have bound me 
to your intereſt? my looks, my ſighs have told 
it you a thouſand times, though my lips are 
afraid to ſpeak it ; but ſure the force of ſuch 
irreſiſtible charms may be ſome excuſe for my 
rafhneſs. Can I be guilty of an unpardonable 
crime for loving what nature has form'd moſt 
lovely? This, Monſieur, replied I, is carrying 
your flattery a little too far; but I know myſelf 
too well not to ſee that I am indebted to your 
politeneſs only for theſe encomiums ; and as to 
the declarations you have been pleaſed to make 
me, I am ſo far from being offended at them, 
that I won't conceal from you how much I am 
ſenſible of them : your generous proceeding has 
gain'd all my eſteem, and even gives you a 
right to demand from me the moſt lively re- 
turns of gratitude. But, Monſieur, continu'd 
I, you would without doubt have me be ſincere 
with you; and I ſhould have reaſon to reproach 
myſelf, if I ſhould endeavour to deceive you 
therefore I am obliged to inform you, that your 
paſſion will meet with unfurmountable obſta- 
cles. As I know your generous manner of 
thinking, I will lay open my heart before vou, 
and I am ſure you cannot help approving my 
ſentiments. | 


HERE I related the proteſtations of fidelity 
by which I was bound to the count; I did not 
conceal the exceſs of that paſſion which fill'd 
my breaſt ; and to juſtify it, gave that portrait 
of my Jover which was engrav'd upon my 

heart, 
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heart. Perhaps my modeſty might ſuffer a 
little from the confeſſion which eſcaped me; 
but it was neceſſary to deprive him of all hope 
of gaining me. Acknowledge now, Sir, con- 
tinued I, if I ſhould appear worthy your eſteem, 
ſhould 1 forget, for your ſake, the fidelity I 
have ſworn to a man who deſerves all my ten- 
derneſs. Ah! Mademoiſelle, replied he with 
a ſigh, don't endeavour to complete my de- 
ſpair ; I ſee too plainly that I ſeek in vain to 


poſſeſs a heart you have given entirely to ano- 


ther; but can I force your dear idea from mine ? 
ſuffer it to be fill'd with you alone; I only beg 
yo: would give me a little hope; permit me 
the conſolation of telling you every day, that 
my love ſhall laſt as long as my life; and that 
7 may not doubt the purity of my intentions, 

ſolemnly proteſt, that you ſhall experience 
the effects of my generoſity even to the preju- 
dice of my love itſelf. Can you have reaſon to 
complain of me, if I engage myſelf to abridge 
as much as poſſible the moments which ſeparate 
you from my rival? But deny me not one fa- 
vour, which I earneſtly beg to obtain ; pro- 
miſe me, that if this happy lover ſhould become 
inconſtant, if he ſhould become unworthy of 


your tenderneſs, or if ſome unforeſeen accident 


ſhould take him from you, promiſe that you 
will not diſdain the addreſſes I will pay you, 
Can you think, Monſieur, return'd I, that if 
any of theſe caſes you mention ſhould hap- 
pen, my heart would be ſuſceptible either of 
love or joy? muſt not life itſelf then become an 
unſupportable burden to me? It is enough, 15 
turn' 
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turn'd Monſieur Guibert, fetching a deep figh, 

you need ſay no more; you endeavour in vain 
to cure me of a paſſion which is dearer to me 
than my life; you tell me that I am condemn'd 


to love you without hope of a return; but 


believe that this will neither render my love leſs 
tender, nor leſs ardent. 


AND it is true every moment was accom- 
panied with ſome new proof of a lively and re- 
ſpectful ardor. Donna de Breminos, who vras 
become the confidante of his ſecrets, had pro- 
miſed to uſe her intereſt with me; but ſhe ſoon 
perceiv'd ſhe could not promiſe herſelf any 
great ſucceſs from her endeavours. I could 
not give her a recital of my adventures, with- 
out letting her know my tenderneſs for the 
dear count; and J repreſented him in ſo charm- 
ing a light, that ſhe could not help confeſſing 
that I could not deny him all my affection, 
without being guilty of the greateſt injuſtice 
and ingratitude. The confidence I repoſed in 
her, gain'd me hers in return, which encou- 
rag'd me to aſk her the cauſe of that uneaſineſs 
to which ſhe ſeem'd to deliver herſelf up, ſhe 
at firſt only anſwer'd me with ſome ſighs, which 
were follow'd by a ſtream of tears; when, af- 
ter having ſtay'd ſome moments to wipe them 
away, You ſhall judge, Mademoiſelle, ſaid ſhe, 
if there ever was a life filled with ſuch ſad and 
melancholy events as mine. Then, after a ſhort 
pauſe, in which ſhe ſeem'd to collect her ſpi- 
Tits, ſhe reſum'd. 
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MAapR1D is the place of my birth, and Iam 
returning thither without knowing whether I 
ſhall ever have the pleaſure of ſeeing again thoſe 
perſons to whom I owe my being : I have been 
above twenty years at a great diſtance from 
them: what grief muſt not they have ſuffer'd, 
from their painful uncertainty of my lot] but 
how would they have ſupported their afiction, 
if they had known that all this time was ſpent 
amongſt a nation of favages | At laſt, by a pe- 
culiar turn of providence, I am going to be 
reſtored to my native country. Alas! I hall 
only return thither to ſhed inceſſant tears; the 
image of my dear huſband, whom ] have ſeen 
bath'd in blood, and expiring in tormenting 
agonies, will without ceaſing be preſent to my 
mind: but what augments my grief, is the re- 
flection that it was my curs'd charms which 
were the cauſe of his unhappy death. You 
ſhall judge, Mademoiſelle, continued this af- 
flicted lady, if ever a man could be more wor- 
thy of tenderneſs. 


My father enjoy'd great riches, which he 
obtain'd by his ſucceſs in commerce ; and there- 
fore was enabled to beſtow upon me = very 
liberal education. As I was the only p.uige of 
my parents love, their whole ſouls were fix'd 
upon me; with what delight did they hold me 
m their arms, and beſtow upon me the warmeſt 
careſles ! When I was about fix years old, they 
determined to place me in a convent, where I 


was brought up amongſt a great number of 
young 
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young ladres of diſtinction; but not being wil- 
ling to depend entirely upon the care of theſe 


- 


religious in forming my mind, they gave me a 
governeſs, a perſon who joined to a large ſtock 
of wiſdom and virtue a great deal of penetra- 
tion, and a perfect knowledge of every thing 
that belonged to politeneſs and decency in civil 
life. I don't know whether the herſelf had 
ever experienced the perfidy of mankind; but I 
Vas no ſooner of an age ſuſceptible of tender 
impreflions, than ſhe began inceſſantly to re- 
peat to me, that love is the moſt dangerous evil 
that a young perſon can fall into. My friends 
indeed did not entertain me at all with the ſame 
language, and though I felt no inclination to 
love, I choſe to yield to their teſtimony rather 
than to that of my governeſs. The character 
however of an heireſs, joined to the reputation 
cf ſome opening charms, had already drawn to 
me a number of either ſelf-intereſted or paſſionate 
admirers; but none of them were yet able to 
find the way to touch my heart. I was almoſt 
tempted to think my ſelf inſenſible, but ſoon 
found that nobody had naturally leſs indifference. 


A vous gentleman called Don Juan de 
Breminos, coming to pay a viſit to one of my 
friends who was his relation, ſhe gave him ſuch 
a deſcription of me, as made him impatiently 
long to ſee me. It was neceſſary however, 
to form ſome pretence in order to engage me to 
to receive his viſit, and nothing could be more 
eiſy than this. I had a particular taſte for muſic, 
and took a peculiar delight in hearing the har- 
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monious accents of a fine voice; my friend, ſen- 
ſible that Don Juan had a moſt agreeable one, 
made uſe of no other argument to engage me 
to go down with her into the parlour. I had 
ſcarcely caſt my eyes upon this young gentle- 
man, who was at the rails, than a ſudden emo- 
tion which ſeized me obliged me to caſt them 
down, and my countenance was covered with a \ 
m>odeſt bluſh, without my knowing the cauſe 
of this troubleſome agitation ; but ſuch is the 
power of love, that a ſingle glance is ſufficient 
to ſecure the conqueſt of the moſt obdurate 
heart. I would fain excuſe my weakneſs, by 
ſaying, there was never, perhaps, a more en- 
gaging and accompliſhed perſon than that which 
was preſented to my view; but every other 
lover has an equal right to ſay the ſame thing; 
therefore I chuſe to attribute this unaccountable 
influence to an inexpreſſible ſomething, which, in 
ſpight of ourſelves, triumphsover ourindifference. 


Don Juan appeared to me infinitely amiable, 
my eyes at leaſt told me fo, and my heart was 
willing to confide in their teſtimony : I only 
wanted now to know whether the charms of 
his converſation were anſwerable to thoſe of 
his exterior form, and with the utmoſt pleaſure 
J found, that they were ſo. With what a 
grace did he expreſs himſelf! What a flow of 
pleaſing ſoftneſs mix'd with a noble manlineſs 
of expreſſion ran through his diſcourſe. I omit 
the engaging compliments he made me, which 
I could only anſwer with the ſilent language of 
my eyes ; and indeed never was my ſelf-love flat- 
tered in ſo agreeable a manner, Bor 
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Bor Thad not forgot there was ſtill another 
pleaſure behind ; my friend had promiſed I 
ſhould hear the muſic of his voice, and he no 
ſooner began to ſing than I felt the delightful 
harmony reach my heart. His looks, his action 
told me, that I ought to apply the moving 
words he ſung to myſelf, and that they might 
ſupply the place of the moſt tender declaration. 
My friend, who watched our looks, and with a 
little malicious pleaſure ſaw our confuſion, left 
us alone for a few minutes: but without my 
repeating the diſcourſe he entertained me with, 
it will be ſufficient to imagine all that the moſt 
tender and paſſionate lover could ſay to me. 
I was fo touched with it that I could not diſ- 
guiſe my ſenſibility. But what could be the 
ſucceſs of this riſing tenderneſs ? I knew that 
Don Juan was of an illuſtrious birth, and per- 
haps he might believe that mine was not infe- 
rior to his, but if he knew my family, had I 
not reaſon to fear, that his paſſion might only 
proceed from a defire of amuſement ? Could [ 
even be certain that he would not take advantage 
of my weakneſs, to lay ſnares for my innocence ? 
I thought then, that to be certain whether his 
intentions were honourable, TI ought to let him 
know the rank in which | was born, but my 
friend had done that before me. I then told 
him he could not hope that his relations would 
permit him to forget what he owed to the luſtre 
of his birth and title, but he replied he was too 
well convinced of their tenderneſs for him to 
queſtion their refuſing him a favour on which 
| his 
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his happineſs depended In effect he made them 
the moſt preſſing entreaties, and in a few 
months time prevailed upon them to give him 

their conſent. 


You ſee Mademoiſelle, continued Donna 
de Bremieres, with what haſte I paſs over ſome 
of the moſt intereſting adventures of my life. 
I was now become the wife of the tender en- 
gaging Don Juan; three years fled away 
while we taſted all the ſweets of the moſt happy 
union. My ſpouſe having powerful friends at 
court, by their intereſt obtained the govern- 
ment of a very important place in America; 
but my parents who could not bear the thoughts 
of loſing me, repreſented to him, that theſe 
employments ought not to be accepted of by 
any but roſe whoſe fortunes were reduced; 
that we were not in ſuch circumſtances ; and 
that the wealth they had to leave me, which 
they had engaged to diſpoſe of in my favour, 
if I was the ſurvivor, would be ſufficient to ſa- 
tisfy our moſt unbounded deſires; but they 
could not ſhake his reſolution, therefore I 
was obliged to tear my ſelf from their arms to 
atterd my dear huſhand. 


We embarked with the firſt favourable wind, 
which continued to fill our ſails for above a 
month, and what compleated my huſband's 
joy, was to find that though I was naturally of 
a moſt tender and delicate conſtitution, J felt 
however, no inconvenience from the fatigues of 


the voyage. We hoped the end would be as 
. nappy 
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happy as this favourable beginning ; but are we 
not frequently in the greateſt danger, when we 
flatter ourſelves moſt with being ſecure of our 
wiſhes? The wind, which had hitherto been 


favourable, ſuddenly ceaſed, and during three 


days we could only advance by the help of our 
oars ; but this calm which we complained of 
was not the greateſt misfortune that threatened 
us. The air begins to darken, and ſoon it ap- 
pears all on fire; the thunder rumbles in the 
clouds ; redoubled flaſhes of lightning quiver 
around us, and obſcure the light of the day ; the 
frightful whiſtling of the mutinous winds, and 
the dreadful ſwell of the roaring ſea threaten 
us with immediate deſtruction. Seiz'd with 
affright I caft myſelf into the arms of m 

dear Don Juan, more terrihed ſtill than I 
at the dangers which threaten me. Oh! all 
is over with us, I cry, bathed in tears ; there is 
now no hope of ſafcty; the ſea is going to be 
our tomb. My dear huſband, I ſhall ſee you 
no more, receive my laſt adieu. Ah? why, 
tender and lovely Eleouora, replied he, preſ- 
ſing me cloſe to his breaſt, and giving me 
the moſt affecting careſſes; why do you loſe 
all hope ? the violence of this ſtorm which 
terrifies you ſo much, ſeems to promiſe that it 
will be but of ſhort duration. But he ſeeks 
in vain to comfort me; the cries of the ſailors, 
the diforder, the confuſion that reigns in the 
veſſel, inform me but too plainly, that we 
are very near our laſt moment. The winds 
increaſe with fo much fury that the pilot's art 
becomes of no ſervice to us, he abandons the 
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helm and is obliged to let the veſſel drive at the 
pleaſure of the winds and waves. 


DvurinG four ſucceflive days and nights, 
we had every moment the image of death pre- 
ſented to our eyes ; but what would not permit 
us to doubt that our deſtruction was inevitable, 
was that our ſhip began to leak on every fide, 
This new danger made Don Juan take the re- 
ſolution of getting into the long-boat, into 
which he made me enter with him ; but if he 
had not had the precaution to faſten a cord to 
my on which he tied round his waſte, I 
ſhould have had the ſame lot with many others, 
who precipitated themſelves with ſo much 
violence, and in ſuch great numbers into the 
boat, that it immediately ſunk. I aroſe upon 
the water, and found my ſelf by his fide, 
upon whom I ſupported my ſelf, whilſt he cut 
the waves with all the ſtrength his love could 
give him. But of what ſervice could all his 
efforts have been, if heaven had not interpoſed 
in his favour? The remains of a wreck ſudden] 
appeared before us, when inſpired with freſh 
courage, he ſprung upon it with vigour, and 
by the help of the cord drew me after him. I 
did not however think my ſelf out of danger; 
I was not indeed forced to ſwallow ſo much 
ſalt water; for I ſupported my head pretty well 
above the waves by the aſſiſtance of the floating 
maſt we had ſeized upon: but we could diſco- 
ver no ſhoar, and the fury of the winds, which 
made us their ſport, were not at all abated. 


'The horror of the ſucceeding night redoubled my 
| terror, 
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terror, when I reſigned my ſelf to providence, 
addrefling the ſupreme being with the mot fer- 
vent and humble prayers. He heard my lamen- 
tations, the heavens became ſerene, the ſea be- 
gan to calm its irritated waves, and the light of 
the day, which began to appear, diſcovered at 
a ſmall diſtance a ſharp rock, to which my poor 
huſband directed all his force. It was with 
much difficulty he drew me out of the water, 
when my ſtrength being quite exhauſted I fainted 
in his arms ; I do not know by what means he 
recalled me to life. My weakneſs was ſo ex- 
treme that it was with the utmoſt difficulty I 
gained the ſummit of the rock; my entrails 
ſeemed torn with hunger, but I could diſcover 
nothing before me but an immenſe country, 
without any traces of man or beaſt. 


On ! my dear ſpouſe, cried I ſhedding a flood 
of tears, let us ſubmit ourſelves to the impe- 
netrable decrees of providence. It has onl 
ſnatched us from the abyſs of the ſea to make 
us find here a more ſevere and lingering death; 
but *ar from burſting into complaints, let us 
reſpectfully kiſs the ſacred hand that ſtrikes us. 
Ah! let us hope ſtill, my dear Eleonora, 
replied he, heaven will work ſome new miracle 
in our favour ; let us put our cogfidence in the 
moſt n:erciful being. We cannot renounce the 


preſervation of life without provoking him a- 


gainſt us. Revive therefore the little ſpirits you 
have left ; though you cannot ſupport your elf, 
you will be but a light burthen for me, I will 


carry 
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carry you. No, no, my dear, returned I, you 
preſume too much upon your own ſtrength, 
which is not equal to your low ; where would 
be my tenderneſs ſhould I conſent to haſten the 
mot of your death? but notwithſtanding 
my reluctance he got me upon his back, and 
carried me for ſeveral hours over the dry coun- 
try ; but not without being obliged many times 
to reſt himſelf to recover new itrength. The 
ſight of ſome trees we at laſt perceived at a diſ- 
tance made him forget his weakneſs, but how 
exceſſive was was his joy, when after having 
one ſome hundred paces, he found they were 
loaded with fruit, that ſurpaſſed in bigneſs the 
largeſt melons. The hunger which prey'd upon 
me, gave them a delicious flavour which per- 
haps they had not in themſelves. I ate with 
1 and hardly knew when to be ſatis- 
ed. | 


THE nouriſhment I received procured me a 
ſleep ſo profound, that it laſted for more than 
twelve hours, without being interrupted for 
a ſingle moment, and I believe I ſhould not have 
then awoke, had it not been for a freſh deſire of 
eating. What a pleaſing ſubject of joy was this 
to my dear huſband | by how many expreſſions of 
devout gratitude did he acknowledge his ſenſe 
of the divine goodneſs? We thought ourſelves 
tranſplanted into a terreſtrial paradiſe ! and what 
greatly encreaſed our joywas the probability that 
we were not far from ſome habitation. We 
were not willing, however, to leave the place 
we were in ſo ſoon; and therefore made a of a 

ort 
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ſort of a hut of ſome branches of trees where we 
repoſed our ſelves for ſeveral days, *till we had 
entirely recovered our ſtrength. When we took 
our leave of this pleaſing abode, we had the pre- 
caution to take as much fruit with us as we 
could conveniently carry ; but this prudent ſtep 
was unneceſſary ; for the further we advanced 
we found the earth more fertile ; and we were 
ſurprized to find that its fertility was owing to 
nature alone. We took into our view a very 
wide and extended proſpect, yet no houſe, no hut, 
nor even any foot ſteps of men appeared; but 
in requital we ſaw birds of a thouſand different 
ſorts, who were ſo very tame that, far from 
flying us, we were obliged ſometimes to drive 
them away. 


We walked for fifteen days, without know- 
ing whither we directed our uncertain ſteps, 
while only the neceſſity of eating and taking 
ſome hours repoſe obliged us to ſtop. We con- 
ſtantly lay at night at the foot of ſome large tree, 
where the verdant turf ſerved us for a bed, on 
which we taſted all the ſweets of ſleep in as 
much tranquility, as if we had Jain upon the 
ſofteſt down, beneath a velvet canopy. The 
fruits which we found every where in abun- 
dance, and which were our only nouriſhment, 
had loſt nothing of their ageeeable flavour, and 
we aiways feaſted upon them with a new plea- 
ſure. 5 lot you ſee was far from being un- 
happy : but as a love of ſociety is wrought into 
the frame of human nature, we ardently ſighed 
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after the happy moment which ſhould draw us 
out of this ſolitude. 


Bor how blind is man in hisdefires ! uncer- 
tain of the events which attend him, he fre- 
quently runs with precipitation upon his de- 
ſtruction. The diſcovery of ſome habitation 
was the ſubject of all our wiſhes, and they were 
at laſt granted. We perceived at a great diſ- 
tance a vaſt foreſt, from the midſt of which we 
ſaw ariſe a thick ſmoak. At this ſight our joy, 
our hope revived, and made us redouble our 
Pace ; in proportion as we advanced a con- 
fuſed noiſe which ſtruck our ears became more 
diſtinct. But had we not reaſon to apprehend 
our falling into the hands of ſome ſavages ? This 
fear had, perhaps, as great an effect upon Don 
Juan, as upon my ſelf, though he took the 
pains to diſguiſe it, ſince it inſpired him with 
a deſign, which he had the greateſt difficulty 
to make me approve of. He would have me 
ſtay concealed behind a tree, while he went to 
ſee what diſcoveries he could make. Oh! 
why, my dear, faid I, will you condemn me 
to avoid the dangers you are reſolved to expoſe 
your ſelf to? Can I ſuffer a greater evil than 
being ſeparated from you? What ſtrange ſub- 
jects of fear ſhall I not forge within my ſelf, if 1 
only loſe ſight of you for a ſingle moment? Pray 
permit me to accompany you, that if you are 
threatened with any misfortune, I may have 
the conſolation of ſharing it with you, 


Bo r 
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Bur my intreaties were ineffectual; and I 
could not reſiſt thoſe my huſband made me; 
he therefore left me with a promiſe of returning 
in a few minutes. Methought I was informed 
by a ſecyet preſage of the danger to which he 
expoſed himſelf. He had no ſooner left me 
than I felt every joint begin to tremble : and 
my fear ſeemed but too well founded ; for I had 
not loſt ſight of him above half an hour, when I 
ſaw him come out of the foreſt accompanied b 
a croud of ſavages, who caſt forth the moſt fright- 
ful cries; and I did not doubt but that both 
of us were deſtined to be ſacrificed to their barba- 
rous fury. However this terrible apprehenſion 
did not prevent my flying to meet them. Trem- 
bling leſs for my own life than for that of my 
huſband's, I caſt myſelf on my knees, and by 
the moſt moving favs I could invent, endea- 
voured to make them underſtand, that it was 
not for myſelf I was afraid, but that I would 
freely make them a ſacrifice of my own life, if 
they would ſpare that of the unhappy man who 
had delivered himſelf into their hands. Whilſt 
I was endeavouring to work upon their com- 
paſſion the unfortunate Don Juan placed him- 
ſelf in the ſame poſture by me; he laid one 
hand,upon his heart, and with the other ſhewed 


them me, to make theſe ſavages underſtand the 


love by which we were united, 


BuT the only anſwer we obtained was their 
making the air reſound with their cries, caſting 
at us a look which diſcovered the ſurprize our 
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dreſs and perſons gave them. But their ha- 
bits, which conſiſted of ſome ſkins which half 
covered them, their heads adorned with fea- 
thers ranged in the form of a crown, their 
faces painted with ſeveral colours, the pen- 
dants which hung in their ears, and reached 
even to their ſhoulders, ſeemed to us a much 
greater ſubject of aſtoniſhment ; but we were 
not in a condition to amuſe ourſelves with ſuch 
ſtrange ſpectacles. Trembling we waited to 
know what they would decide concerning our 
fate, I examined with a fearful eye their geſ- 
tures and motions, I conſidered their counte- 
nances attentively, but I ſaw there nothing that 
expreſſed a barbarous and ſavage diſpoſition; 
I even imagined that J could perceive ſome- 
thing in their looks which told me their hearts 
were not ſhut to the mild and gentle ſenſa- 
tions ofpity and compaſſion. Ard I ſoon foi nd 
that my conjectures were true. 


Tf ſavages having formed a circle, in the 
midſt of which we were ſhut up, to all appea- 
rance held a council upon what was to be 
done with us; when one amongſt them who 
appeared the chief, having pronounced with 
an audible voice and a ſurprizing volubility, a 
ſpeech which we did not at all underſtand,. after 
lifting up his hands and eyes to heaven, came to 
my huſband and preſented him his knee to kiſs; 
when all the other ſavages, after the example 


of their chief, came in their turn and preſented 


themſelves in the ſame manner. This action, 
however diſagreeable, I could not help raiſing 
ſome 
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ſome happy conjectures from. New cries and 
clapping of the hands concluded this ceremony; 
after which they made us a fign to rife. As 
we caſily imagin'd they expected us to follow 
them. my huſband, who fear'd that my terror 
and expence of ſpirits had render*'d me unable to 
walk, prepar'd to take me upon his back; but 
this was a trouble that thoſe whom we were 
obliged to obey, reſolv'd to ſpare him; for four 
of them who ſaw his uitention, broke down 
ſome branches of trees, of which they preſently 
form'd a kind of litter, upon which they placed 
me. This piece of reſpect, which could only 
be inſpir'd by a generous pity, made me at once 
ſenſible that we had no reaſon to appretiend 
any ill treatment from them ; and indeed I was 
not deceiv'd ; for it is much to be wiſh'd, that 
the moſt civiliz'd people in Europe would ex- 
erciſe the ſame cordial hoſpitality which was 
here practiſed by people educated in a foreſt, 


and acting from no other law than that of 
ſimple nature. 


In two hours time we arriv'd at their habi- 
tations; and as ſome of our conductors had 
got thither before us, probably to inform their 
companions of our arrival, we ſaw them come 
running in crowds to ineet us, when we were 
oblig'd to ſtop to give them the ſatisfaction of 
gazing on us. But there remain'd many more 
knees for us to kiſs ; none would be excuſed 
from this piece of politeneſs, which as I have 
learnt ſince, was a ceremony by which they 
admitted us into the body of their naticn, and 
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therefore we were obliged to pay it to men, 
women, and children, Our reception was 
preceded by a kind of ball, which they gave us 
at the entrance of the hut to which they con- 
ducted us, where above fix hundred ſavages 
aſſembled and danced before us for about two 
hours, caſting forth hideous cries, and making 
the moſt extravagant grimaces and contorſions 
at each other. However we applauded theſe 
dancers, by a ſmiling countenance, and clap- 
ping our hands, which ſeem'd to encourage 
them. This exerciſe having ſharpen'd their 
appetites, they ſurniſh'd us with what would 
have been abundantly ſufficient to ſatisfy us, if 
our taſte had been agreeable to the proviſions 
they ſerv'd up for us: fix young girls accom- 
panied by as many boys, brought us different 
trenchers, made of the bark of a certain tree, 
which were fill'd with meat half raw, and fo 
diſagreeable, that the ſight of it alone made us 
ſickx; but we were better pleaſed with the li- 
quor ; it had the colour of milk, but I found it 
ſo ſtrong, that I muſt have been intoxicated, if 
J had drank any quantity of it. Now I be- 
gan to think, that in ſpight of the complaints 
of my ſtomach, I ſhould be oblig'd to ſatisfy 
my hunger with the meats they had provided, 
when I was agreeably ſurpriz'd at the ſight of 
a large quantity of different fruits, of which I 
eat greedily, tho* they had heap'd them upon 
the ſame meats which we had not touch'd. 


DurinG our repaſt, which was now fi- 
'nith'd, I obſerv'd that they brought into our 
| hut. 
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hut a good number of ſkins, which I readily 


gueſs'd were deſign'd for our beds, as indeed 
they were. The night being pretty far advan- 
ced, I expected they would now let us taſte 
the ſweets of ſleep; but they proceeded to 
new dances, which were to conclude the feſti- 
val. 


AT laſt, however, they left me with my 
huſband, who was not leſs ſurpriz'd than I at 
every thing that had happen'd. My dear Eleo- 
nora, ſaid he, you ſee that God will never 
abandon thoſe who put their truſt in his pater- 
nal goodneſs. Had we the leaſt room to ex- 
pect the treatment we have juſt receiv'd ? Do 
you think that thoſe who. take ſuch pains to 
oblige us, deſerve the name of ſavages? the 
only follow indeed the dictates of nature: it is 
{ſhe that teaches them to intereſt themſelves in 
favour of the miſerable; and we may ſurely 
promiſe ourſelves the greateſt aſſiſtance from 
their pity. Perhaps we are not far from an 
European colony ; and if by ſome ſigns we can 
make them underſtand the ſervices we expect 
from their generoſity. I am certain they will 
not refuſe to lend us the guides we will aſk 
them for. But I could not feed myſelf with 
fuch hopes. The neighbourhood he ſpoke of, 
appeared to me only imaginary; for as this 
country was ſo extremely fruitful, the ſituation 
ſo delightful, the air fo agreeably temperate, 
how improbable was it that it ſhould eſcape the 
diſcovery of the Europeans, if they had been 
their neighbours ? However, it was the greateſt 
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conſolation to us in our misfortunes, that we 
were receiv'd by a nation fill'd with ſentiments 
of humanity. e propoſed to neglect nothing 
in order to gain their affections; we were both 
of us of an age in which we might eaſily learn 
their language, which we found afterwards was 
compoſed of but a ſmull number of words that 
had a different ſignification according to the 
diſterent tone in which they pronounced them, 
cr the geſtures with which they were accom- 
fanied; and theſe geſtures were fo expreſſive, 
ſo natural, that they might eaſily be underſtood 
Ly all nations; therefore in ſix months time we 
underſtood their language very perfectly. 


A GREAT number of adventures happen'd 
to us in this time. The day after our arrival, 
we ſaw iix ſavages enter our hut as ſoon as it 
was light, carrying upon their backs a quiver 
cf arrows, and holding in one hand a bow. 
Beſides this, they had hanging at their girdles a 
large ſabre, if I may give that name to a 
piece of wood well ſharpen'd and harden'd in the 
fire : when approaching my huſband, they mage 
him a ſign to ariſe ; he did fo readily, and im- 
mediately ſuffer'd himſelf to be arm'd after the 
manner of thoſe ſavages who go a hunting. He 
gave a grace to every thing they required by 
his complaiſance: but could I without a ſecret 
uneaſineſs foreſee that I muſt be ſeparated from 
him for ſome time? I would have followed 
him, but the Ingoins, (for by this name they 
call themſelves) made me a ſign to ſtay behind; 


this could not prevent my caſting myſelf 
about 


Counteſs DE BRESSOL. 129 


about my dear huſband's neck, and bathing his 
face with my tears. Nothing that he could ſay 
to me could calm my uneaſineſs; but I had leſs 
reaſon for grief than I imagined. 


He had not yet been gone an hour, in com- 
pany of a hundred Ingoins, all armed in the 
ſame manner, when ſeveral women came to 
ſee me; their viſit gave me an infinite plea- 
ſure; for beſides preſenting me with ſome 
fruit, they brought me a great number of 
kitchen utenſils, all made either of earth, or of 
the bark of trees; in return for which I did 
not fail to give them all the ſigns that could 
make them ſenſible of my gratitude. But it 
was neceſſary that I ſhould be inſtructed in the 
manner of life I was to lead : I did not know 
that while the Ingoins were employ'd in the 
chace, their wives travers'd the country to ga- 
ther fruit; and after this exerciſe, carried them, 
with other proviſions, to their huſbands, at the 
place they had choſe for hunting ; but this they 
preſently made me underſtand. Thoſe who 
came to ſee me, let me know they were our 
neighbours, by ſhewing me their reſpective 
huts, and then made me a ſign to accompany 
them ; I followed them, and did not leave 
them all day, but could not help admiring with 
what eagerneſs they applied themſelves to la- 
bour, and how harden'd they were to fatigue. 


THr1s imployment was followed by another 
leſs laborious ; returning back to their huts, I 
tound Jarge chaldrons of boiling water, into 
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which they caſt a prodigious quantity of fleſh 
half putrid. I then began to prepare a. diffe- 
rent kind of repaſt for my huſband. I per- 
ceiv'd a piece of game, which my neighbours 
probably rejected, becauſe it had not yet that 
ſtench which was neceſlary to pleaſe their ap- 
petites, and by means of ſome ſigns, that I 
found they underſtood, I defired them to let 
me dreſs it after my own manner, which was 
readily granted me; when I ſpread it over ſome 
glowing embers, and let it broil at leiſure. It 
ought however to have had ſome ſeaſoning, but 
hunger would eaſily ſupply the want of it. As 
ſoon as it was ready, I impatiently long'd to 
carry it to Don Juan, and my neighbours were 
filled with not much leſs impatience ; and 
when all was ready, we ſet out accompanied 
by a great number of other women belonging 
to the habitation. 


THo' I was not form'd for the fatigue of 
walking, yet I was obliged to forget my weak- 
neſs, in order to keep pace with them, and it 
was almoſt three hours before we arriv'd at the 
place of hunting : however I pleas'd myſelf all 
the way with the agreeable ſurprize my dear 
huſband would be in at my cookery. I was 
rejoiced at the thought of having provided 
ſomething that I knew would be a pleaſing re- 
freſhment after the fatigue of the day, and ran 
over in imagination the tender endearments, 
the looks of pleaſure I ſhould receive as a re- 
ward for my aſſiduity and care to pleaſe him. 


But, oh heavens ! what a terrible ſpectacle was 
| preſented 
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preſented to my eyes immediately upon my 
arrival! I ſaw my huſband defending his life 
againſt a furious wild beaſt that had already 
deſtroy*d many Ingoins, and dangerouſly wound- 
ed their chief. The intrepid Don Juan, after 
having uſed in vain all his arrows, was obliged 
to make uſe of his ſabre ; but this weapon was 
in an inſtant broke to pieces; ſo that he was 
oblig'd to ſtruggle with this frightful monſter, 
foaming with rage : the ſight of me ſeem'd to 
give him new ſtrength ; when the furious beaſt, 
with a horrid grin, ſprung upon him, and faſt- 
ened upon his cloak; he ſeiz'd him by the 
neck, preſs'd him cloſe, and threw him down, 
after having forc'd him to leave his hold. 


VIOLENT as the terror was with which I 
was ſeiz' d, it did not however take away my 
preſence of mind; ſome weapon was neceſ- 
fary to give the couragious Don Juan a com- 
plete victory. The timid Ingoins durſt not 
approach him ; when I ſnatch'd from one of 
them a ſabre which he held in his hand, and 
without fearing the danger to which I expoſed 
myſelf, ran to my huſband, preſented it to 
him ; he plung'd it ſeveral times in his adver- 
ſary's breaſt, who, with a horrid roar, vomited 
torrents of blood; he however ſtruggled with 
him for ſome time, but it was only with the 
weak efforts of expiring fury ; but he did not 
draw it out of his body till he had loſt his life. 


I $HovULD endeavour in vain to expreſs the 
applauſes he receiv'd from ſuch a glorious vic- 


tory, 
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tory, which was only owing to a prodigious 


intrepidity and courage, of w there are 
but few examples. I have ſaid that the Ingoins 
accompanied their words with geſtures ſo na- 
tural, that it was eaſy to diſcover their mean- 
ing; and thoſe which they made on occaſion 
of the defeat of this cruel beaſt, were expreſ- 
ſive of an admiration and aſtoniſhment which 
ſeem'd to carry them out of themſelves : the 
aſſembled in crowds about him, ſome cal 
themſelves at his feet, to let him know they 
acknowledged him for their deliverer ; others 
made the woods ccho with their cries, clap- 
ping their hands, and leaping in ſign of ap- 
plauſe and joy. But as I had ſome ſhare in the 
victory, was it not juſt that I ſhould have ſome 
too in the triumph? both men and women 
would kiſs the hand that gave him the ſabre, 
and tho* this ceremony was long, it was ne- 
ceſſary that I ſhould go thro? it: this was fol- 
lowed by a repaſt which the Ingoins partook of 
in common ; but they did not forget to offer 
us part of their proviſion, whilſt on our ſide we 
tad ro inclination to taſte it. I had brought 
ſome, which, tho* perhaps it might not be 
agi eeable to their taſte, was very much ſo to 
ours. 


AFTER this repaſt, we were conducted 
back to our hut in triumph; when the grateful 
Ingoins laid at our feet all the game they had 
caught in the chace; but we were ſatisfied with 
a very ſmall part of it. I omit a particular ac- 
count of their rejoicings ; it is ſufficient to ſay 

4 they 
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they conſiſted chiefly in dancing, which laſted 
all night. As it was uſual with them to intoxi- 
eate themſelves on their grand feſtivals, they 
drank fo plentifully, that none of them retain'd 
intirely the uſe of their reaſon ; but I was ſur- 
priz'd to ſee that the wives were not leſs ſober 
than their huſbands; and I ſoon found they 
were ſubject to many other faults : but provi- 
dence had deſtin'd me to inſpire them with 
an averſion for them, and to employ a great part 
of my life in reforming their manners. 


I Pass over in filence a great number of in- 
tereſting events which happen'd in the firſt ſix 
months we were with them. In. that time we 
began to ſpeak their language pretty fluently. 
This, with the new proofs Don Juan had fre- 
quently an opportunity of giving them of his 
courage and intrepidity, procur'd him a thou- 
ſand marks of their admiration and eſteem, 
while our obliging and complaiſant behaviour 
gain'd us the affection of the whole nation. In 
order to inſinuate ourſelves into their good 
graces, we did not ſcruple to ſubject ourſelves 
to their manner of life, with this only excep- 
tion, that I was excuſed from undergoing the 
painful fatigues which the Ingoins required 
from their wives. As the exerciſe of the chace 
was much more agrecable to me, I therefore 
accompanied my huſband, and improv'd ſo 


well under his leſſons, that I ſoon knew how to 


let fly an arrow, and manage a ſabre with the 


greateſt addreſs and dexterity, But I ſhall 


make 
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make haſte to come to the recital of more fin- 
gular adventures, 


Ons day returning from hunting with about 
a dozen Ingoins who had accompanied us, we 
found our habitations, which we had left in 
the moſt perfect tranquility, plung'd in a 
frightful conſternation. Nothing was to be 
heard but confuſed cries and howlings, every 
body was in the utmoſt terror and diſorder, 
and in confuſed multitudes running on all ſides 
to arms. Alarm'd at what we ſaw and heard, 
we aſked the cauſe of this tumult, when we 
were informed that a formidable body of Gor- 
gois, implacable enemies to the Ingoins, had 
been ſeen upon the top of one of the neigh- 
bouring mountains. 


Tur intrepid Don Juan, far from being 
terrified at this news, told the chief of the na- 
tion, that the Ingoins ought to be charm'd 
with the occaſion that was preſented them of 
ſignalizing their bravery and conduct; that fo 
far from avoiding the combat, they ought bold- 
ly to meet the enemy: but that before they 
engag'd, they ſhould make choice of an ad- 
vantageous ſituation, and oppoſe to the firſt 
ſhock the braveſt men of the nation. I con- 
ſent, added he, to put myſelf at their head; 
and if they will follow my ſteps, I will an- 
ſwer for the victory. he great idea they 
had conceiv'd of his courage, made them, 
without heſitation, confer upon him the care 
of the battle. He immediately — 5 

Ole 
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thoſe who were in a condition to bear arms; 
he rang'd them in the order in which th 
ought to march, after having firſt pick'd out 
a hundred of thoſe whoſe countenances promi- 
ſed the greateſt bravery and reſolution. After 
theſe regulations were made, he put himſelf at 
the head of this laſt troop, who were elevated 
with the promiſes he had made them of their 
obtaining a compleat victory; but my woman- 
iſh ſoftneſs made me fear that theſe promiſes 
were deceitful; and what dreadful alarms did 
theſe fears give me] what tender embraces did 
I give this dear man before he tore himſelf 
from my arms! how many preſſing intreaties 
did I make him, to prevail upon him to permit 
me to ſhare thoſe dangers to which he expoſed 
himſelf ! but his tenderneſs would not ſuffer 
him to liſten to my prayers : I then directed 
them to heaven, and with the warmeſt fervor 
intreated the ſupreme diſpoſer of all events to 
preſerve his dear, his valuable life ; when, af- 
ter having water'd his cheeks with my tears, 
and given him a painful adieu, he left me. 


He had not far to go before he diſcover'd the 
enemy ; for at the diſtance of a league from the 
town, he had a pretty diſtinct view of them; 
when he poſted part of his troops at the en- 
trance of ſome defiles thro? which the Gorgois 
muſt neceſſarily paſs, and detach'd another 
party to march round the mountain and ſeize 
upon ſome narrow ſtreights, which was the 
only paſlage left for their retreat. Theſe pru- 
dent diſpoſitions had all the ſucceſs he could 
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hope for ; and having put himfelf at the head of 
the braveſt Ingoins, he did not ſuffer the Gor- 
gois to extend themſelves. Scarce did they 
appear at the entrance of the defiles, when they 
were ſaluted with a ſhower of ſtones and ar- 
rows, and without giving them time to make 
reprizals, he fell upon them with ſuch impetu- 
oſity, that he forced them to give way. The 
enemy, who found themſelves confin'd in a 
narrow paſſage, were forced to drive back up- 
on one another ; whe:1 the Ingoins took ad- 
vantage of this diforder to preſs them briſkly, 
and put them under a neceſſity of fighting only 
as they retired. 


THE unhappy Gorgois thought themſelves 
ſecure of a retreat, which the prudent foreſight 
of the courageous Don Juan had taken from 
them; they imagin*d that nothing could oppoſe 
their flight, when they found new enemies, 
who not ſatisfied with ſtopping up the only 
paſſage that was left them, attack'd them with 
ſo much vigour, that they were obliged to 
drive back again : they were ſhut up between 
two bodies of the enemy, who made a dreadful 
ſlaughter ; fo that all thoſe that did not periſh 
in the field of battle, were taken priſoners and 
carried to the town. 


Tris victory was ſo much the more glori- 
ous, as it coſt the Ingoins only the lives of 
thirty men, whilſt the number of the enemy's 
dead amounted to above four hundred. But 
what damp'd our joy on this occaſion, ws * 
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find after the combat the chief of the nation, 
who had all the while fought by the ſide of m 
huſband, pierc'd with a number of wounds. 
ſhed many tears for the death of this illuſtrious 
old man, from whom, for ſix months together, 
we had receiv'd a thouſand proofs of his ſingu- 
Lr goodneſs. But I could not imagine that 
my huſband was deſtin'd to ſupply his loſs. 
The new inftances he had given the Ingoins 
of his prudence, courage, and magnanimity, 
made them fix their choice upon him. As they 
did not queſtion but the Gorgois would ſoon 
attac them again, they made haſte to aſſem- 
ble themſelves to chuſe a chief, when all the 
voices were united in favour of my huſband, 
The principal men of the nation, to the num 
ber of a hundred, came in a body to bring him 
the news; he oppoſed their deſires with many 
arguments, but they would not leave him be- 
fore he had given them room to hope he would 
yield to their entreaties. He told them they 
ſhould all of them aſſemble the next day in 
a plain at a ſmall diſtance from the town, when 
he would explain to them upon what conditi- 
ons he would conſent to the honourable dignity 
they offered him: his orders were executed 
all the Ingoins were aſſembled at the time and 
place appointed to chuſe a new chief, when 
my huſband was conducted thither in triumph, 
by the ſame deputies that had been ſent to him 
the day before. As ſoon as he appeared a cry 
of joy was given by the whole aſſembly, and it 
was not without much difficulty that he at laſt 
made them ceaſe. A profound filence having 
at 
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at laſt ſucceeded thoſe ſhouts with which the 
air had for a long time reſounded, he placed 
himſelf upon an eminence, and all the nation 
being gather'd about him, he ſpoke to them in 
theſe terms : 


GENERovs Ingoins, ſaid he, nobody can be 
more ſenſible than I am of the marks you now 
give me of your eſteem ; but the ſervices I have 
rendered you do not at all merit the dignity to 
which you would raiſe me. Iam ſenſible in- 
deed of the ſplendor of that honourable title 
you would beſtow upon me, but I can't conceal 
from myſelf the painful though glorious duties 
it requires. If I conſent to become your chief 
I muſt forget my own intereſt to give myſelf 
up intirely to yours: I muſt ſacrifice my own 
repoſe to ſecure your happineſs and tranquility : 
I muſt be ready every moment to expoſe my 
own life for the preſervation of yours. If I 
have not theſe diſpoſitions I am unwerthy of 
the glorious poſt you offer me : but the God 
whom I adore, that ſupreme, that auguſt being 
who alone formed the world, and who pene- 

trates into our moſt ſecret thoughts, this God 
is witneſs with what ardor I would apply my 
ſelf to make peace, proſperity and abundance 
reign amongſt you. I am no longer diſpoſed to 

conſult my own private happineſs : I am wholl 
yours : I owe you all my care, and ſhall con- 
ſtantly employ it in promoting your happineſs. 
But I muſt not conceal from you the condition 
upon which I conſent to take upon me the rank 
you have deſtined for me. As J only _ 
C 
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the authority you put into my hands, in order 
to maintain that order and diſcipline which is 
neceſſary for the increaſe of your felicity, fo 
this authority muſt be unlimited. I ought to 
have the power to recompence virtue and to 
puniſh vice. If there 'are any amongſt you 
guilty of any crimes, I muſt be permitted to re- 
form them.—You muſt now conſult whether 
upon theſe conditions, you are willing to obey 
me. 


All the aſſembly replied to this ws by 
univerſal acclamations which expreſſed their 
conſent ; when my huſband, to ſecure the fi- 
delity of his new ſubjects, made them call the 
arch of heaven, which they adored, to wit- 
neſs their oath of obedience. This ceremony 
being over, he named twelve Ingoins, to whom 
he gave the charge of ſecing his orders exe- 
cuted, 


THe firſt act of his authority was to decide 
the lot of thoſe priſoners who had been taken in 
the late battle, and he ordered them to be ſet 
at liberty. The poor wretches, who expeCted 
to loſe their lives in the moſt agonizing tor- 
tures, ſwore never more to take up arms a- 
gainſt the Ingoins ; but their oaths did not hin- 
der Don Juan from taking all neceſſary mea- 
ſures to put the nation in ſuch a ſtate as to take 
away the fear of a ſurpriſe from their enemies. 
He ordered them to dig round the town a large 
ditch, which he afterwards made them ſur- 
round with ſtakes firmly faſtened to * 
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other, which formed a ſtrong palliſado. Not 
ſatisfied with this, he cauſed all thoſe to be 
numbered who were capable of bearing arms, 
put of which he formed twenty companies, and 
choſe the ſame number of officers to command 
them. He inſtructed them all in the art of war, 
and their deſire of improving by his leſſons had 
ſuch a happy effect, that in few months time 
the Ingoins found themſelves metamorphoſed 
into a body of warlike ſoldiers. 


Bur it is time for me to ſpeak of my own 
employments, which were not leſs important 
than thoſe of my huſband. I had attached to 
my ſervice ſix young Ingoins, who ſerved me in 
quality of ladies of honour. The care I took of 
their inſtruction ſucceeded even beyond my hopes. 
I at firſt employed my ſelf with endeavouring to 
inſpire them with horror againſt many of thoſe 
vices to which they had been ſubject, and that 
which ſhocked me moſt was their inclination to 
intemperance. It had happened but too often 
that they had ſuffered themſelves, without ſcru- 
ple, to darken their reaſon with a ſtrong liquor, 
which they looked upon as the greateſt delicacy 
of their entertainments; and thoſe who fell 
into this fault, were condemned not to appear 
before me for eight days. 


Tu ls mortifying chaſtiſement, fo well adapted 
to work upon their ingenuity, had all the effect 
I expected from it. My ladies of honour became 
ſober; but they wanted yet to be taught ſome 
of the decorums of modeſty. * to 
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follow the firſt impulſes of nature, they were 
ſenſible but of few of thoſe tender, thoſe dear 
refinements of love which are eſſential to the 
happineſs of thoſe who feel that paſſion, and 
without bluſhing made thoſe advances which 
were even ſhocking to decency. It gave me a 
great deal of pains. to make them ads; theſeleſ- 
ſons of delicacy; I however at laſt gained my 
end; and their words, their geſtures, their 
behaviour, were conducted by the rules of a 
modeſt reſtraint. .I would now have them a 
little more decently cloathed, ſome pitiful ſkins 
with ſome pieces of {tuff made of the bark of a 
tree, had hitherto compoſed all their dreſs, but 
I taught them to make clothes of this ſtuff which 
compleatly covered them, and what gave me 
a very agreeable ſatisfaction, was to ſee the o- 


ther women and girls of the town readily come 
into the ſame faſhion. 


Bes1DEs this, I was employed in a work 
which appeared to me of much greater im- 
portance. The Ingoins had from their moſt 
tender infancy been educated in all the errors of 
idolatry. The ſky, the ſun, the moon, the 
ſtars were the only divinities they adored, and 
nothing could be more extravagant than the ſu- 
perſtitious worſhip they rendered them. I be- 
gan with demonſtrating to them the exiſteace of 
a ſupreme being, the only author of theſe mar- 
velous works, which had been hitherto the ob- 
jects of their adoration, I taught them the 
worſhip they ought to render him, and how to 
addreſs to him their prayers. At length I came 
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to the truths of our religion, and taught them 
enough of it to render them fit for baptiſm. 
To extend the fruit of my inſtructions, I 
made theſe women go every day to ſpend ſome 
hours in their families, and deſired them to aſ- 
ſemble as many women and girls as they could, 
and to repeat to them the leſſons I had given 


them. 0 


My huſband with no leſs zeal applied him- 
ſelf to form the manners of a dozen of the men 
who made up his retinue, and applied himſelf 
with ardor to teach them thoſe truths which it 
was his duty to inſtruct them in, ſo that in leſs 
than two years all the Ingoins were of one be- 
lief. But the aſſiſtance of ſome ſpiritual teach- 
ers were neceſlary to finiſh the work that we 
had but roughly ſketch'd out. How many 
prayers did I put up to heaven, for the ſalva- 
tion of this people, who were now become 


very dear to me | 


Six years were now expir'd ſince Don Juan 
had been made chief of the Ingoins ; their re- 
ſpect for him equalPd their love, and indeed he 
deſery*d both in return for that indefatigable 
zeal with which he conſtantly imploy'd himſelf 
in promoting their intereſt, while he made 
peace, tranquility, plenty, and harmony reign 
in the plantation. They obſerved there the 
ſame diſcipline which is maintain'd in a fortified 
town, and perform'd the ſame exerciſes. Not 
that they had any reaſon to fear a ſurprize from 
their enemies, for the Gorgois, touch'd with 

my 
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my huſband's generoſity in ſending back his 
priſoners, had ſworn to be the defenders of 
thoſe Ingoins they had before attack d. But it 
was proper to increaſe the employment of a 
nation accuſtomed to give to debauchery the 
time they did not ſpend in hunting ; and it was 
with this view that my huſband made another 
regulation, from which the women drew the 
greateſt advantage. He order'd that they who 
had hitherto been employ'd in the moſt labo- 
rious and ſervile drudgery, ſhould be wholly 
taken up in drefling proviſions for their fami- 
lies, in the education of their children, and 
the management of their houſhold affairs, whilſt 
the men ſhould be employ'd in providing for 
them. It need not be aſk' d, whether the wo- 
men were pleas'd with me for this regulation; 
J had made them hope for it, and had ſollicited 
it in their favour. 


Bur I find I am now coming to the moſt 
terrible of all' my adventures. Good God ! can 
I relate it without ſhedding rivers of tears | the 
dear huſband, whom I almoſt ador'd, is going 
to be taken from me by a barbarous death; 
we had taſted for ſeven entire years all the 
ſweets of the moſt tender union; we had 
been bleſſed with a dear child, who had en- 
gag*d all our tenderneſs, as ſhe had been the 
fruit of our mutual felicity. And this, Made- 
moiſelle, ſaid Donna Eleonora, ſhewing me 
her amiable daughter, is that young perſon who 
has now the honour of appearing before you. 
Ong ſeemed wanting to compleat our feli- 
city; the lively and ſincere affection the In- 

goins 
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goins expreſs*d for us, their eagerneſs to anti- 
cipate our deſires, their reſpect for our wills, 
was in ſome meaſure a conſolation for our 
grief at having been baniſh'd from our coun- 
try, whither we could not hope ever to return. 
J had forgot to mention, that during the firſt 

ears of our being here, we had made many 
Ingoins undertake different journies, with or- 
ders not to return till they had got informa- 
tion of the way to ſome European colony ; but 
their reſearches had either been uſeleſs, or the 
deſire of retaining us amongſt them, had pre- 
vented them from acquainting us with their 
diſcoveries. Therefore not having the leaſt 
room to hope we ſhould ever be able to leave 
this country, whither we had been caſt by the 
tempeſt, we directed all our thoughts to ren- 
der it as agreeable to us as poſſible; and could 
we with for a more charming retreat, a more 
agreeable baniſhment than this, in which. we 
taſted the love of a people every day more and 
more bent upon preventing our defires. But 
there is no laſting felicity upon earth ; I could 
not have imagined that love could be the cauſe 


of greater evils than any I had yet ſuffer'd. 
My huſband had placed the utmoſt confi- 


dence in an Ingoin call'd Kauli-Gongouk ; he 
was brave, hardy, and enterprizing ; and as a 
reward for many noble actions, Don Juan gave 
him the command of the twenty companies 

have already mention'd. The duties of his 
office gave him an opportunity of making us 


frequent viſits, when we often made him ſtay 
to 
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to eat with us. I took notice that his cm- 
plaiſance for me encreaſed every day; ar what 
ſurpriz'd me very much, was to ſee that he 
commonly came to take thoſe orders my but- 
band had to give him, when he was ſure of not 
finding him at home. By this means he had 
very often an opportunity of converſing with 
me; but I could not think that a crime, ſince 
T did not know his intentions; nor could J in- 
deed have the leaſt ſuſpicion of them : however 
it was not long before he let me know them; 
and nothing could equal my aſtoniſhment when 
I heard him boldly tell me, that he loved me 
more than all the women of his nation, and 
that if I ever became a widow, he would with- 
out heſitation marry me. 


I LEAve you to gueſs, Mademoiſelle, what 
reception I could give this gallant declaration. 
After having at firſt turn'd it into ridicule, I 
ſpoke to the audacious Gongouk in ſuch a man- 
ner as made him immediately reſume the re- 
ſpect he ow'd me; but I knew my huſband's 
warmth too well to communicate to him what 
had paſs'd : I hop'd that Kauli-Gongouk, who 
was a man in whom he plac'd much confidence, 
and to whom he had committed a part of the 
government, would not dare to aflume an 
more ſuch liberties as theſe ; but my diſdain 
could not deliver me from his importunities ; 
he entertain'd me with diſcourſes fill nwre 
inſolent than the firſt ; and upon my threaten- 
ing him with the effects of my reſentment, he 


dar'd to tell me, that perhaps there might come 
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a time when I ſhould find his ſupport neceſſary, 
This reply rais'd in me ſuſpicions. which al- 
larm'd my tenderneſs ; I fear'd that Gongouk, 
who thought himſelf ſure of ſucceeding my 
huſband if he ſurviv'd him, would contrive 
ſome cruel deſign againſt him; which he might 
the more eaſily execute, as Don Juan could 
not ſuſpect the ſnares that might be laid for 
him. This fear, which was but too well 
founded, determined me to give my huſband 
a faithful account of what this inſolent man 
had ſaid to me. As his arrogance would not 
ſuffer him to be eaſy while unpuniſh'd, 
the dignity which had ſwell'd his pride, and 
which he held only from the bounty of Don 
Juan, was taken from him. This diſgrace 
made him turn all his thoughts upon vengeance ; 
but to ſecure the ſucceſs of his deſigns, he 


endeavoured by his ſubmiſſions, and all the _ 


marks he cculd give of a {incere repentance, to 
regain my huſband's eſteem, which he but too 
eaſily obtain'd. 


THe perfidious Gongouk for ſix months be- 
hav'd in ſuch a manner as to leave me no alarm- 
ing ſuſpicions ; whilſt I rejoiced at the ſeeming 
change I obſerv'd in his conduct. He preſent- 
ed himſelf before me with a timid air, which 
I thought the effect of the confuſion he felt at 
the remembrance of his boldneſs, and frequent- 
ly made me the moſt humble excuſes, when 
ſo far from diſtruſting his ſincerity, I was 
the firſt to uſe my intereſt with my hus- 
band in his favour, and to entreat him to give 

him 
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him an employment that might make up the 
loſs of that he had taken from him. Don Juan, 
who carried his diſtruſt no farther than I, pro- 
miſed to give Gongouk the firſt honourable 
poſt that ſhould become vacant ; which he had 
no ſooner obtain'd, than the barbarian put in 
execution the horrid meaſures he had taken to 
glut his revenge. 


Tas traitor finding one day that my hus- 
band was to be engag'd in hunting, accompa- 
nied only by two or three Ingoins, could not let 
flip ſuch a favourable opportunity of perpetra- 
ting his black deſigns; therefore followed by 
ſome of his friends, the aflociates of his ven- 
geance, he privately left the plantation, and by 
an unfrequented path went to the place of hunt- 
ing. As he had foreſeen the way thro' which 
he was to paſs, he waited for him after having 
concealed himſelf and the companions of his 
fury behind ſome trees, and given them orders 
to follow the example he ſhould give them. 


THe unfortunate victim who was to be ſacri- 
fied to their rage, did not make them wait long ; 
my dear huſband no ſooner appear'd in the 
place where his enemies lay in ambuſcade, than 
he felt himſelf wounded in ſeveral places, and 
almoſt in the ſame moment ſaw himſelf ſur- 
rounded by the cruel Gongouk and the mini- 
ſters of his vengence, who flew upon him ſword 
in hand. Two of the Ingoins that accompained 
him generouſly expoſſed their lives in his de- 
tence, and periſh'd 9 in the combat: 
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but not all the valour and intrepidity of the un- 
happy Don Juan, could long ſupport him againſt 
the unitcd force of ten arm'd men ; he fell bath'd 
in blood, with his body cover'd with wounds : 
his murderers immediately returned in haſte to 
the plantation, which they enter'd as ſceretly 
as poſſible ; but this precaution, by which they 
hop'd to eſcape the ſuſpicions of the barbarous 
aſlaſſination they had juſt executed, became 
uſeleſs, 


Ox of the Ingoins who had followed my 
huſband to the chaſe, being too cowardly to 
periſh with him, had ſought his ſafety in his 
flight, and came to diſcover to me the news of 
the cruel ſcene which he had ſeen the beginning 
of. The dreadful ſtory made me immediately 
burſt out into the moſt piercing cries of grief, 
which were heard throughout the neighbour- 
hood. They came running on all ſides in a 
fright to know the cauſe of my affliction : But, 
ſurprizing impudence ! the perfidious Gongouk 
himſelf preſum'd to appear before me. At the 
ſight of him I could not govern the tranſports 
of my fury ; I flew upon him with precipita- 
tion; endeavour'd to ſnatch the ſabre which 
hung at his girdle, and which probably was 
ſttines with the uuhappy Don Juan's blood. 
But viithout loſing any part of that air of aſſu- 
rance wit: Lich he preſented himſelf before me, 
he dar'd to aſk me, in a tone of aſteniſlanent, 
th cauſe of thoſe tranſports whica agitated me. 
The traitor did not expect to meet with a ar 
neſs 
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neſs of his crime, who was going to lay open 
all his villainy. 


Bur the Ingoin I have juſt mentioned, gave, 
in the preſence of all thoſe who were aſſembled 
at my cries, the ſame circumſtances he had be- 
fore related to me. Scarce had they heard that 
their chief had been aſſaſſinated by this monſter, 
than, trembling with horror and rage, they flew 
upon him, and had cut him in pieces in my pre- 
ſence, if I had not told them, that before they 
took away his life, they ought to force from him, 
by the moſt violent torments, the names of thoſe 
who had been the accomplices of his cruelty, 
They where immediately diſpoſed to obey me; 
but] determin'd firſt to be conducted to the place 
where this dreadful ſcene had been acted, when 
every one, both men and women, reſolved to 
follow me, and there only remained in the plan- 
tation thoſe who had the charge of guarding the 
perfidious, the cruel Gongouk. 


Tao? the violence of my grief was too exceſ- 
five to be expreſſed, that of the poor Ingoins 
did not ſeem to be leſs lively. The air echo'd 
with their groans and cries, whilſt the women 
mingled their tears with mine. But they re- 
doubled at the ſight of the fad ſpectacle which 
ſoon was preſented to our eyes. That dear, that 
amiable huſband, who had poſſeſſed all my ten- 
derneis, lay before me bath'd in his blood, and 
having his eyes ſhut to the light. My dear part- 
ner of my joys and griefs, cried I, precipitately 
caſting my ſelf upon his bodv, and wetting his 
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cheeks with my tears, will you not then re- 
ceiv e my laſt ſighs ; but you ſhall not deſcend 
alone to your grave; no, this cruel death 
ſhall not be able to ſeparate us. Whilſt I 
held my lips to his, I perceiv'd that he breath'd 
a little. Dear huſband, cried I then, endeavour- 
ing to recal his ſenſes by the vivacity of my careſ- 
ſes, can you be deaf to the voice of the fondeſt, 


the tendereſt wife? Ah! if you live ſtill, let me 
know by ſome ſign that you are not inſenſible 


to the laſt marks you receive of my tenderneſs. 


THESE laſt words ſeemed to call him back to 
life. He open'd his eyes, and fixing upon me 


a dying look, My dcar Eleonora, ſaid he, in a 


feeble faltering voice, which I could ſcarcely un- 
derſtand; all is over—I ſhall fee you no more 


receive my luſt farewell; promiſe me carefully 


to preſerve your Jie: I beg it of you in the 
name cf the tender pledge I leave you of my 
love; make. a ſacrifice of your grief to thoſe 
duties which demand it from you; you have 
rcligion, let it teach you ſubmiſſion to the 
will of providence. Then caſting his eyes 
upon the Ingoins, who were all in tears, 
lying proſtrate on the ground, with their hands 


lifted up to heaven, and cafting forth the moſt 


piercing cries, Generous friends, ſaid he, if you 


have loved me, if my zeal for your intereſt de- 
ſerves a grateſul remembrance, let me be 

of you to fix upon my dear wife all that re- 
gard you have ſhewn to. me; and if you 
{till reſpect my orders, remember that I for- 
bid your revenging my death, 


THESE 
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TESE were the laſt words he ſpoke ; he 
then lifted up his. eyes to heaven, and there 
kept them fix'd till he gave his laſt groan. I 
could then no longer retain my ſelf within the 
bounds of decent grief. The ſentiments. of 
piety, religion, and an heroic ſubmiſhon to the 
will of providence, which my dying huſband 
had juſt expreſs'd, could not hinder me from 
burſting into complaints and murmurs. I rent 
my cloaths — tore my hair — bruiſed my felt 
with my blows. —They forced me from my 
huſband's body—I made the moſt violent efforts 
to eſcape -out of the hands of thoſe who 
held me faſt; but my ſtrength could not 
long ſupport theſe violent agitations ; I fainted 
away, and was. carried to the plantation be- 
fore I recovered my ſenſes; but when they re- 
turned, all my grief returned with them. I 
aſk'd for my huſband's body and would fly to 
the place where they had torn me from it, when 
my women would not permit me to go out 
of my hut, where I was continually watch'd 
for eight days. To what an exceſs of de- 
ſpair did I give my ſelf up? how may times did 
I attempt to take away my life? nothing but 
the ſight of my dear child, and the tender ca- 
reſſes ſhe gave me, could calm my furious de- 
ſpair. I at laſt call'd to mind that it was by 
the name of this dear girl, that my expiring 


. huſband had conjur'd me to preſerve my 


wretched being: but in proportion as the 


voice of maternal tenJlerneſs made itſelf 


heard in my heart, the more I was terrified 
4 en 
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when I carried my views to futurity; for had 
I not reaſon to fear that my dear girl's lot 
would be ſtill more unfortunate than mine? 
nor could I ſee how ſhe could be ſaved from 
the dangers which threaten'd her, without hea- 
ven's working a miracle in her favour ; and 
indeed what artifice have I not been obliged to 
employ ? to whet hard conſtraints have I not 
been forced to ſubject myſelf , to ſkreen her 
frem the dangers to which ſhe has been expo- 
fed ?— But I have ſo many adventures ſtil] to 
relate, that I muſt abridge the recital of them, 
teſt I ſhould treſpaſs too much upon your pa- 
tience. 


I HAVE already ſaid T was watch'd for 
eight days by the women who waited upon me. 
T he Ingoins, fearing my grief would be renew'd 
at the feht of my huſband's corps, made haſte 
to burn it, and, having put his aſhes in an 
earthen veſſel, brought it to me. TI ſhed freſh 
tears at receiving theſe precious remains of the 
deareſt half of myſelf ; when, that I might have 
them always before my eyes, I made them 
build in my hut a kind of mauſoleum, in which 
I ſhut them up. | 


SOME days after this, the principal men of 
the nation came to defire me to decide the lot 
of the cruel Gongouk and his accomplices 
but the laſt words which Don Juan had ad- 
dreſs'd to the Ingoins, had not yet eſcap'd my 
memory; and as he had charg'd them not to 
revenge his death, I refolv'd to ſacrifice my 

reſentment 
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reſentment to his will. I therefore told theſe 
deputies of the nation, that tho* theſe wretches 
had render'd themſelves a diſgrace to human 
nature, and having baniſh'd from their minds 
the noble and generous ſenſations of pity and 
compaſſion, ought no longer to expect to be 
treated like men, but to ſuffer the moſt cruel 
and infamous death, a death due to the worſt 
of monſters, yet I would ſpare their lives ; but 
that they ought not to be permitted to ſtay 
amongſt ſuch a civiliz'd people; that they ought 
to turn them out from the community, and to 
threaten them with the moſt exquiſite torments 
if they ever preſum'd to return. The Ingoins, 
who had propoſed at firſt to make theſe villains 
loſe their lives in the moſt frighful tortures, and 
had only preſerv'd them out of reſpect to the 
laſt will of their chief, applauded my ſentence, 
and executed it the ſame day. 


THe next morning was fix'd upon for a 
ceremony which I did not at all expect. All 
the nation being early aſſembled in the ſame 
place where my huſband ſeven years before had 
been proclaim'd chief of the Ingoins, I was en- 
treated by ſome deputies to attend them thi- 
ther; but was greatly ſurpriz'd, upon my arri- 
val, to ſee a kind of throne erected upon an 
eminence, but was much more ſo when I found 
myſelf oblig'd to mount it. They then began 
to clap their hands, and to give cries of joy, 
whilſt I waited in filence to know the reſult ; 
when the orator of the nation approached my 
throne, and having obtain'd filence, made me 
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a long harangue, which I could not hear with- 
out ſhedding many tears, becauſe it made me 
call to mind the virtues of my huſband, which 
were the ſubject of his panegyric. He conclu- 
ded with giving me, in the name of the whole 
plantation, an oath of their entire obedience, 
and inviolable fidelity. But there was one 
thing which could not but give me infinite 
unealineſs, and that was I was entreated to 
chuſe a huſband who might partake with me 
the authority they had juſt” conferr*d upon me; 
and they told me they left me but ſix months 
to fix upon the choice they propoſed. In vain 
I repreſented to them my incapacity. to take 
upon me the charge of the 'government ; in 
vain I told them they ought to fix their eyes 
upon a wiſe and prudent Ingoin, who had all 
the qualities neceſſary to fill up worthily the 
rank they offer'd me. New cries hy which I 
was proclaim*d queen, were hear on every 
ſide. The women eſpecially, prqud of the 
honour done to their ſex in my perſon, di- 
ſtinguiſh'd themſelves on this occaſion; and 
their acclamations did not ceaſe till the whole 
aſſembly were diſperſed ; when thoſe deputies, 
who had brought me from my hut, conducted 
me back again ; at the ſame time giving me a 
guard of thirty Ingoins, at the head of whom 
was an officer, who had orders to receive my 
commands ; but I would gladly have ſaved my- 
ſelf the trouble of giving him any, for he came 
every hour to entreat me to honour him with 
ſome commiſſion z when at laſt, to deliver my- 
elf from his imoortunities, I order d him to 
inform 
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inform the officers that I deſir'd to ſee them 
the next day at the head of their reſpective 
companies; and that after having gather'd the 
number of votes, I would chuſe him to be 
commander general of my forces, who by a 
plurality of voices was judg'd moſt worthy of 
ſucceeding the cruel Gongouk. 


THE next day the aſſembly met as I had 
order'd, when I was agreeably ſurpriz'd to find 
them almoſt unanimous in favour of Akerkan, 
a man who amongſt all the Ingoins had the 
treateſt ſhare of my eſteem ; ſweetneſs, mode- 
ration, and probity, were his characteriſtic 
virtues ; and to theſe were join'd a benevolence 
of heart that made him place his higheſt feli- 
city in acts of friendſhip and humanity ; this, 
with his other good qualities, had procured 
him the veneration and reſpect of the whole 
nation. But what may be look'd upon as very 
extraordinary in a man who had no other ſenti- 
ments than thoſe of nature, is, that tho' he 
had been a widower for thirty years, he had 
not been able to comfort himſelf for the death 
of his wife: his family and friends had preſſed 
him in vain to marry again, his heart continued 
conſtantly ſhut to love and joy. This was a 
circumſtance that endeared him to me, and 
therefore I did not heſitate whether I ſhould 
place an intire confidence in him ; and indeed 
I had no reaſon to repent my doing ſo. I not 
only made him general of all my troops, but 
placed him at the head of the council I had ap- 
pointed to decide all the differences that might 
| H 6 ariſe 
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ariſe amongſt them. Thus I found a means 
of diſcl;arging myſelf from the burthen of go- 
vernment, without having the leaſt reaſon to 
fear that he, upon whom I delegated my au- 
thority, would make a criminal uſe of it. 


THREE or four years had paſſed over in 
which the Ingoins ſeem'd to forget the deſire 
they had expreſs'd for my chuſing another huſ- 
band, and I began to hope I might lay aſide 
the fear that requeſt had given me, (for the bare 
idea of ſeeing myſelf the wife of an Ingoin was 
enough to affright me) but new deputies, at the 
head of whom was Akirkan, plung'd me again 
into my firſt alarms. This perſon, in the name 
of all the nation, intreated me importunately 
to chuſe a huſband that might ſhare the throne 
with me. This petition, tho? it was expreſs'd 
in the moſt reſpectful terms, was ſo warm and 
prefling, that I thought a formal refuſal might 
expoſe me to the hatred of the whole planta- 
tion; and therefore replied, that a choice on 
which depended the happineſs of my life, ought 
to be the reſult of many refleCtions ; that whol- 
ly involv*d as I had been in my grief while my 
huſband's death was freſh in my mind, I had 
not yet been in a condition to think of the 
choice they had mention'd ; that they ought to 

ive me time to dry up my tears, and then I 
would think of a proper perſon : and then ad- 
ded, addreſſing myſelf to Akerkan, that if I 
might be permitted to conſult my own inclina- 
tions, I would imitate his example ; but he 
ſtopp'd my mouth with replying, that a goon 
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ſhould give up herſelf entirely to her people, 
and that ſhe was oblig'd to ſacrifice her incli- 
nations to the intereſt of thoſe who ſubmitted 
themſelves to her care. This prudent anſwer 
would not give me the leaſt room to think that 
he that made it was diſpoſed to favour my views. 
However, it was upon him that I caſt my eyes 
to draw me out of my embaraſſment; and 
having told him I approv'd of his anſwer, I 
diſmiſs'd the deputies with deſiring them to aſ- 
ſure the nation, that I would forget nothing in 
order to give them the ſatisfaction they expected 
from me, tho? it did not at all agree with my 
inclinations, 


A FEW days after this, I ſent to inform 
Akerkan that I deſired to ſpeak with him, and 
indeed I had reflected ſeriouſly upon the im- 
portant things I had to ſay. I confeſs I ought 
to have had a very high idea of his wiſdom and 
virtue, to vindicate the reſolution I had taken. 
One thing however diſturb'd me, and that was 
the zeal with which he bound himſelf to the 
intereſt of his country, which J fear'd would 
not permit him to join in the innocent deceit I 
had contriv'd to avoid the misfortune that 
threaten'd me. However, I was to ſound his 
ſentiments, and I did it in ſuch a manner, as 
at the ſame time to make him approve of mine. 


BRAVE Akerkan, ſaid I, after having or- 
der'd the women that ferv'd me to retire, I 
have ſent for you to let you know that I 
am forced to ſubmit to the reaſons you 


have 
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have made uſe of to convince me of the obli- 
gation I am under to ſacrifice my reluctance 
to the intereſt of my people: you have fix'd 
my irreſolution, my choice is made, and it 
only remains for you to name the perſon in fa- 
vour of whom I have decided; he is equally 
belov'd and efteem'd by the whole nation 
his ſweetneſs of temper, his moderation, his 
natural equity, the goodneſs of his heart, a 
thouſand qualities, in ſhort, diſtinguiſh him, and 
render him worthy of the rank to which I 
would raiſe him: but I can't conceal from you 
what it is that charms me moſt ; it is the con- 
ſtancy of thoſe tender ſentiments upon which 
he values himſelf, which tell me he will have 
the ſame for me. Generous Akerkan, conti- 
nued I, tell me now if you know to whom this 
portrait belongs; open your ſoul entirely to 
me. Will you receive my hand with as much 
Joy as I ſhall have in offering it you? may I 
hope that our union will make you forget that 
dear wife whoſe death has coſt you ſo many 
tears? Ah! Madame, replied he, with a ſigh, 
why are you pleaſed to renew my grief ? How | 
replied I, can you then be inſenſible of the 
honour J have defign'd you? No, Madame, re- 
turn'd he ; but ſuffer me to tell you, that my 
age, that my ſadneſs, which is now grown ha- 
bitual to me, will not permit me to taſte again 
the delights of love—will not ſuffer me to think 
of thoſe engagements which demand a heart 
open to the delights of the moſt rapturous joy. 
If you do me the favour to love me, how can 
1 anſwer your tenderneſs but by thoſe ſighs 

which 
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which will be drawn from my grief? Well, 
brave Akerkan, reply'd I, content yourſelf 
with ſeeing that theſe ſentiments are confor- 
mable to mine; far from being offended at 
your refuſal, believe that I am charm'd with 
your ſincerity : your diſpoſitions are not diffe- 
rent from my own, and I eſteem you the more 
on that account. I regret the loſs of a huſband 
whom I have almoſt ador'd ; and you cannot 
forget a wife, whoſe memory 1s fl dear to 
you ; judge then, by yourſelf, if I can yield to 
the deſires of the nation to take another huſ- 
band ? It will, however, be eaſy for me to ſa- 
tisfy them ; but in order to this you muſt not 
refuſe to join with me in the innocent deceit I 
have contrived, Without engaging my faith to 
you, without your becoming in reality my 
huſband, you may enjoy the title : your wiſ- 
dom and virtue are too well known to me, to 
ſuffer me to fear your violating the oath you 
ſhall give me to preſerve my innocence. By 
this means the Ingoins will believe us united 
by indiſſoluble bonds: and I am ſure the vio- 
lence they would do me, muſt render this little 
piece of deceit very excuſable. 


I HAD foreſeen that the wiſe Akerkan 
would not eaſily enter into my deſign ; and 
indeed he oppos'd it with abundance of ſcru- 
ples, which, in ſhort, I anſwer'd in ſuch a 
manner, as at laſt to gain the promiſe I wanted. 


I then order'd it to be publiſh'd throughout the 


whole plantation, that I had fix'd my choice, 
and let it fall upon Akerkan ; but this choice 
would 
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would have been more applauded, if he had 
been of a leſs advanced age, for he was then 
above fixty ; therefore upon a ſuppoſition that 
he was my true huſband, they could not have 
any room to hope for any advantage from it ; 
however he was proclaimed chief in a general 
1 aſſembly of the whole nation, when I prepared 

a kind of throne, and prefenting him my 

hand, ade him mount it: I conſented too to 

embrace him in the preſence of the people ; 
} and theſe were all the ceremonies of our pre- 
| tended marriage, for I would not have it ce- 
lebrated after the manner of the Ingoins : ſuch 
ſigns of a real union would neither have been 
agreeable to my inclinations nor to Akerkan's, 
His new quality of chief, requir'd that he ſhould 
live in the palace with me, if I may be per- 
mitted to give this name to a dozen little huts | 
that had a communication with each other. | 
He then began conſtantly to eat with me, and | 
J found that his palate eaſily reliſh*'d the meat | 
I had provided for me by two young women 1 
who were my cooks, and who had improv'd fo J 
well under my directions, that they underſtood 
their buſineſs better than I did. 


I HAD confided in the wiſdom and probity 
of him whom 1 had raiſed to ſhare the throne 
with me, and every day he gave me new proofs 
of them: he ſeldom had any converſation with 
me, except he wanted to inform me of his 
deſigns, or to aſk my advice in affairs relating 
to the government; for the? I had MM 
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him all my authority, he never made any regu- 
lation without having firſt conſulted me. 


I SHALL paſs over many cuſtoms I advi- 
ſed him to introduce amongſt the Ingoins, all 
which tended to render them a more civiuz'd 
people. The readineſs with which he follow'd 
my advice, was attended with the moſt happy 
ſucceſs. The Ingoins : themſelves applauded the 
advantageous regulations that my care, join'd 
to that of the virtuous Akerkan, had introduced 
amongſt them: and I can ſafely ſay, without 
the leaſt imputation of vanity, that their love, 
their reſpect and veneration for us both, were 
continually increaſing ; but could I foreſee that 
I ſhould ſoon have reaſon to be ſorry for their 
too great affection for me? 


EIoHr years being paſſed ſince Don Juan's 
death, my daughter began to grow marriagea- 
ble. As Akerkan was now near ſeventy, they 
could not have the leaſt proſpect of his ever 
giving them a ſucceſſor; but Amelia was of an 
age that promiſed them many; I was therefore 
deſired to engage her to chuſe a huſband. I 
knew with what ardour the nation wiſh'd to 
perpetuate the government in my family, but 
could not agree to grant them the ſatisfaction 
they deſir'd; I lov'd my daughter too well to 
make her a ſacrifice to their happineſs : but the 
more the Ingoins were attach'd to me, the 
more reaſon had I to fear being preſs'd by their 
importunities; therefore to ſhelter myſelf from 
them for ſome time, I reply'd, that it would 

be 
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be in vain for them to ſollicit me any farther at 
this time, ſince my daughter was but fifteen, 
and I had reſolved not to diſpoſe of her in mar- 
riage till ſhe was twenty ; when the abſolute 


tone with which I ſpoke, obtain'd me the de- 
lay I wiſh'd for. : 


Bor this was only to defer the misfortune 
which threaten'd Amelia, whilſt my deſign was 
entirely to remove it. I was ſure of Akerkan's 
fidelity and diſcretion ; for nothing could be 
more lively than his zeal for my intereſt ; and 
my defires were the rule of his. He knew. 
I ardently ſigh'd after the happy moment which 
ſhould reſtore me to my country. The unhap- 
py circumſtances which would attend my dear 
daughter, if we did not make haſte to return 
into Europe, . was a new reaſon for leaving 
ſpeedily the country in which we were detain'd : 
but how could we make our eſcape ? the jour- 
nies we had oblig'd the Ingoins to undertake, 
had hitherto procured us no information of our. 
ſituation ; however I flatter'd myſelf that this 
deſign might now be attended with better ſuc- 
ceſs. This thought I communicated to Aker- 
kan, who had the complaiſance to fall in with 
my deſires. He choſe forty Ingoins, whom he. 
diſtributed into four companies, to whom he 
gave orders to purſue their courſe as far as they 
could, and to inform themſelves in all the 
places thro? which they paſs'd, if there was not 
along the coaſt ſome colony inhabited by Eu- 
ropeans, and the direct road that led to it. 
And that they might not ſuſpect my deſign of 


leaving 
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leaving them, I order'd them to be told that it 
was only the intereſt of the plantation, which 
had engag'd us to propoſe this journey to them; 
that we would eſtabliſh a commerce, which 
they ſhould draw the greateſt advantage from; 
and that in exchange for thoſe great quantities 
of ſkins and ſpices, which were of no ſervice 
to them, thoſe whom they ſhould trade with, 
would bring them merchandize that I would 
teach them the uſe of. 


THESE reaſons, join'd to the great rewards 
I promiſed the Ingoins appointed for this ex- 
pedition, if they ſucceeded in their enterprize, 
produced the defir*d effect. They ſet out after 
having firſt engag'd themſelves not to return 
till they had made ſome diſcoveries that would 
be agreeable to me; but I waited for their re- 
turn with the utmoſt impatience. Four months 
paſs*d over without my knowing what was be- 
come of them, and ] began to deſpair of their 
ſucceſs, when ten of them return'd with a 
priſoner, whoſe language they did not under- 
{tand. I order'd him immediately to be brought. 
to me, when the manner of his approaching 
me, made me immediately conjecture that he 
had not always lived amongſt ſavages, and I 
was not deceiv'd ; for having aſked him, in 
French, where he came from, he reply'd, in 
the ſame language, that about four months 
ſince he. left Martinico, where he had been a 
ſlave for fifteen years; that the cruel treatment 
he every day ſuffer'd from an inhuman maſter, 
had determined him to run away, without 

. knowing 
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knowing where he ſhould go to ſeek a retreat, 
and that fearing he was purſued, he ſeiz'd up- 
on a boat in the night, and at all hazards put 
to ſea; where being driven about for feveral 
days, and almoſt periſh'd for want of provi- 
ſions, he was at laſt thrown upon land, from 
whence he had walked without keeping any 
certain road ; that he found ſeveral nations of 
ſavages in his way, but not knowing their lan- 
guage, came {till forwards, croſſing ſeveral ri- 
vers by ſwimming, till he at laſt fell into the 
hands of the ten men, who after aſking him 
many queſtions which he did not underſtand, 
obliged him to accompany them. I then aſk'd 
him if he thought he could find his way back, 
and whether it was poſſible to get to Martinico. 
He told me that nothing could be more eaſy, 
believ'd he could return again without going a 
ſtep out of his way, and that there were al- 
ways veſſels in thoſe ſeas trading to the Ca- 
ribbee Iſlands ; but that he would never return 
to his firſt maſter, who would not fail to treat 
him in ſuch a manner as to prevent his ever da- 
ring to make a ſecond eſcape. 


THe information he had given me, gave 
me the higheſt ſatisfaction, and I hop'd that a 
few months time would be ſufficient for me to 
get to Martinico. Nothing now remain'd, 
but to perſuade the Ingoins that it was indiſ- 
penſibly neceſſary that I ſhould undertake this 
journey myſelf. I gave orders that the ſlave 
who had told me this happy news, and whom | 
look'd upon as a guide miraculouſly ſent me by 
providence, 
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providence, ſhould be well treated, and lodg'e 
in the palace; but at the ſame time deſired 
them never to loſe ſight of him for a ſingle mo- 
ment. I then ſounded Akerkan's ſentiments ; 
for tho? he was entirely bound to my intereſt, I 
could not tell whether he would be ſo generous 
as to facilitate my eſcape, or even not to op- 
poſe it. I had not conceal'd from him that my 
zeal for promoting commerce, was only a pre- 
tence that my deſire of ſeeing again my dear 
country had inſpired rae with. However, he 
kindly offered me his aſſiſtance, but told me it 
was neceſſary that I ſhould employ other argu- 
ments to make the Ingoins conſent to my lea- 
ving them ; I therefore told them, that as I was 
the only one amongſt them that underſtood the 
language of thoſe people they were to trade 
with; and as I only could be ſuppoſed to know 
the price of thoſe merchandizes, they were to 
give us in exchange for the ſkins and ſpices we 
propoſed to carry to them, it was neceſſary for 
me to go in perſon. But a more intereſting 
reaſon than this, was the need the plantation 
had of ſome evangelical teachers, to finiſh the 
work my huſband and I had fo happily begun. 
All the nation were inſtructed in the principal 
truths of the chriſtian religion; and I promiſed 
the Ingoins that my firſt care upon my arrival 
at Martinico, ſhould be to engage ſome miſſi- 
onaries to come and eſtabliſh themſelves amon 

them. I knew I could promiſe them nothing 


5 


more agreeable to their deſires, and was ſenſi- 
ble too that none but myſelf could take the 
charge of ſuch an important commiſſion. 


ALL 
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ALL my reaſons were approv'd of, and a 
hundred Ingoins, at the head of whom was 
Akerkan, were appointed to accompany me, 
It was agreed that they ſhould carry with them 
a number of ſacks fill'd with the moſt precious 
ſpices of the country, and the fineſt ſkins they 
had in the plantation. They at firſt made ſome 
difficulty of letting me take Amelia with me; 
but upon my telling them I ſhould infallibly fink 
under the weight of my affliction, if I was de- 
prived of the pleaſure of ſeeing her for four or 
five months, they at laſt conſented that I ſhould 
take her with me; but this was not obtained 
without my telling them ſome untruths ; for it 
was neceſlary for me to promiſe to haſten my 
return, and with this hope they conſented to 
my departure ; but I ſhall never forget the laſt 
proofs they gave me of their tenderneſs. Was 
there ever a parting accompanied with ſo many 
tears, and attended with ſuch moving marks 
of a ſincere affliction? They threw themſelves 
at my feet, caſt themſelves upon my hands, 
which they water'd with their tears; the grief 
with which they were penetrated, made them 
weep aloud ; they call'd me by all the names 
that love and reſpect could inſpire them with; 
they inceſſantly told me that their grief would 
not ceaſe till I was return'd in anſwer to their 
prayers ; whilſt I could only anſwer them by 
iving them ſigh for ſigh, and tear for tear. 
hat ſhall I ſay? I even accuſed myſelf in 
theſe moments with injuſtice and ingratitude, 


and perhaps had reaſon to give myſelf theſe re- 
; proaches 
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proaches ; but was it eaſy, was it poſſible for 


me to ſtifle the voice of nature; I was a mo- 


ther, and ought I not then to give all my ten- 
derneſs to my dear Amelia? What union could 
be more diſagreeable than that ſhe was threat- 
en'd with? I ſhould have died with grief, if 
ſhe had been condemn'd to be the wife of a 
ſavage. 


An, Madame, replied I, interrupting Donna 
Eleonora, that would have been an unpardona- 
ble crime; you have indeed repreſented the 
Ingoins as a very worthy people ; and your af- 
fection and zeal for their happineſs, has laid 
them under infinite obligations to you ; but as 
all favours ought to have ſome limits, your ha- 
ving conferr'd many upon them, (however a- 
greeable the returns may be which they have 
made you) can be no reaſon why you ſhould 
ſo abandon yourſelf to their happineſs, as to 
forget your country, your family, your friends, 
for their ſakes. But pray, Madame, let me 
know the particulars of your journey; for I am 
frighted before-hand at the fatigues which I 
think you muſt have been oblig'd to expoſe 
yourſelf to. 


I EXPECTED a very painful one, replied 
Donna Eleonora, but Akerkan's prudent for- 
ſight made it very eaſy to me. For two months, 
which was the time our journey took up, we 
were carried in a kind of a litter, which had 
been made in the plantation before we ſet out ; 
but you ſhould have ſeen with what eagerneſs 


the 
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the Ingoins diſputed the honour of carrying us; 
which was carried ſo far, that it would infalli- 
bly have ended in a quarrel, if we had not told 
them they ſhould all ſucceſſively partake of this 
honour, and if we had not regulated the order 
in which they ſhould do it. e ſtopp'd only 
in the heat of the day, which was the time we 
allotted for our ſleep, and other neceſſary re- 
freſhments; for the too great heats oblig'd ns 
to travel moſtly in the night. 


THe deſire I had to be at Martinico as ſoon 
as poilible, made me continually haſten my 
conductors ; but at the end of two months we 
came to ſome rivers, which we could not croſs 
without canoes : it was neceſſary ſome ſhould 
be made; but as the Ingoins liv'd at a conſide- 
rable diſtance from any large river, they were 
entirely at a loſs how to go about a work of 
this nature, and perhaps would never have ſuc- 
ceeded in their attempt, had it not been for 
the affiſtance of the fugative ſlave I have men- 
tion'd, who was our guide, and taught them 
the art oſ making them. Laborious as it was 
to cut down and hollow a number of trees, 
with ſuch rude and improper inſtruments as 
they were provided with, they were not at all 


diſhearten'd; my preſence alone ſeem'd to give. 


them courage and ſtrength, and their eagerneſs 
to ſerve me did not at all abate. 


AFTFR a march of four months, we arrived 
at a plantation upon the coaſt, where I found a 


French miſſionary : I had a long converſation 
f with 
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with him, in which having given him a cir- 
cumſtantial account of my adventures, I 
endeavoured to animate his zeal in favour of 
the Ingoins, by giving a very advantageous 
character of them, and letting him know the 
great deſire they had to be enlighten'd by an 
evangelical teacher. He replied, that he was 
order'd to a new miſſion, which he could not 
poſſibly quit, but that I ſhould find many 
Jeſuit miſſionaries, who would voluntarily 
conſecrate themſelves to the inſtruction of the 
nation for whoſe happineſs I was ſo much con- 
cerned. He even gave me letters to his ſu- 
perior, and the governor of Martinico ; and 
told me that there was a ſhip, in a creek 
2 few leagues diſtant, that was to ſet ſail for 
that iſland in a few days time. Upon this 
agreeable news we immediately ſet out again, 
and after travelling all night with redoubled 
ſpeed to prevent our loſing our paſſage, we ar- 
rived at day-break at the creek, were immedi- 
ately taken on board, and in leſs than à fort- 
night happily landed at Martinico. I had the 
ſame day an audience of the governor, who 
gave me ſuch preſſing intreaties to lodge in his 
palace, that I was at laſt forced to conſent to 
it: the ſame favour was granted to Akerkan 
and the reſt of the Ingoins were lodg'd in 
the city, and orders given that they ſhould be 
treated in the moſt obliging and complaiſant 


manner. 


THe great advantages the people hoped to 
draw from a commerce with theſe ſavages, 
Vor. I. 1 made 
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made them fulfil this order with the greateſt 
exactneſs. I myſelf made choice of thoſe mer- 
chandizes they ſhould give them in exchange 
tor thoſe they brought with them, and in this 
aſſortment I put nothing into their hands that 
might have a tendency to introduce amongſt 
them the European vices, luxury and effeminacy. 


Ils ſhort, my chief care was employ'd about 
an affair of the utmoſt importance, which took 

up almoſt all my thoughts. I addreſſed myſelf 
to the ſuperior of the Jeſuits, of whom I defir'd 
two miſſionaries, who would take upon them 
the charge of inſtructing the Ingoins, and ſpend- 
ing their lives amongſt them. He made no 
difficulty of granting my requeſt; and there 
were none of his inferiors who did not earneſt- 
ly ſollicit to be ſent upon this new miſſion, 
where I had given them hopes of reaping ſuch 
an abundant harveſt. Two of theſe ſpiritual 
teachers, filled with zeal for their converſion, 
prepar*d to follow them ; but the Ingoins did 
not imagine that I was going to give them an e- 
ternal adieu. Their affeCtion was too well known 
to me, not to foreſee the exceſſive grief my lea- 
ving thefff muſt plunge them into; therefore 
to prevent my hearing the bitter complaints 
they would make me, I deſir'd Akerken to 
repreſent to them that ſome indiſpenſable affairs 
recalled me to my native country ; and that they 
might hope that my affection to them would 
induce me to return as ſoon as they ſhould be 
terminated. This reviving hope calm'd a 
little their ſadneſs, but they could not help 
if ſheding 
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ſheding many tears, and giving me the moſt 
moving proofs of their ſenſibility, while they 
waited for the ſad moment of our ſeparation. 


A FE days after their departure, I had the 
happineſs to find a veſſel ready to ſet fail for 
France, in which I embark'd with my dear 
daughter, with the hopes of finding there one 
that might carry us to Spain; and upon our 
arrival at St. Malo's, I was informed that the 
veſſel we are now in, was to depart the next 
day for Cadiz. 


You ſee, Mademoiſelle, added Donna Eleo- 
nora, concluding her wonderful adventures, 


that fortune has now favoured me above my 


hopes, ſince it has procured me the honour of 
your company. How happy ſhould I be, if, 
upon my return to my country, I ſhould be 
able to make you ſome return for thoſe marks of 
friendſhip you have ſhown me ! If my parents 
are {till living with what joy will they be fill'd 
at ſeeing me, and with what warmth will the 
expreſs their gratitude to you! Pray, dear Ma- 
dame, return'd I, don't caſt me into confuſion 
by ſuch unmerited acknowledgments: is it not 
I that am oblig'd to you for intereſting yourſelf 
ſo kindly in my favour? Alas | continued I, 
with a deep figh, how much happier is your 
lot than mine] you are going to loſe the re- 
membrance of all your troubles in the embraces 
of your relations and friends, whilſt I am threat- 
ned with innumerable misfortunes ; nor can I 
toreſce all the dangers my innocence may be 
I 2 expoſed 
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expoſed to. The fatal experience I have had 
of the baſeneſs of mankind, will keep me under 
continual alarms, Can a violent love hear 
the voice of reaſon and honour? Monſieur 
Guibert has let me know that he loves me paſ- 
ſionately, and he is ſenſible that I cannot make 
him a return; I am in his power, and not 
certain that his behaviour will always be ac- 
companied with reſpect. You need not doubt 
it, return'd Donna Eleonora ; your lover has 
not conceal'd his ſentiments from me; I know 
the purity of his intentions, and muſt confeſs 
that I am charm'd with his generous manner 
of thinking : he has promis'd to haſten his re- 
turn to France, and I am ſure he will keep 
his word; therefore you may comfort your 
ſelf with the hopes of ſoon ſeeing again your dear 
count. 


DECEITFUL hope ! the effect of flattering 
appearances, which were but of ſhort duration. 
That evening Monſieur Guibert came into my 
cabin to pay me a viſit, when after ſome con- 
verſation upon indifferent ſubjects, he told me 
that if the wind continued favourable, we 
ſhould arrive in a few days at Cadiz, from 
whence he would ſpeedily depart in order to 
recondu&t me to St, Malo's. I had pro- 


poſed, ſaid he, to ſtay ſome months in Spain, 


my affairs require that I ſhould do ſo ; but it 
is with pleaſure I ſacrifice my intereſt to your 
ſatisl action. Yes, whatever pain it will give 
my paſſion, I am reſolv'd to make haſte to de- 
liver you up to the wiſhes of your lover: I 

won't 
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won't conſult whether his happineſs will cauſe 
my deſpair; for if I cannot touch your heart, I 
will by a victory over my ſelf, let you ſee that I 
am worthy of ſome ſhare of your eſteem. Ah! 
Monſieur, cried I, enchanted with his noble 
and generous thoughts, you ſee me touch'd 
with gratitude and admiration ; I ſhall never 
in my life forget your diſintereſted, your un- 
equall'd generoſity : and muſt confeſs, that if 
I did not owe all my tenderneſs to the count, 
it would not be gratitude and eſteem only that 
my heart would feel in your favour. But I 
have not conceal'd my ſentiments from you ; you 
know—Yes, Mademoiſelle, replied he, ſighing 
and fixing upon me a dejected look, I know 
that I cannot flatter myſelf with any hope ; but 
perhaps you would not have ſcorn'd my addreſ- 
ſes, if I had offer'd them before love had 
triumph'd over your indifference. No, Mon- 
ſieur, I return'd, I freely confeſs I ſhould not: 
the greatneſs of your mind gives you a claim to 
love and happineſs, as well as admiration and 
eſteem ; but I value my ſelf upon a conſtancy 
which nothing will ever be able to overcome. 
"The count has the entire poſſeſſion of my heart, 
and my repeated promiſes of preſerving him 
there, in ſpight of all oppoſition, has given him 
a right to demand it from me: I am his by all 
the engagements of love, honour, and virtue, 
and therefore cannot be unfaithful to him, with- 
out violating, infamouſly violating thoſe dear and 
facred bonds; without deſerving to be as miſc- 
rable as guilty love, loſs of honour, and even pro- 
Mitution itſelf could make me. Oh, Mademoi- 


8. HE ſelle, 
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ſelle, replied he, with a ſmile of tendernefs, 
how happy is the man who inſpires you withſuch 
a noble delicacy of foul ! methinks it gives you 
freſh charms? thoſe very ſentiments which ren- 
der it impoſſible for me to gain you, make you 
appear infinitely more lovely, even to me who 
am a loſer by them. How much do I wiſh that 
my eſteem and friendſhip may get a maſtery 
over my paſſion? but alas! that is not to be 
hoped for; we can't poſſibly be ſo diſintereſted, 
as entirely to abſorb all conſideration of our 
own happineſs in that of another's. We are 
ftill ſelfiſh, when we think we are leaſt ſo; to 
be otherwiſe, would be to act above human 
nature. But, however, tho? I can't raiſe my- 
ſelf to ſuch a ſublimity of friendſhip, I am 
reſolv d to come as near it as poſſible, and to act 
as if I had in reality attain'd it. Methinks, if 
J knew the count, I could do juſtice to his 
merit, tho* he is my rival; embrace him as 
my dear friend, and derive ſome happineſs from 
the contemplation of his felicity. 


IN this manner did this excellent man enter- 


tain me, whilſt fill'd with admiration, I could 


hardly make him any anſwer, but by expreſ- 
ſions of my grateful acknowledgments. My 
conſtancy was ſtill unſhaken ; but to how many 
dangers was it yet to be expoſed ! whilſt I was 


fll'd with the hope of being ſoon able to deliver 


my dear count from the cruel inquietudes he 
muſt ſuffer' from his painful uncertainty of my 
lot, my unhappy deſtiny prepar'd for me the 
moſt ſtrange as well as dreadful misfortunes. 
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A few days after I had this converſation with 
Monſieur Guibert, he came to bring me the 
agreeable news, that in two days time he hop'd 
to arrive at Cadiz : I was elated at the thoughts 
of arriving at the end of a voyage which had 
yet been mark'd by no diſagreeable accident; 
when we difcover'd, at a great diſtance, a 
Corſair veſſel advancing towards us by the aſ- 
ſiſtance of their ſails and oars, and the wind 
was ſo favourable, that we ſoon found all the 
efforts we could make to avoid them, would 
prove ineffectual. They preſently came up 
with us, and as ſoon as they could bring their 
guns to bear, gave us a broadſide, which not 
only kill'd us many ſailors, but carried away 


our main-maſt, 


Tre Corfair, puſt up with this firſt ſucceſs, 
ſummoned us to ſurrender ; but the courageous 
Monkeur Guibert, trembling leſs for his own 
ſafety, than for the dangers to which 1 was ex- 
poſed, far irom endeavouring to avoid the 
combat, gave orders to board immediately the 
veſſel, when the grappling-irons being thrown 
on both ſides, he put himſelf at the head of 
thoſe ſailors and paſſengers who were able to 
fight, exhorting them to ſell their lives dearly, 
and to imitate his example; but the cowardly 
Baron de Poncin, the infamous wretch who 
was the cauſe of all my misfortunes, was not 
diſpoſed to follow his advice : the traitor, inti- 
midated with fear, or flattering himſelf perhzps 
that he ſhould gain the favour of the Corſair 
who attack'd us, ſtepp'd aboard him, and rang'd 
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himſelf amongſt the Moors: but this ſhameful 

i baſeneſs ſerv'd only to haſten the moment of 

f his deſtruction. Monſieur Guibert appear'd for 

ſome moments to forget the enemies he had to 

combat with, to turn all his fury againſt this 

; villain, and attack'd him fo briſkly, that after 

. having given him ſeveral mortal blows, he fell : 

bath'd in his blood. But my generous defender ; 

deſerved a better lot; his courage for a long ] 

time kept the victory in ſuſpence ; almoſt every 

blow took away the life of an enemy; his ſailors 

ſeem'd inſpir'd by his example, and did won- 

I ders; and tho' cover'd with wounds, and 

1 weaken'd by loſs of blood, his courage ſeem'd 

- jj to give him new ſtrength. There remained 

only ten or twelve ſailors, at the head of whom 

he fought, all the others being either kill'd or 

wounded ; but his fury conceaPd from him 

| thoſe dangers to which he expofed himſelf: 

he attack'd the captain of the veſſel, who could 

not have reſiſted his furious rage, had he not 

been ſupported by numbers; but at laſt faint- 

ing under his wounds, there was an end put to 
the combat. 


Ir is impoſſible for me to expreſs the terror 
and fear that ſeiz'd me at the ſight of a crowd 
of barbarians, who with their ſcimiters in their 
hands, and fury darting from their eyes, burſt - 
open the door, and ruſh'd 8 cabin, where 
J had been ſhut up with the unfortunate Eleo- 
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| nora and her amiable daughter. We at firſt 
| ſtood motionleſs, as if transfix'd by thunder; 


then, trembling, threw ourſelves upon our 
knees, 
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knees, and with all the ſigns of diſtracted grief, 
gave a looſe to tears and groans, without being 
able to utter a word diſtinctly. Not that we 
had any thoughts of endeavouring to ſoften the 
hearts of theſe men, by ſuch lively expreſſions 
of deſpair ; no, that we could not hope for ; it 
was only the natural effect of our conſterna- 
tion, an impulſe of nature which prompted us 
to behave in this manner, without knowing 
why we did ſo. This was the reaſon why the 
lovely Amelia on one fide crowded cloſe to her 
mother, whilſt I on the other behaved in the 
ſame manner, as if we had thought that ſhe, on 
account of her years, would be a protection to 
us: but, alas! ſhe was unable to help herſelf. 
However, while we were in this dreadful per- 
turbation of mind, the captain came into the 
cabin, and putting up his ſcimiter, order*d theſe 
fellows to retire ; then giving us a look, which 
ſeem'd to expreſs ſome little remains of huma- 
nity, he told us'in French we had no reaſon to 
fear any ill treatment from him, that he would 
uſe us well, and perhaps we might ſome of us 
have the honour of being put into the Sultan's 
ſeraglio. Donna Eleonora, terrified at this 
ſhocking thought, was ſtill unable to reply, 
and could only expreſs her trouble, by throw- 
ing her arms about her Amelia's neck, weep- 
ing aloud, and burſting into incoherent ſpeeches 
of complaint, Oh my daughter, my dear, dear 
daughter, cried ſhe, all in tears, in a tone ex- 
1 of the utmoſt maternal tenderneſs; do 
live to ſee — you muſt not, you ſhall not be 
torn from me 8 innocence— Oh 
5 1 
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I cannot bear it let us die die together. 
My child — Here making the moſt violent ef- 
forts to recover my ſcatter'd diſtracted thoughts, 
Brave captain, I cried, if your heart is not in- 
capable of pity, if you have the leaſt remains of 
humanity, for heaven's ſake preſerve our inno- 
cence, which is infinitely dearer to us than 
life—ſuffer it not to be expoſed to danger— 
let me rather ſuffer death—this is all J deſire 
from you; I will kiſs the ſword that ſtabs me; 
and ſo far from thinking you cruel, will bleſs 
the hand that gives the blow. Here the ſight 
of Eleonora's diſtreſs, the moving tone in which 
] expreſs*'d myſelf, the ſupplicating poſture we 
were in, and the ardour with which I embra- 
ced his knees, ſeem'd to ſoften him a little in 
our favour. No, you have no reaſon to appre- 
hend any thing from me, replied he, after ha- 
ving firſt in a mild tone order'd us to ariſe, 
your ſlavery ſhall be ſhort and agreeable, if you 
will conſent to do me the ſervice I expect from 
you; go and dry up the tears of a lovely ſlave 
whom I adore ; forget nothing that can render 
her ſenſible of the exceſs of my paſſion, which 
exceeds all boynds ; and be ſure you all remem- 
ber that youf liberty depends upon the zeal 
with which you ſupport my intereſt. © This 
ſpeech in ſome meaſure reviv'd our ſpirits, 
when Eleonora wip'd her eyes, and giving him 
a look, in which ſparkled thro' ſome freſh ſtart- 
ing tears, a dawning hope, diſengag'd herſelf 
from her daughter's embrace, and threw herſelf 
at his feet, kiſs'd them; and then lifting up 
her head, loaded him with her bleſſings, mw 
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all the acknowledgements that could flow from 
a full heart, raiſed from the loweſt diſtreſs, to 
a glimmering proſpe& of happineſs, When 
plung'd in miſery, how readily do we graſp at 
the leaſt ſhadow of relief! we ſeize upon it 
with eagerneſs, and in a moment raiſe ourſelves 
above our afflictions. Thus an unhappy drown- 
ing wretch is carried away by the current, 
while intimidated by the ſteepneſs of the banks, 
and the rapidity of the torrent, he looks upon 
death as inevitable; his ſinews relax, his heart 
fails him, he looks forward to an awful dreaded 
futurity ; but if the leaſt twig preſents its 
friendly aſſiſtance, his courage at laſt revives, 
he raiſes his head, he ſeizes upon it with a haſty 
avidity, and makes a ſudden and violent effort 
to ſave himſelf from deſtruction. 


WE now followed the captain into his veſſel, 
and he order'd Eleonora a cabin for herſelf and 
daughter. I begg'd with earneſtneſs not to be 
ſeparated from my dear companions ; but all 
my entreaties, tho* join'd with theirs, were to 
no purpoſe ; I had a cabin appointed for me at 
the ſtern of the veſſel, whither with a heavy 
aching heart I was conducted. As ſoon as I 
enter'd into it I fat down, and leaning my el- 
bow upon the table, and reclining my head 
upon my hand, I ran bver in imagination the 
paſt ſcenes of my life, and this review was ac- 
companied with abundance of tears. What 
dreadful reflections did I make! Oh, my dear 
count, cried I to myfelf, I ſhall never ſee you 
again, never indulge the dear rapture of. hear- 
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Ing thoſe tender things you have ſaid to me. 
The generous Guibert, whoſe goodneſs, whoſe 
greatneſs of foul had induced him to give me 
ſuch promiſes of reſtoring me to your wiſhes, 
is perhaps now no more : that honeſt man is 
dead, and I have no friend here able to aſſiſt 
me. What a dreadful reverſe of fortune ! I 
flatter'd myſelf this morning I ſhould in two 
days arrive at Cadiz, and from thence ſoon be 
conducted back to my country : to-night I am 
a ſlave, in the hands of a man who may, not- 
withſtanding the hopes he gives me, make me 
to the laſt degree wretched. Lord, what will 
become of me? thro? what ſcenes of miſery am 
I to paſs l But why ſhou'd I deſpair, added I, 
recovering myſelf, after having for ſome time 
continued loſt in thought with pondering upon 
my miſery;—why ſhould I deſpair ? have not I 
been hitherto the care of an indulgent provi- 
dence ? When plung'd in the deepeſt diſtreſs ; 
when the baron thought himſelf ſecure of gra- 
_ tifying his brutal deſires, and my deſtruction 
ſeem'd inevitable, did not Guibert, like ſome 
guardian angel, appear to reſcue me from the 
power of that monſter, and fave me from the 
impending ruin that ms over my head. 
But is there another Guibert— another man 
living of his generous ſentiments I fear there 


is not—but if there is, where ſhall I find him? 


In this painful manner did I ſpend my time, 
fluctuating every moment between hope and 
deſpair, and fill'd with all the pains of a ſolli- 
citous ſuſpence, and at the ſame time too la- 
menting 
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menting my being depriv'd of the two ladies 
company, with whom I might have enjoy'd the 
ſoothing pleaſure, the melancholy conſolation, 
of mingling griefs, and bearing a part in each 
others ſorrows ; a ſatisfaction that even renders 
deſpair itſelf more tolerable ; nor could I for- 
bear giving ſome tears to the memory of Gui- 
bert; his behaviour to me had been ſo very 
engaging, that I could not help conceiving the 
higheſt eſteem for him ; and I might juſtly be 
allow'd, without the imputation of injuring 
the count, to give him that ſhare of my heart, 
which a pure and modeſt friendſhip will not 
bluſh to own. 


Ar laſt ſupper was brought in, when being 
very faint with faſting, (for the hurry of the 
day would not allow us time to think of eating) 
as well as weaken'd by a great expence of 
ſpirits occaſioned by my frights and fears, I 
took a little refreſhment, and then went to- 
bed, but without hope of taſting much re- 
poſe : and indeed my mind was too much diſ- 
order*d not to infect my dreams, which were 
even more terrible than my waking thoughts ; 
my ſlumbers were ſhort and interrupted, and 


accompanied with the moſt terrifying imagina- 
tions, 


THe next morning I was conducted to the 
young lady's cabin, who had made a conqueſt 
of the captain ; I found her alone, holding in 
one hand a letter, and in the other a handker- 
chief, with which ſhe wip'd away her tears. 


What 
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What en affecting ſight ! never had I ſeen ſuch 
an air of languid ſoftneſs mix'd with ſo much 
beauty. I was at firſt ſurpriz'd that a Corſair 
could be capable of feeling a tender paſſion ; 
but my aſtoniſhment ceaſed, when I faw the 
lovely creature whom I was charged to influ- 
ence in his favour. After paying her my com- 
pliments, I told her I ſhould be charm'd if 1 
might flatter myſelf that my company would 
not be diſagreeable to her. You are very 
obliging, Madame, return'd ſhe, but I don't 
deſerve the honour you would do me of inte- 
reſting yourſelf in my afflictions; they are too 
great to be alleviated, and nothing will ever 
be able to make me overcome them : but what 
terrifies me the moſt, is, that the misfortunes 
which threaten me, are even more dreadful 
than thoſe I have already ſuffer'd. Alas] Ma- 
dame, replied I, if you knew my diſtreſs, you 
would be ſenſible that I am not more happy 
than you; my misfortunes ſucceed each othet 
ſo faſt, that if for one moment I ceaſe from 
tears, it is only that the next I may ſhed the 
greater abundance : I would ſay ſomething to 
alleviate your diſtreſs, but can I give comfort 
when I have ſuch need of it myſelf ? However, 
let us compare our misfortunes, and ſympathize 
in each others grief; J ſhall certainly fink un- 
der the ſorrow that bears me down, if I have 
no body to hear my complaints ; I am ſepara- 
ted from two amiable ladies, the partners of 
my miſery, will you ſupply their loſs to me? 
Here I muſt obſerve, that it is not at all ſurpri- 
Zing that I ſhould immediately put ſuch a con- 
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fidence in this unknown lady, and treat her 
with the unreſerv'd freedom of a tried friend. 
Affliction puts us all upon a level, and gives 
the partners of our miſery a right to ſhare our 
confidence, our friendſhip, and, what is mote 
ſtill, the tender concerns of our heart. The 
diſtreſſed receive the diſtreſſed with all that 
complacency which flows from a union of the 
ſofteſt, the deareſt ties; we look upon their 
tears, hear their ſighs, and then imagine, as 
there is a communion of griefs, there muſt 
be a communion of intereſts and affections 
too. 


WulIIE I was thus intereſting myſelf in 
this lady's ſorrows, and, by that unreſerv*d 
frankneſs which thus ſprings from reciprocal 
miſery, engaging her to open her heart to me, 
Muley Abdalen, the captain of the veſſel in- 
terrupted us by entering the cabin, follow'd by 
ſome Moors, in order to lay at the feet of this 
lovely ſlave, the moſt valuable things he had 
found in our veſſel. Thou ſeeſt, beautiful Ro- 
ſilia, ſaid he, that victory every where attends 
me, yet wilt thou be ſo obſtinate as for ever to 
refuſe me that of thy heart? You know my 
ſentiments, replied ſhe, and muſt judge whe- 
ther you have any reaſon to flatter yourſelf with 
hope; I owe you my acknowledgments for 
your manner of treating me, and cannot re- 
fuſe you my eſteem ; but I have not conceal'd 
from you the unalterable diſpoſition of my 
ſoul. Do you think it poſſible for me to grant 
you my affections? Yes, returned the _ 
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J hope thou wilt not always diſdain the man 
that takes ſuch pains to pleaſe thee z thou wilt 
ſuffer thyſelf to be touch'd with my conſtancy ; 
thou wilt think me worthy of poſlefling that 
place in thy heart, which this happy rival diſ- 
putes with me, when his abſence ſhall have 


wip'd away the tears from thy eyes. Ah! would 


you have me, replied the melancholy Roſilia, 
with a deep ſigh, preſerve an eternal remem- 
brance of your generoſity, gain a glorious vic- 


tory over yourſelf, and give me up to the de- 


fires of this dear adorable lover. Ah! aſk all 
my blood, replied Abdalen, in a fierce yet 
moving tone, and I will ſpill it before thee; 
but how can I conſent to ſeparate myſelf from 
thee, the light of my life ; the ſharpeſt pangs 
of death would be leſs terrible than the horrors 
of ſuch a ſeparation. 


THEsE and many other ſpeeches the Corſair 
addreſs'd to his lovely ſlave, made me eaſily 
conjecture that I had nothing to fear from his 
love; he was too much ſtruck with the charms 
of this beauty, to be in any danger from my 

r attractions. But I could not bring myſelf 
heartily to eſpouſe his intereſt, as he had com- 
manded me. It would be ungenerous, I thought, 
to give her that counſel which I could not fol- 
low myſelf ; fidelity and conſtancy appear'd to 
me to be the characteriſtic virtues of a mind 
that had once taſted the refin*d pleaſure of love; 
but what I had juſt heard, let me know that to 
ſoften the rigor of my ſlavery, I ſhould forget 
nothing to gain the confidence and — 
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of the amiable Roſilia, and that perhaps I might 
by this means obtain my liberty, I therefore 
applied myſelf to this with the greateſt induſtry, 
and ſucceeded ſo well in my endeavours, that 
ſhe ſoon conceiv'd a particular friendſhip for 
me, would have me always fit at her table, 
and ſpend every kour in her company. 


Tux day after my firſt viſit, as I enter'd her 
cabin, I had the pleaſure to ſee ſhe was talk- 
ing with Eleonora and her amiable daughter; 
when I ran with eagerneſs to embrace theſe dear 
friends, and having mutually made ſome com- 
plaints of the cruelty of ſeparating us, Roſilia 
was ſo good as to tell us we ſhould have the liber- 
ty of enjoying each others company every day in 
her apartment, and that ſhe would ſpeak to the 


captain to grant us this favour. We therefore 


ſtay'd there all day, and enjoy'd a converſation, 
which tho? very melancholy, and frequently in- 
terrupted with floods of tears, yet it had ſome- 
thing ſo very agreeable in it that we could not 
part at night without ſome reluctance. The 
unhappy find ſome conſolation in relating their 
misfortunes, and the recital I gave Roſilia of 
mine, drew tears from her eyes. Alas! cried 
ſhe, with a ſigh, after having heard the 
hiſtory of my life ; what a wide difference is 
there between your adventures and mine] You 
have no reproaches to make your ſelf, but it is 
not ſo with me: I have been ever deaf to the 
voice of my duty : what dreadful conſequences 
has my weakneſs been attended with. Lord! 
what reaſon have I to charge my ſelf as the au- 

thor 
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| thor of my own miſeries ! Here ſhe was inter- 
rupted by her ſighs and groans ; her eyes were 
bath'd in tears, whilſt we accompanied them 
| with ours. But tho* we had a great delire to 
know the cauſe of her grief, we thought it 
N would be improper at this time to deſire her to 

relate it; and therefore deferred the gratification 

of our curioſity, till we ſhould find her in a 
B more tranquil ſtate of mind. 
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I cox ri NED during ſeveral days to uſe all 
my art to give her ſome conſolation to divert 
her from the painful reflections ſhe continually 
k made upon her unhappy lot ; I related all the 
adventures my memory furniſh'd me with, and 
| engag*d Eleonora to give her hers. The de- 
, ſcription I had given of Monſieur Guibert's 
| generous behaviour, engag'd her to intereſt her- 
ſelf in his favour, and by her means I ſoon learnt 
| that he was ſtill alive, tho* there were hardly 
any hopes of his recovery: ſhe deſir'd the cap- 
tain to uſe him well, ſent for the ſurgeon in 
my preſence, and gave me an opportunity of 
examining him myſelf. I begg'd him to uſe 
his — endeavours to preſerve his life, pre- 
ſented him a fine brilliant (for nothing had yet 
been taken from me) and promiſed him if ever 
T return'd to France, to ſend him a more con- 
ſiderable preſent, if he was ſo happy as to con- 
tribute to his recovery. He in return gave me 
all the promiſes I could expect from him; and 
when he left us, told me I might flatter myſelf 
with the hopes that his endeavours would not 


prove ineffectual, LN 
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H O' I was ſo happy as to obtain the 

amiable Roſilia's friendſhip, yet I 

had not yet drawn from her a rela- 

tion of the cauſe of that ſecret unea- 
neſs which prey'd upon her ſpirits. When TI 
preſs'd her to unboſom herſelf to me, ſhe re- 
plied, that my eſteem was dear to her, and her 
deſire of preſerving it would not permit her to 
relate her adventures. Ah |! confeſs rather, faid 
I, that you don't think me worthy of your 
confidence. Have not I, however, given you 
mine without reſerve ? you have ſhar'd in my 
grief, whilſt I ſtill partake of yours, and yet 
you would conceal from me the cauſe. How 
preſſing you are | return'd ſhe, I foreſee you 
will make me yield to your importunities ; you 


muſt 
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muſt expeCt to ſee me ſhed torrents of tears, 
and muſt prepare to mingle yours with them: 
but that I may not be interrupted in this mo- 
ving recital, pray tell Abdallen from me, that 
J have need of ſome hours repoſe, and that ! 
deſire he would do me the favour to leave me 
with you and the other two ladies till ſupper, 
J went immediately to acquit myſelf of this 
commiſſion, when Abdalen took me aſide, and 
exhorted me to continue to ſpeak to his lovely 
miſtreſs in his favour. This ſuppoſed that he 
thought I was wholly engag'd in his intereſt ; 
and the dangers to which I fear'd my innocence 
would be expoſed if he knew the contrary, re- 
quired that I ſhould keep him ſtill in his error. 
He was indeed too ſoon undeceiv'd, and this 
knowledge involv'd me in freſh misfortunes. 
But this is a recital which will follow that which 
the beautiful Roſilia is going to make. 


As ſoon as I had return'd to the cabin, and 
Eleonora, Amelia, and I were ſeated near Ro- 
filia, the better to hear her moving ſtory, I 
| aſſure you, ſaid ſhe, it is only to fati-fy the 
earneſt deſire you expreſs to know my hiſtory, 


that I now conſent to renew the griefs which 


overwhelm me, and therefore I hope you will 
be ſo indulgent as to excuſe the weakneſs I am 
now going to make a confeſſion of. You may 
judge if I ought not for ever to reproach myſelf 
for it ; and if I have any reaſon to complain of 
the fatal conſequences with which it has been 
puniſh'd. 
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I HALL fay nothing either of my birth, or 
of the care which was taken of my education, 
which was ſuch as is uſually given to a young 
perſon deſtin'd to ſupport a diſtinguiſh'd rank 
in the world. The Marquis de Gormez, my 
father, had merited by his valour the moſt ho- 
nourable employments, and accordingly ſery'd 
the king his maſter in ſeveral important nego- 
ciations. He married at the age of twenty- 
five a young lady deſcended from one of the 
moſt illuſtrious families in Spain; I was the 
ſecond fruit of their marriage, and my birth 
was preceded by that of a brother, by whom I 
have been too tenderly beloved. F rom my 
earlieſt infancy he had an uncommon affec- 
tion for me, which he expreſs'd by num- 
berleſs little endearing actions, which then paſ- 
ſed almoſt unregarded; but as he grew up to- 
wards manhood, his conſtant aſſiduity to ingra- 
tiate himſelf into my affections, became every 
day more remarkable, and I ſaw he loved me 
with a tenderneſs much ſuperior to that which 
brothers commonly feel for their ſiſters ; he 
frequently gave me the warmeſt careſſes, whilſt 
I in return was delighted with his kindneſs, 
and thought myſelf happy in poſſeſſing, in ſo 
extraordinary a manner, the affections of ſo dear 
a brother. 


WEN Don Ferdinand (for that was my 
brother's name) arriv'd at his fifteenth year, he 
was ſent to court to be one of the pages to hw 
catholic majeſty ; but fure there never was a 

ſeparation 
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ſeparation accompanied with ſo many tears as 
ours ; he preſs'd me cloſe in his arms, gave 
me the moſt warm and lively embraces, ſaid 
the moſt tender things to me ; but I was too 
young to diſtinguiſh the ſentiments of love from 
thoſe of nature, and fooliſhly imagin'd, they 
were both expreſs*d in the ſame language, and 
therefore was far from being alarm'd at his be- 
haviotir. He parted from me, after having firſt 
made me promiſe to anſwer all his letters ; but 
I was ſurpriz'd very much at his intreating me 
with the greateſt earneſtneſs not to let my go- 
verneſs ſee either his letters or mine. 


Tx firſt I received was fill'd with all thoſe 
tender ſentiments which the moſt perfect love 
could inſpire 3 but as I was yet only in my 
twelfth year, it is not at all ſurprizing that I 
ſhould confound the language of love with that 
of friendſhip. My governeſs taught me to 
know how to diſtinguiſh them ; ſhe was frighted 
at the paſſionate ſtyle in which he writ to me, 
and dictated herſelf the anſwer I ſent him. I 
told him my affection for him would be always 
ſuch as our near relation would require from 
me, but that I thought he carried his rather 
too far; that my abſence ought not to afflict 
him in ſuch a manner, as to make him inſen- 
ſible of pleaſure ; that I freely gave myſelf up 
to all the innocent diverſions I was capable of 
taſting ; and that I advis'd him to follow my 
example, if he would convince me that his ten- 
derneſs was confin'd within the bounds of 
duty. 
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IcnoRANT and ſimple as I was at that 
time, I eaſily gueſs'd that this letter would not 
be agreeable to Don Ferdinand. It was not 
difficult for him to conjecture, that I had only 
written what had been dictated either by my 
governeſs or my parents; and all the advan- 
tage I reap'd from it was, that his ſtyle be- 


came leſs paſſionate 3 but the change was only 


in the terms he made uſe of, his ſentiments 
were ſtill the ſame. He inceſſantly told me, 
that my abſence became an inſupportable bur- 
den to him, and that what augmented his de- 
ſpair was, that he durſt not truſt the ſecrets of 
his heart upon paper. But he did not ſtop 
here, he writ to my father a moving letter, in 
which he begg'd him to call him ſpeedily back 
to Seville, under a pretence of the abſolute 
need there was for him to breathe his native 
air; he told him his health was viſibly decay'd, 
and that for ſome months paſt he had fell into 
ſuch a languor, as would not permit him to 
hope for his recovery from any other means 
than ſpeedily removing from Madrid. But my 
father, to whom my governeſs had diſcover'd 
his unnatural paſſion, and who had ſeen him- 
ſelf the firſt letters my brother had ſent me, 
prudently replied, that the air of Seville was 
much more unhealthful than that of Madrid, 


and that he would not recall him from thence 


till he thought him perfectly recovered from a 
diſtemper very different from that he com- 
plained of; that abſence, join'd to the uſe he 
muſt make of his reaſon and virtue, would 


diſſipate 
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diſſipate that languor which made him ſo deſi- 
rous of returning home, 


As my father loved Don Ferdinand with an 
extreme tenderneſs, he was willing to forbear 
giving him any humbling reproaches, and there- 
fore under theſe ambiguous terms let him know 
that he had a ſuſpicion of that fatal paſſion 
which had render'd my abſence inſupportable 
to him. My brother then thought diſſimula- 
tion was neceſſary to accompliſh his deſires, he 
therefore continued to write to me, while a 
friendſhip only regulated by duty ſeem'd to dic- 
tate his letters. I triumph'd in this happy 
change, which I thought ſincere, and perhaps 
my parents were of the ſame opinion; but 
they were very ſenſible that there are ſome 
wounds which eaſily open again, and that a 
mere nothing is ſufficient to rekindle a fire ill 
„ they therefore concluded to let 
him ſtill continue ſeveral years at Madrid. And 
why, O heavens! did they ever permit him to 
ſee me? I ſhould not then have reaſon to re- 
proach myſelf with the moſt terrible of all 
crimes? I ſhould not then have ſuffer'd ſuch 
dreadful misfortunes, which I cannot call to re- 
membrance without ſhedding floods of tears. 
Excuſe me, ladies, ſaid the diſconſolate Ro- 
ſilia, interrupting her ſtory, for thoſe I muſt 
now give way to; you muſt ſoon judge if my 
eyes are not condemn'd to inceſſant weeping. 
As you will have me relate my adventures, 
your curioſity ſhall be ſoon ſatisfied, but ex- 
pect to tremble with horror. OS 

SOME 
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Sou time paſt before her grief would per- 


mit her to reſume the thread of her hiſtory. 


Sometimes ſhe held down her eyes fix*d upon 
the floor, and then ſwimming in tears, the 
lifted them up to heaven, fetching the deepeſt 
ſighs ; whilſt I felt myſelf ſo mov'd, that I 
heſitated whether I ſhould not deſire her to ſup- 
preſs a relation which ſhe could not continue 
without feeling all her griefs renew'd ; but af- 
ter having wip'd away her tears, ſhe continued 
thus : 


I nap attain'd my ſixteenth year before I 
had felt any proofs of my ſenſibility, and had 
taſted hitherto the calm ſweets of a ſerene tran- 
quil indifference, for no object had yet appear'd 
worthy of inſpiring me with tenderneſs ; but 
the fatal moment approach'd, in which I found 
that love will infinuate itſelf into the heart, in 
ſuch a manner as not eaſily to be reſiſted. 


BEING ſeiz'd with a diſorder that made it 
neceſſary for me to be removed into the coun- 
try, my parents ſent me with my governeſs to 
a relation's many leagues diſtant from Seville. 
It was my cuſtom there to go every morning to 
take the freſh air in an arbor planted upon the 
borders of a clear fountain ; there I ſpent many 
hours alone, either entertaining myſelf with 
ſome plealing reveries, or employ*d in reading 
ſome amuſing and entertaining books; and 
here it was that my heart firſt learnt to ſigh. 
One day by chance a partridge that had been 

Vor. I. K wounded 
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wounded fell at my feet, which drew the fow- 
ler thither to take it up, I ſhall ſay nothing of 
the impreſſion my poor charms made upon his 
heart; but I remember that mine felt itſelf 
moved with a ſecret trouble which had hitherto 
been unknown to it. I had ſcarce caſt my eyes 
upon the young gentleman that ſtood before 
me, than I caſt them down with a bluſh. Do 
you envy me, Madame, faid he, a happineſs 
for which I am only oblig'd to chance? Don't 
deprive me of the pleaſure of ſeeing what hea- 
ven has form'd moſt perfect. That is, Signior, 
replied I, a compliment that I don't in the leaſt 
deſerve ; you are very gallant, and I am not 
ſurpriz'd—No, Madame, returned he haſtily, 
interrupting me, you ought not to be ſurpriz'd 
at the homage I am oblig'd to pay to you; and 
how happy ſhould I be, if I might think my 
addreſſes would not be diſagreeable to you 
but why ſhould you be offended at them, fince 
they muſt ſpring from the moſt tender and re- 
ſpectful love? Here I pretended not to under- 
ſtand him ; but it is not eaſy to diſguiſe our 
ſenſibility; the violence we do ourſelves to 
conceal the tender ſentiments which ariſe in 
our hearts, frequently ſerve only to render 
them more conſpicuous. However, I replied 
in ſuch a manner as to leave him room to think 
he was not entirely indifferent to me; and 
perhaps I ſhould not have been able to have 
conceal'd my weakneſs from him, if my go- 
verneſs ad not come to interrupt a converſa- 
tion which began already to grow too tender. 
He did not ſeem to he at all moved at her pre- 
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ſence, for after having ſaluted her in a very 
graceful manner, he related, in a few words, 
how he came to the place where I was. I am 
perſuaded, replied Hortenſia, that this is not 
an aſſignation; but if your game ſhould lead 
ou here again, pray don't come with the hope 
of having fach another meeting, for if you do, 
I muſt tell you, you will be diſappointed. Well, 
Madame, replied he, I am not afraid to let 
you know my heart ; you don't believe I could 
ſee, and at the ſame time be inſenſible of the 
force of ſuch charms 3 a moment has been ſuf- 
ficient to inſpire me with the moft tender paſ- 
fion ; nor can you think ſuch à pure love as 
mine a crime, and I am ſure you yourſelf 
would favour it, if you knew all its vivacity. 
You promiſe yourſelf very much from my com- 
plaiſance, replied ſhe, but perhaps you will 
have another opinion of me when you know 
me better. This compliment, which probably 
was not very agreeable to this ſtranger, was 
accompanied with a low courteſy, and at 
the ſame time an order for me to retirc. 


coup not ſee myſelf ſeparated from this 
charming object, without feeling ſome pain; 
and it was eaſy for Hortenſia to perceive my 
ill humour, which ſhe thought fit to augment 
by the ill- tim'd reproaches ſhe made me; when 
I replied very cooly, that if ſhe diſtruſted my 
prudence, ſhe might follow my fteps if ſhe 
pleaſed ; but that I was not come into the coun- 
try to be lock'd up in a chamber. I don't 
know wich what tone I 2 tkale words ; 
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but my governeſs immediately began to appeaſe 
my anger. She told me that the gentleman 
appear'd very amiable, that he carried in his 
countenance an air of diſtinction, which made 
- her fancy he was of an illuſtrious birth, and 
that ſhe felt herſelf ſo much prepoſſeſſed in his 
favour, that ſhe ſhould not heſitate to ſupport 
his intereſt, if ſhe was certain he was of a rank 
that would permit him to enter into my family. 


I now found I ran no riſk in letting Hor- 
tenſia know my ſentiments, which I did im- 
mediately, and added, at the ſame time, that 
tho* I found myſelf very much diſpoſed to love 
im, yet my inclinations ſhould not make me 
forget what I ow'd to the luſtre of my birth. 
But I had no reaſon for uneaſineſs upon this 
account. By a letter he had the addreſs to 
convey to me ſome hours after, I found he was 
of a rank that might pretend to my alliance; 
for his letter was ſigned Henrique count de Ri- 
beria, Alas! I did not know that his name 
alone would be an obſtacle to my deſires. Hor- 
tenſia, to whom I ſhew'd the letter, appear'd 
ſtunn'd at ſeeing his title. The count de 
Riberia ! cried ſhe ; how very ſorry ſhould I 
be, if your heart is in reality diſpoſed to favour 
him. She then told me, that one of. this fa- 
mily, jealous of the confidence the king repo- 
ſed in my father, had forgot nothing in order 
to ſupplant him ; but growing deſperate upon 
feeing all his meaſures prove ineffectual, he had 
the baſeneſs to procure ſome aſſaſſins to take 
away his like. Judge then, Roſilia, added ſhe, 


if 
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if your family will ever be prevail'd upon to 
approve of the choice which your heart has 
perhaps made. Not that your choice of Don 
Henrique can be blam'd, his merit will juſtify 
it ; but you know there are unjuſt hatreds in 
familics, which are perpetuated and tranſmitted 
down, like their eſtates, from generation to 
generation. I was very ſenſible that this was a 
juſt obſervation, tho? I thought the practice to 
the laſt degree deteſtable. But J was leſs un- 
eaſy, when I found that this was only a very 
diſtant relation of the count's, and that he had 
been dead above ſixteen years. This gave me 
room to hope that we ſhould have the leſs dif- 
ficulty to ſurmount this obſtacle, ö 


Dow Henrique's firſt care was to gain ove! 
my governeſs to his intereſt, and he ſuccceded 
ſo well, that he ſoon engag'd her to give me a 
letter from him: but how great was my aſto- 
niſhment when the herſelf propoſed my having 
a ſceret interview with him. I do not know, 
taid ſhe, whether I ſhould grant the count a 
tavour he has been begging of me or not ; per- 
haps, added ſhe, ſmiling, you would reproach 
me if I ſhould yield to his importunities. He 
has been intreating me, for theſe fifteen days, 
to permit him the pleaſure of entertaining you 
in my preſence. Well, replied I, is not this a 
proof of the purity of his intentions. Ver 
true, return'd Hortenſia, but let us ſee if it 
can be done with ſccrecy ; for your relation 
here won't be diſpoſed to be as indulgent as 1 
am; there will be noiſe enough, if ſhe does but 
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ſuſpect that Don Henrique has had a private 
converſation with you; therefore I think you 
ſhouid receive his viſit in my chamber, and I 
will take my meaſures ſo well, that nobody 
{ſhall know of his entering the houſe. This 
was a fata] piece of condeſcention, and what 
render'd her fault inexcuſable, was, that ſhe 
herſelf had told me the difficulties he would 
have to ſurmount. But what will not a venal 
mind do for the ſake of a ſordid intereſt ? how 
many young perſons have had the r innocence ex- 
poſed by thoſe who have had the charge of their 
education? Hortenſia, far from favouring Don 
Henrique's deſires, ſhould have endeavoured to 
cure me of a paſſion that had already taken too 
deep root in my heart; but ſhe forgot her 
duty, and my love would not ſuffer me to put 
her in mind of it. 


I roxn*T know by what means ſhe introdu- 
ced the count into her chamber ; for upon my 
going into mine, after having taken a turn 
with my aunt into ſome neighbouring helds, 
ſhe came to tell me that I was waited for by a 
perſon whom I ſhould not be ſorry to ſee; 
upon which I immediately follow'd her, at the 
fame time endeavouring to conceal the emotion 
that ſeiz d me. I did not doubt but Hortenſia, 
as ſhe had eſpouſed his intereſt, had let him 
know my ſentiments ; but his reſpect for me, 
and his fear of offending her, would not per- 
mit him to take advantage of the confidence 
ſhe had repoſed in him ; and therefore it was 


from myſelf that he would draw a — 
| £ 
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of my ſenſibility, and it was impoſſible for me 
to conceal it from him. His paſſionate diſcourſe, 
and the moving ſoftneſs of his expreſſions, 
ſoon drew from me a confeſſion that I would 
not oppoſe his wiſhes. Solicit, ſaid I, my pa- 
rents conſent, and if they are diſpoſed to fa- 
vour your addreſſes, be aſſured I will readily 
ſubmit to their will. It can hardly be conceiv'd 
what tranſports of joy this confeſſion gave him : 
he caſt himſelf at my feet, and gave me all the 
marks of a man raviſh'd with a flood of de- 
light : but this joy, which I partook of with 
him, was but of ſhort duration. 


I HAD now been three months in the coun- 
try, and as my ſtrength was entirely re-eſta- 
bliſhed, the intereſt of my love requir'd my 
return to Seville, where I knew Don Henrique 
would preſs with ardor the concluſion of our 
union. A few days after my return, his fa- 
ther paid mine a viſit, which had not the ſuc- 
ceſs we had reaſon to hope for : his rank, and 
the immenſe riches he had to tranſmit to his ſon, 
would not ſuffer him to doubt of a favourable 
hearing ; but the very name of Riberia was be- 
come odious to my father ; he had not yet for- 
got that the villain, who had been his moſt im- 
placable enemy, had born that title : however 
he was not willing to make this appear the rea- 
ſon of his refuſal, and therefore replied to the 
count, that he was very ſenſible of all the ad- 
vantages of his propoſal, but that he had al- 
ready enter'd into ſuch engagements for me, 
that he could not retra with honour. The 
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grief I was ſeiz'd with as ſoon as I learnt this 
news, was quite inexpreſſible. I ran to m 
mother, caſt myſelf at her feet, and told her 
that my happineſs depended on my union with 
this amiable count. I know, Madame, ſaid I, 
that I ought to bluſh at the tears I am forced 
to ſhed; I am aizam*d of my weakneſs—no- 
thing but Don Renrique's merit can en cuſe it,— 
I love him I confeſs it Oh! Madame, let 
your maternal fondneſs move you in my favour-- 
ſecure the happineſs of my life—authoriſe by 
your conſent a choice which can only be bla- 
med, becauſe I have not waited till you had 
made it for me. Alas | I ſhould be very glad, 
my dear child, return'd ſhe, (raiſing me up 
with an air of goodneſs, and giving me the ten- 
dereſt embraces) if your father would enter into 
my views; but he will, without heſitation, ſa- 
crifice your repofe to his reſentment againſt 
the count's ſamily ; and you know it is not 
eaſy to ſhake his reſolutions: however, I will 
uſe all my. endeavours to render him favourable 
to your wiſhes, 


TRANSPORTED with gratitude at this re- 
viving promiſe, I caſt myſelf a ſecond time 
upon my knees, ſeiz'd one of her hands, and 
kiſs'd it a thouſand times. I now waited with 
impatience to know what ſucceſs would attend 
her efforts to overcome my father's obſtinate 
reſiſtance; but alas] I was unhappily deceiv'd 
in my hcpes ; he came himſelf to ſeek for me 
in my apartment; and after having loaded me 
with reproaches in the preſence of my ger 
neſs, 
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wn | neſs, threaten'd me with his ſevereſt reſentment, 
je if I ever ſuffer'd Don Henrique's addreſſes. 
1 Trembling I caſt myſelf at his feet, burſt into 
3 tears, and entreated him to retract this cruel 
4 command ; but my ſighs, my tears, the moſt 


moving entreaties, could not prevail upon him 

to ſoften the rigor of this ſentence. He would 

a hardly hear me, and left me abruptly in the 
utmoſt grief and deſpair. I ought now to have 

3 conſulted my reaſon ; and tho? I could not help 

/ FF loving the count, the duty which oblig'd me 

Eo to obey my father, ſhould have conſtrain'd me 
to break off all commerce with him; but to my 

| ſhame I confeſs it, the fatal paſſion had taken | 

ſuch an empire over my heart, that it render'd . | 

me deaf to the voice of reaſon. 


THro? Hortenſia had her ſhare of reproaches .. 
from my father, I prevail'd upon her, after ma- 
ny entreaties, to conſent to favour us with 
ſome ſecret interviews. A fatal reſolution, 
which occaſion'd the moſt dreadful misfortunes! _ | 
O heavens, with what terrible conſequences | 
didſt thou puniſh this breach of duty! What J 
am going to relate, will let you ſee, ladies, con- 
tinued ſhe, that thoſe crimes which are the ef- 
fect of love, ſeldom go unpuniſh'd. | 


— .. Ae — go wy 1 


AFTER we had taken all neceſſary precau- 
tions to keep a viſit from Don Henrique ſecret, 
I ſent him a letter to be ready at midnight as 
the garden door, which ſhould be open'd by 
my governeſs as ſoon as he appear'd, and that 
the ſhould conduct him to a parlour, where I 
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would enjoy the pleaſure of his company. I 
need not deſcribe the tranſports of joy my lover 
was fill'd with at this new proof of my tender- 
neſs. When we met, our looks, our fighs, 
our tears, made up a good part of- our enter- 
tainment. Lovely Roſilia, ſaid he, could we 
foreſee the misfortunes which are now fallen 
upon us? How unjuſt are your parents! what 
have I done to render me odious in their eyes? 
Why will they make me ſuffer for a crime I 
have never committed — a crime I deteſt, 
The wretch who was the author of it, had 
ſcarce any relation to our family; he had only 
a name in common with us, which he diſho- 
noured. Ah! ſuffer me, Madame, to throw 
myſelf at your father's feet, perhaps he will not 
refuſe to hear me, and I hope he will yeild to 
the force of my reaſons. No, no, my dear 
count, return'd I, I beg you would not; it 
would only ſerve to draw me into freſh trou- 
ble. My father, to deprive us both of all hope, 
has choſe a huſband for me, which he would 
force me to accept of ; but ſure he can't think 
I will ever ſubmit to his orders. No, he ſhall 
never oblige me to diſpoſe of my hand, except 
it is in favour of him who has already my heart. 
O this is too much, cried the count in a paſſio- 
nate tone, taking one of my hands, which I 
could not ſnatch from his amorous tranſports, 

ou raviſh me out of myſelf. I may be aſſu- 
red then that you not only don't partake of the 
hatred with which your family is inſpir'd againſt 
me, but that nothing can make you forget the 


oaths of fidelity which has united us. * 
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ef your conſtancy, I will wait without mur- 
muring for the happy momert when we ſhall 
have no obſtacles to ſurmount ; and tho? they 
ſhould laſt as long as my life, they cannot as 
long as my love, which will reach beyond the 


grave. 


My lover's ſighs, his tender looks, the lively 
emotion with which he ſpoke to me, appear'd 
infinitely more moving than his words. In- 
toxicated with the delight I felt in hearing 
him, I would have continued our converſation 
tho' the day began to appear. Many times my 
governeſs had put us in mind that it was time 
to take our leave; but how difficult is it to 
ſeparate ourſelves from a dearly beloved object ! 
however, I was oblig'd to do myſelf this vio- 
lence, but it was with the hopes that I ſhould 
ſoon ſee him again. In ſhort, two months 
paſt over, during which tune Don Henrique 
continued his nocturnal viſits ; what a progreſs 
did love make all this while in my heart ! but 
ſoon, too ſoon, alas! did the ſcene change, 
and grief, and horror, and deſpair ; a frighttul 
train] by a molt tragic event gave a fatal end 
to every pleaſing paſſion. 


] now thought Don Ferdinand had entirely 
conquer'd his inceſtuous love, and was con- 
firmed in this pleaſing idea by his letters, which 
were very different from thoſe that had alarm'd 
my innocence. He no longer ſolicited his re- 
turn to Scville, and for this reaſon my parents 
reſolv d to recall him home. I before-hand pre- 

pared 
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pared to welcome his return, and anticipated 
the joy I ſhould be fill'd with at ſeeing him after 


ſo long an abſence ; for I had ſtill all the ten- 


derneſs of a ſiſter. Beſides, I flatter'd myſelf 
that he would not refuſe to intereſt himſelf in 
favour of Don Henrique, How blinded are 
we by our deſires ! how little do we know our 
true and real intereſt ! the very day of his arri- 
val he gave me too many proofs that abſence 
had not effected the change I had hop'd for. 
In a particular converſation I had with him, he 
aſk'd me if I remeinber'd the promiſe I had 
made him. I have given you my heart, ſaid 
he, have you preſery'd me yours? Unable to 
imagine that he could ſpeak this ſeriouſly, I en- 
deavour'd to anſwer him with a little flight of 
raillery ; but how great was my aſtoniſhment, 
when I heard him immediately ſpeak of Don 
Henrique as of a hateful rival. I was inſtantly 
ſtiffen'd with horror—ſciz'd with an unuſual 
trembling — [ turn'd pale, bluſh'd, and every 
moment "chano'd colour—T was ſo much dif- 
concerted, that I knew not what to anſwer 
him. At laſt coming a little to myſelf, I told 
him that the intereſt I had in his honour, con- 
ſtrained me to believe that what he had juſt 
ſaid was very far from being his real thoughts, 
but that if he would oblige me, I deſir'd he 
would immediately change this ſubject. What 
then, my dear Roſilia, replied he, taking one 
of my hands, which he tenderly preſs'd between 
his own, do you doubt that my tenderneſs for 
you - does not equal, and even ſurpaſs that of 
Don Henrique's? Is your being allied to me 


by 
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by the ties of blood, any reaſon that you ſhould 
not appear as amiable in my eyes as in his? Is 
it a crime for me to love what appears to me 
ſo infinitely lovely? Yes, I know it is; but 
did I foreſee that this confeſſion would bring 
upon me your utmoſt hatred, I ſhould not be 
able to conceal what the violence of my paſſion 
extorts from me. Tell me, if you pleaſe, that 
you look upon me as a horrible monſter, but 
don't attempt to cure me of a paſſion which I 
am ſenſible is condemn'd both by virtue, na- 
ture, and reaſon, You ſee in me a lover that 
burns with a fire, which tho' he reproaches 
himſelf for it, is unable to extinguiſh it. 


T covLD not hear this declaration without 
my hair riſing with horror. I held my eyes 
fix'd upon the floor, becauſe I fear'd to meet 
the looks of him that ſpoke to me (for ought I 
ſtill to give him the name of brother?) and leſt 
I ſhould ſee the impure flame that blaz'd there. 
Oh heavens! cried I, was any trouble ever 
equal to mine? Is it Don Ferdinand that has 
juſt ſpoke to me? and if it is he, does he for- 
get who I am? does he not remember that 
the fame blood runs in his veins that runs in 
mine ? does his wandering reaſon conceal from 
him what he owes to me - what he owes to 
himſelf ? Oh brother, my dear brother, let this 
gentie, this tender name, recall you to your 
duty. Oh what frightful crime have you been 
guilty of, that heaven ſhoul] thus abandon you? 
are you not ſeiz'd with horror, when you think 
of yourſelf? do you not tremble, left the earth 

g ſhould 
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ſhould open under your feet to ſwallow you 
up? Ah! fly ſwiftly from theſe places, fatal to 
your repoſe and mine; or if you cannot fly, 
the obſcurity of a cloiſter ſhall for ever conceal 
me from your eyes; but will it not be like 
plunging a poinard into the boſoms of thoſe 
who gave me birth, when I inform them of 
my reaſons for taking this reſolution ? No, no, 
return'd he coldly, without appearing moved at 
what I had ſaid, don't make uſe of ſuch frivo- 
lous pretences, they will not be heard ; confeſs 
rather that my preſence is an obſtacle to your 
love, and that you only think of retiring into 
a convent, becauſe you promiſe yourſelt you 
ſhall be able there to receive ſecretly the viſits 
of your dear lover. But don't flatter yourſelf 
with believing that our parents will give credit 
to your reports; I will take upon me to let 
them know the true motive that inſpires you 
with theſe thoughts of a retreat; prepoſleſs 
them if you pleaſe, we ſhall ſee who will be 
believed, you or I. 


Tuksk laſt words threw me into a freſh 
embarraſment. As my father had a blind ten- 
derneſs for my brother, I did not doubt but it 
would be eaſy for him to impoſe upon him by 
falſe appearances ; therefore, uncertain of the 
courſe I ſhould take, I conſulted Hortenſia, 
who replied, that the beſt advice ſhe could give 
me, was to tell my parents what had paſt, but 
not to mention a word of the convent. You 
muſt not think at preſent, ſaid ſhe, of receiving 
any more viſits from Don Henrique, * 
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ther's jealouſy will make him carefully watch 
all your actions; and if he ſhould ever ſurpriſe 
you with his rival, you will probably either ſee 
the blood of a lover or a brother ſpilt before 
you. But to this precaution I will add ano- 
ther, continued ſhe, look upon Ferdinand as a 
dangerous enemy, whom you ought to avoid 
with the utmoſt care, and never be in his com- 
pany, but when you can't poſſibly avoid it. As 
I know his ſentiments, I will never be far from 
you; I will have an attentive eye over all his 
ſteps, and don't fear his evading my diligence, 


My governeſs's advice appear'd to me very 
reaſonable, and I reſolv'd to follow it in every 
thing but concealing my defire of entering into 
a convent; I therefore deſir'd my mother to 
permit me to retire from the world, after ha- 
ving giving her a faithful account of my con- 
verſation with Don Ferdinand ; but this favour, 
which I ſolicited with eagerneſs, was refuſed 
me. My father, prejudic'd in favour of his 
ſon, and influenc'd by what he had told him, 
imagin'd I only choſe a cloiſter with the hopes 
of ſometimes having the pleaſure of ſeeing Don 
Henrique; and what confirm'd him in this 
opinion, was my brother's diſſimulation, which 
would not give him the leaſt room to ſuſpet 
the motive of his making this diſcovery, As 
he thought himſelf continually obſerv'd, he was 
never off his guard, and therefore not any of 
his actions, his words, or his looks, could be- 
tray him; and perhaps I myſelf 1izht have 
been the dupe of his axtifice too, if he had not 

am 
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in thoſe moments when we were alone, thrown 
off his diſguiſe.” If he had ever an opportunity 
of ſpeaking to me without being heard, he 
made uſe of it either to tell me that his paſſion 
gain'd every day new ſtrength, or to threaten 
me that whilſt he liv'd, my lover and I had no- 
thing to expect but to conſume our lives in 
fruitleſs wiſhes. 


THis perſecution laſted for upwards of two 
months, during which time I durſt not hazard 
a ſecret interview with Don Henrique, tho 
he put in execution abundance of ſtratagems to 
obtain this favour. The only ſatisfaction I 
granted him, was my anſwering the letters that 
he procured to be frequently convey'd to me; 
but this tender correſpondence was ſoon inter- 
rupted by an unforeſeen accident that coſt me 
many tears. Hortenſia was carried off by a 
ſudden fit of an apoplexy ; it was ſhe that 
had the complaiſance to remit to me my dear 
count's letters, and who. took care to convey 
mine to him in return, Flavia, the woman 
who ſucceeded her, was not willing to do me 
the ſame ſervices, and I endeavour'd in vain ta 
engage her to my intereſt : ſhe watch'd me fo 
cloſe, that I deſpair'd of deceiving her vigilance. 
Nobody was permitted to ſpeak to me except 
in her preſence : if ſhe conducted me to church, 
ſhe was always at my fide; and tho' I had the 
pleaſure of ſeeing Don Henrique there, he was 
only permitted to talk to me with his eyes, 
whilſt I had the mortification of not being al- 
low'd to make him any reply with mine; ** 
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it would have been an unpardonable crime for 
me to have lifted up my veil even for a moment; 
but this ſcrupulous exactneſs did not prevent 
my receiving a leer from him. 


A vous girl, cover'd with rags, being 
upon her knees cloſe to me at church, aſk'd 
me for an alms ; her face was ſo dishgur*d with 
dirt, and by a large plaiſter that cover'd half of 
it, that nothing but the tendereſt love could 
ſee thro? this diſguiſe : but the aſſiſtance of my 
eyes was not neceſſary to diſcover who it was, 
the ſound of -the voice was too dear to me not 
to be known; it immediately reach'd my heart. 
What violence was I conſtrain'd to do myſelf 
to conceal the tender emotion that ſeiz'd me ? 
I turn'd my head and ſaw I was not deceiv'd, 
it was Don Henrique diſguis'd who preſented 
himſelf before me, and continued to beg ſome 
affiſtance of me. I took out of my purſe ſome 
pieces of ſilver, which I gave him, when he 
had the addreſs to ſlip a billet into my hand 
unperceiv'd by my governeſs. I was ready to 
die with impatience till I got home, that I 
might read it; and was no ſooner there, 
than, ſhutting myſelf up in my cloſet, I haſtily 
_ it, when I found its contents as fol- 
OWS : 


Dear and levely Roſilia, 


222 T me beg you tn raiſe me from the moft cruel 

deſpair, for the violence of my love will no 
longer juffer me to be depriv'd of the pleaſure of 
eeing and entertaining you ; the diſguiſe in which 
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I now preſent myſelf before you, ſhall be the ſame 
which I will take when I throw myſelf at your 
feet. —If my liſe is dear to you, remember that 
this 7 yoga which I now beg can alone preſerve it. 
Will it not be eaſy for you in the night to retir 
4% an arbiy in the garden? and is there am 
danger that can prevent my meeting you there? 
There I ſhall fly to let you know theſe meaſures I 
have taken No the obſtacles which oppoſe 
our vows, My tenderneſs requires that I ſhould 
Speedily ſnatch you from the ſhocking perſecution you 
are obliged to ſuffer from the brutal paſſun of a 
monſter, wheſe infectious breath poiſons the air he 
breaths —Your glory, your wiſdom will adviſe you 
to ſecure yourſelf from thoſe dangers which threaten 
your innocence. For this purpoſe I have talen 
ſome meaſures which I would communicate t9 you, 
and which you won't fail to approve of. I ſhall 
be to-morrow at church in the ſame metamorphoſis 
you have ſeen me in to-day ; when I beg you 
toould let me know your intentions by a line. 1 
am, dear Madame, 
Vours, &c. 


The count de Riberia, 


HERE it was not eaſy for me to decide what 
part I ſhould take, for my love did not conceal 
from me the dangers to which I ſhould be ex- 
poſed if I agreed to this interview with Don 
Henrique. He mention'd in his letter a ſcheme 
from which he promiſed himſelf a happy ſuc- 
ceſs, and the purity of his intentions was too 
well known to me, to ſuffer me to harbour a 

thought 
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thought that he would propoſe any thing that 
was not ſtrictly conſiſtent with my honour and 
virtue. This aſſurance, join'd to my deſire of 
being inſtructed in the meaſures he had taken 
to haſten the moment of our happineſs, fix'd at 
laſt my irreſolution, and I determin'd to write 
to him in a manner conformable to his wiſhes. 
I let him know I would keep the garden door 
open, and deſir'd him to be there about an hour 
after midnight; but I entreated him, above all 
things, to take particular care of expoſing him- 
ſelf to danger. This was a time in which I 
thought we were in no danger of a ſurpriſe. I 
might ſteal from my chamber, which was ſe- 
parated from my governeſs's, without being 
perceiv'd; and what compleated my opinion of 
our ſecurity, was Don Ferdinand's being gone 
into the country to pay a viſit to one of my 
friends, with whom he was to ſtay ſome days; 
he had at leaſt told me ſo, and I had not the 
leaſt ſuſpicion that this was only a ſnare he had 
laid to entrap me. 


I vELiver'D Don Henrique this fatal billet, 
who was diſguiſed as before, kneeling by my 
ſide ; but with what impatience did I wait for 
the appointed hour! The clock had no ſooner 
ſtruck one, than I threw myſelf off the bed 
where I had lain down, and flew whither my 
tenderneſs call'd me. As we had no other 
light but that of the moon, my diſguiſed lover 
could be known by me alone; I preſently per- 
ceiv'd him as ſoon as he was near me ; he 


would have thrown himſelf upon his knees, n 
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prevented him, and giving him my hand, 
conducted him to a ſummer-houſe, where we 
might be ſecure of not being heard. 


My dear Roſilia, ſaid he, entering the room, 


not all my gratitude, warm and lively as it is, 
can equal this inſtance of your goodneſs. You 
ſtill ſuffer me to enjoy the ſoft delight of ſeeing 
you : how can my heart contain the joy which 
tranſports me out of myſelf! O why, reply 
I, muſt not this joy, which I feel with the ſame 
ſweet. exceſs, continue for ever? will there 
ever come a time in which we ſhall have le(; 
difficulties to ſurmount ? is there any hopes of 
overcoming the reſiſtance with which they op- 
poſe our vows? Yes, charming Roſilia, my 
lover return'd, I can haſten the concluſion of 


thoſe misfortunes which preſs us ; my meaſures 


are taken, and my felicity depends only on your 
approving them. You cannot doubt that your 
happineſs is a thouſand times dearer to me 
than life; don't heſitate then whether you 
ſhould agree to the ſteps I have taken to ſecure 
it, and to place both your honour and your 
innocence out of danger. I have an aunt who 
is the abbeſs of a convent ſome leagues diſtant 
from hence, whither one of my relations, 3 
lady of ſingular piety, ſhall carry you in her 
coach. To engage her in your favour, I need 
only let her know the dangers to which your 
virtue is every moment expoſed, by your being 
obliged to live with a villain who can only be 
regarded as a horrible monſter, Ah! it is but 
too true, replied I, that I tremble every mo- 

ment 
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ment at the dangers which threaten me; for 

can I be certain that Don Ferdinand will not 
be guilty of ſome brutal violence? Deaf to the 
voice of nature and reaſon, what can give a 
| check to his defires ? he abandons himſelf, with- 
: out reſtraint, to a fatal paſſion, which he has 
ſuffer'd to aſſume too great an empire over 
him ever to be able to conquer it. But, my 
dear count, added I, have you well weighed 
the conſequences of the ſtep you would engage 

me to take ? will they not accuſe me of deliver- 

ing myſelf up into your hands? will not my rela- 

tions charge you with my flight? will they not 

diſcover the place I ſhall be conducted to, and 

force me away from it? Can you think, niy 

dear charmer, replied Don Henrique, that any 
of theſe reflections have eſcaped me? At the 
time that you caſt yourſelf into the protection 
of my relations, I ſhall take care to be ſeen 
with many of my friends, who ſhall ſtay at my 
houſe till your family is acquainted w'th your 
flight; and the report of it is ſpread thro” the 
» city, I am ſenſible that ſome ſuſpicions will 
not fail of falling upon me, but I ſhall have 
witneſſes at hand to juſtify me. And as to the 
place of your retreat, you ſhall not have the 
leaſt reaſon to apprehend a diſcovery. Beſides, 
your being there under a feigned name, the 
lady abbeſs, my relation, will know how to 
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conceal you from the ſearch of your family. 
My love made me find in the count's reaſons 
* a ſolidity which perhaps they had not in them- 
4 


{elves ; for, in ſhort, if the intereſt of my repu- 
: tation 
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tation had been dear to me, could I have con- 
ſented to be thus carried away againſt my pa- 
rents conſent ? It is true, I trembled at the ef. 
fects of Don Ferdinand's paſſion, but might 
not have been ſafe under the eye of my mother 
or my governeſs. And indeed whatever pre- 
tence a young perſon may make uſe of to ex- 
cuſe her throwing off the authority of thoſe to 
whom nature has made her ſubject, ſhe muſt 
be in fact highly culpable. 


I now told my lover that I conſented to hi; 
requeſt. Yes, my dear count, I return'd, [ 
embrace with pleaſure this occaſion of letting 
you ſee that I have no will but yours; I an 
ready to throw myſelf into the protection of 
your relations, and to be ſhut up in that con- 
vent to which they ſhall think fit to condud 
me. O] now you leave me nothing more to 
wiſh for, cried he, throwing himſelf upon his 
knees, I am no longer in pain for the preſer- 
vation of your innocence. Let us hope, tender 
Roſilia, added he, ſeizing upon one of my 
hands, which I abandon'd to his tranſports, 
while he imprinted upon it the moſt ardent 
kiſſes ; let us hope that your parents, penetra- 
ted with grief for your loſs, will ceaſe to op- 
poſe our defires, ſince they will eaſily conjecture 
that on this condition alone they muſt hope to 
have you reſtored to their tender embraces. 


Trae paſſionate Don Henrique was ſtill on 
his knees, and his lips ſeem'd glew'd to one of 
my hands, when, giving a ſudden rg 3 
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made him ſtart and turn his head. What object 
could be more dreadful than that which ap- 
peared before me? Don Ferdinand, with his 
ſword in his hand, and fury in his looks, ſtood 
at the door, and in a moment, without giving 
the count time to ariſe, flew towards him with 


'2 barbarous rage, and gave him ſeveral ſtabs. 


He ſtarted up, ſtagger'd backwards againſt the 
wall, drew his ſword, and defended himſelf 
with the weak efforts of expiring rage. With- 
out fearing the dangers to which I expoſed my- 
ſelf, I caſt myſelf between them ; but it was 
two late, the unhappy Don Henrique fell at 
my feet bath'd in blood. There then, cried 
the cruel Don Ferdinand, (drawing his ſword 
reeking out of the body of my lover) there is 
that beloved rival who has oppoſed my deſires. 
Oh! traitor, cried I, could thy jealous fury be 
only ſatiated by the murder of a man, who has 
been guilty of no other crime than that of being 
willing to ſave me from thy infamous paſſion. 
But whatever ſhame is reflected upon me, I 
will be a witneſs againſt thee—thou ſhalt not 
eſcape the ſhameful death due to thy horrid 
barbarity. Pſha] no more of this ftuf, re- 
plied he cooly ; come, moderate your reſent- 
ment, I will comfort you for the loſs of your 
lover. And upon this the monſter dar'd to 
approach me; and forerunning by his abomi- 
nable careſſes, the inceſtuous deſign that em- 
ploy'd his thoughts, he threaten'd to render me 
the victim of his fury, if I refuſed to become 
tbat of his brutal paſſion, 
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THe rage with which I was tranſported at 
the ſight of a lover ſwimming in blood, join'd 
to the dangers to which my innocence was ex- 
poſed, put arms into my hand, and gave me 
unuſual ſtrength. I ſuddenly ſtarted from the 
embraces of the wretch who held me, ſnatch'd 
Don Henrique's ſword, which lay at his feet, 
then retreating ſome ſteps, I caſt myſelf with 
impetuoſity upon the odious Don Ferdinand 
and plung'd the weapon, which I held in my 
hand, into his body. Receive, perfidious wretch, 
cried I, the puniſhment due to thy crimes, nor 
longer wait for the juſt vengeance of offended 
heaven. The blow I gave was ſo violent, that 
he fell by the fide of the unhappy count. I then 
caſt myſelf upon my lover's body, and, as if he 
had been capable of underſtanding me, addreſs 
him in the moſt paſſionate language. Oh my 
dear, cried I, if you ſtill preſerve any remains 
of life, open your eyes, and give your Roſilia 
one expiring look ; I am dying with you, but 
I don't now regret the loſs of life, ſince I have 
reveng'd thy death ; it is leſs my grief than my 
love, that makes me follow thee to thy tomb ; 
like thee, I bring all my tenderneſs with me; 
like thee, I ceaſe to live before I ceaſe to love. 


WIILE I pronounced theſe words, my 
cheek lay upon my lover's, whilſt, with my 
arm under his head, I preſs'd him cloſe with an 
eager embrace; but my eyes were unmoiſten'd 
with a tear; my deſpair and grief were too vr 


olent to ſuffer my heart to eaſe itſelf by giving 
yent 
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vent to its ſorrows ; my ſtrength every moment 
decreaſed, whilſt I rejoiced at the thought of 
following him to his grave, and at laſt I lay de- 
priv'd of all ſenſe or knowledge. I can't call 
to mind how long I continued in this condition, 
or how I was recover'd from it. Awaking, as 
from a profound ſleep, I found myſelf in bed 
ſurrounded with a crowd of women all in tears. 


My wandering eyes could no longer diſtinguiſh 


obſects; I inceſſantly repeated the name of 


Don Henrique; deſir'd them to procure me 
the pleaſure of ſeeing him, and told them, that 


| ſince he was now my huſband, they ought not 


made the moſt extravagant replies. 


to ſeparate us. To every thing * ſaid, I 

n ſhort, 
my reaſon was ſo diſturb'd, that it requir'd all 
the art of the moſt able phyſicians to recover 


my ſenſes. 


THEIR fear of ſeeing me relapſe into the 
condition from which I had been lately deli- 
vered, made the women who attended me, for- 


bear for ſome time to mention the names 


of Don Henrique and Ferdinand : but when 


I recover'd the uſe of my reaſon, I became to 


* — — 1 "i * : 7 . oy - 
REA EE A 


the laſt degree wretched; the traces of a variety 
of dreadful images · were preſented to my mind, 
and I began to burſt into floods of tears. My 
dear mother, who never left me, far from 


loading me with reproaches employ'd the moſt 


affecting motives of conſolation to calm my 
grief ; but, cover'd with a humbling confuſion, 
1 durſt not lift up my eyes towards her, and 
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only anſwer'd her with ſighs and freſh torrents 
of tears. 


WEN I began to recover ſtrength, I was 
told that my father had followed Don Ferdi- 
nand to his tomb. Ah! why, cried I, when ! 
heard this news, did I not deſcend thither with 
them? I have dipp'd my hands in the blood of 
a brother, have occaſion'd the death of a father 
and a lover. Dreadful effects of beauty ! what 
ſad conſequences of my own weakneſs and 
folly !—After ſo many cruel misfortunes, could 
it ever be believ'd that my heart would be 
again ſuſceptible of the ſweets of love? This 
thought alone ought to fill me with horror 
z2ainft myſelf. What a humbling confeſſion 
have I ſtill to make, if I muſt continue the 
recital of my ſad adventures 


On my dear friends, added the ſad Roſllia, 
ſhedding many tears, be ſatisfied with the pain 
my complaiſance has given me: what I have 
already related, muſt deprive me of your eſteem, 
No, Madame, return'd I, (affectionately em- 
bracing her, and begging her todry up her tears) 
you are unhappy indeed, but not culpable. 
Why do you flatter me ? reply'd ſhe with a 
figh; if I had not ſuffer'd myſelf to be carried 
away by an unhappy paſſion ; if I had not ſought 
to increaſe my lover's tenderneſs by indulging 
my own ; if I had liſten'd to what my duty 
would have demanded from me, and have ſa- 
crificed my inclinations to my father's will, | 
ſhould not have been precipitated into theſe 

dreadful 
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dreadful misfortunes. But is it not ſurprizing, 
that after having been ſo ſeverely puniſh'd for 
my firſt follies, I ſhould have {till others to re- 
proach myſelf with that are even leſs pardona- 
ble? I am going now to conclude, in a few 
words, the recital of my ſad adventures. 


ABAnDON'D to the moſt lively and bitter 
orief, I lived a year with my mother without 
going out of the houſe, except when the duties 
of our religion call'd me to church. I would 
now keep up no correſpondence with the world, 
in which I thought I could no longer appear 
with honour, and therefore turned all my views 
to a retreat, and after many reflections was 
convinc'd, that I had no other part to take but 
to ſhut myſelf up in a convent, where I might 
bury with me the remembrance of my humbling 
misfortunes. My mother in vain oppoſed my 
deſign, but my reiterated intreaties at lait pre- 
vailed ; ſhe gave her conſent, and carried me 
herſelf to Cadiz, to an abbeſs of a convent 
where none were receiv'd but ladies of diſtin- 
Ction ; but ſhe deſir'd that J ſhould not be per- 
mitted to take the veil till I had gone through 
two years probation. I murmur'd a little at 
this delay, which appear*d to me too long, as I 
felt myſelf inſpir'd with a zeal which 1 was con- 
hdent would never cool; but however I was 
oblig'd to ſubmit to my mother's orders. 


As ſoon as ſhe took her leave to return to 
Sevil, I began my exerciſes with a fervor of 
devotion, which continued all the time of my 

L 2 novitiate. 
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novitiate. From the beginning I took a reſo- 
lution never to go down into the parlour, tho 
I had many relations at Cadiz of a diſtinguiſh'd 
rank: all my delight was in retirement, and I 
was reſolved that nothing ſhould recall to m 
mind the idea of the world I had excluded from 
my thoughts. By an exceflive piety I prepared 
myſelf for thoſe ſolemn engagements which 
were to lay me under a perpetual obligation to 
the practice of the ſtricteſt duties of religion, 
and at the expiration of the two years, made 
my vows with a fervor that I thought would 
laſt as long as my life. I carried my piety 6 
far, that I became a model to all the religious 
of my own age in the houſe ; I applauded my- 
ſelf continually for the ſacrifice I had made to 
God of a ſplendid fortune ; the world became 
every day more odious to me; I call'd to mind 
the remembrance of my follies, and eſpecially 
lamented over thoſe which love had induced 
me to commit : I had ſworn to keep my heart 
ſhut againſt its flattering ſweets ; yet notwith- 
ſtanding this, the fatal moment approach'd 
when I was to have a new proof of my ſenſi- 
bility. 


ABovuT three months after I had take upon 
me theſe religious bonds, a young lady of 
about nineteen or twenty enter'd the convent 
as a boarder : nothing could be more graceful, 
genteel, and engaging than her perſon ; but 
that which gave her peculiar charms in my eyes, 
was ſome reſemblance I thought I perceiv'd be- 


tween her features and thoſe of the unfortunate 
count. 
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count. This young lady, who was call'd Donna 
Thereſia, had not been above a fortnight in the 
convent, before my polite behaviour, added to 
I don't know what ſecret inclinations, made 
her conceive a very tender friendſhip for me. 
In a little time, by a variety of engaging ways, 
ſhe inſinuated herſelf ſo far into my eſteem, 
that I let her into all my ſecrets, and indeed I 
had nothing to do but to follow the firſt emo- 
tions of my heart, in order to place an entire 
confidence in her. She heard my adventures 
with an air of tenderneſs that told me ſhe had 
a mind full of the ſofteſt ſentiments, and fre- 
quently interrupted my melancholy ſtory with 
caſting her arms about my neck, wiping away 
my tears, and giving me the moſt moving ca- 
reſſes. My dear friend, faid ſhe, as ſoon as I 
had finiſh'd the relation of all my misfortunes, 
you appear to me extremely worthy of pity ; 
was there ever ſtars more malignant than yours, 
or ever a perſon more worthy of enjoying the 
ſweets of the moſt happy fortune ? But permit 
me to tell you that you have been ruled too 
much by your grief, ſince it has made you take a 
ſtep which at laſt you may repent of. Believe 
me, you are made for the world, and the world 
tor you. Alas! what do you tell me? cried I, 
after the diſaſters I have been loaded with, could 
] heſitate what part I ſhould take? I have rea- 
ſon every day to rejoice in the choice I have 
made : but my dear friend, I am ſenſible there 
will ſoon want ſomething to complete my hap- 


bineſs; this retreat will not always be fo agree- 


able as it is now; and it is vou, I muſt tell 
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you, that will make this change. Me, replied 
onna Thereſia, with an air of aſtoniſhment, 
that is an enigma that I deſire you would ex- 
plain. This explication you require of me, re- 
turn'd I, lets me know that you are inſenſible 
how very dear you are to me. Believe, how- 


ever, Thereſa, that there can't be a more ten- 


der friendſhip than that which binds me to you, 
Judge then, if I ought not to tremble at the 
proſpect of being obliged to give you an eternal 
adieu; for I don't believe a cloiſter is agreeable 
to you. No, indeed, replied ſhe, and I confeſs 
that nothing but your engaging company has 
hitherto made it appear tolerable. But, my 
dear Roſilia, added ihe, I can't help telling 
you, that I am ſure heaven has not bleſſed you 
with ſo many charms for you to bury them in a 
cloiſter ; you are deſtin'd to make ſome amiable 
cavalier happy, who on his part ſhall employ 
all his care to render you ſo ; and I know one 
who has conceiv'd a paſſion for you ſo lively, 
ſo tender, and fo ardent, that, in ſhort, there 
is no body except me, can love you half fo 
well. You are pleaſed to be merry with me, 
Madame, return'd I; but without informing 
me of the name of this cavalier, whom I don't 
know, nor would if I could, you may believe 
that your friendſhip is of more value to me than 
the moſt lively tenderneſs of all the paſſionate 
lovers in the univerſe; for I muſt confeſs that 
I am terrify'd at the very name of love. There 
is nothing however very terrible in it, return'd 
ſhe ; but let us ſuppoſe that I am not Donna 


Thereſia, but her brother, pray tell me fin- 
cerely 
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cerely now, would you do me the favour to 
love me—with ſuch a love I mean as completes 
the happineſs of a lover? Indeed I aon't know 
how my heart would decide this point, replied 
I; but as you have made an impoſſible ſuppo- 
ſition, I will content myſelf with replying, that 
you having loved me, it would be impoſſible 
for me to hate you, whatever change there was 
in your perſon. | 


Our converſation turn'd for a long time 
upon the ſame ſubject. Donna Thereſia was 
of ſuch a lively gay humour, that I could not 
help being diverted with her company : her 
imagination furniſh'd her with abundance of 
happy ſallies, and I continually taſted a new 
pleaſure at hearing her, and I may truly ſay I 
never experienced a heavy moment but when 
depriv*d of her engaging company. 


IT need not be aſk'd if my fervor and zeal 


for devotion novy began to abate; I was very 


ſenſible that it did ſo. My friend entertained 
me with diſcourſes, which, tho' very innocent, 
were adapted to diſſipate my graver thoughts, 
and to recall thoſe ideas which the intereſt of 
my repoſe had made me for a long time endea- 
vour to forget. My dear Roſilia, ſaid the one 
day to me, you will laugh at me perhaps for 


what I am going to ſay ; but no matter, I muſt 


tell you a whimſical thought that has juſt come 
into my head. You have told me you ſhall be 
for ever inſenſible of love; but you muſt per- 

it me not to believe a word of it; and I my. 
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ſelf, if you pleaſe, will let you ſee that J can 
triumph over that little ſtubborn inſenſible heart 
of yours, if you will only ſuffer me to aſſume 
the character of your lover. This will be a 
mighty diverting ſcene, and if you can main- 
tain your * in ſpight of my tender 
declarations, and all the little aſſiduities I will 
pay you, I will then confeſs that you have really 
obtain'd that inſenſibility you make pretenſions 
to: but be ſure you remember that I act only 
a fictitious character, for I aſſure you I am 
going to attack you in a manner that will put 
your liberty in danger. Well, let us ſee then, 
replicd I, how you will perform ; but as to the 
danger you threaten me with, I am not in the 
leaſt terrified at it, and freely give my conſent 
to your playing the part you propoſe. You 
have had, without doubt, many adorers in your 
train, and I ſhall be delighted with hearing how 
you can mimic their tone, and repeat the 
tender declarations they have made you. No, 
no, my lovely charmer, return'd Donna ] he- 
reſia, caſting herſelf ſudderly upon her knees, 
and taking one of my hands, which ſhe kiſs'd 
with an ardor that I myſelf could not help be- 
ing mov*d with ; believe that I have no need 
of the aſſiſtance of my memory, it is my heart 
alone that ſhall ſpeak to you. I have laugh'd 
at the pleaſures and pains of love, and thought 
them all romantic viſions ; but how great was 
my error | all my happineſs is bounded by that 
tender paſſion my felicity is wrapp'd up in 
you—T love, and I ſhall love eternally.— But, 


Oh too lovely Rofilia, if I muſt not indulge a 
pleaſing 
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pleaſing hope, ſuffer me at leaſt to expreſs the 
tender ſentiments of my heart.— 


HERE I muſt confeſs Donna Thereſia's lan- 
guiſhing air, her paſſionate ſighs, the lively 
and affecting tone of her voice, would have 
been ſufficient to move me, if I had not been 
perſuaded that ſhe only aſſumed a borrow'd 
character. As J was to play the part of a prude, 
I did not fail to give myſelf all the preciſe airs 
which were ſuitable to my character, and which 
were neceſſary to forerun a confeſſion of my 
ſenſibility. At laſt I let a figh eſcape me, which 
I affected to be willing to ſtifle, which was to 
tell my pretended lover, that my heart now 
defended itſelf but weakly, and this tender kind 
of fooling was not finiſh'd till I had confeſs'd 
that I was entirely overcome. The ſame ſcene 
was play' d almoſt every day; but could 1 
foreſee the effect they produced in my foul? I 
came at laſt even to wiſh that Donna Thereſa 
could in reality ſupply the place of Don Hen- 
rique, and I found that upon this ſuppoſition I 
ſhould not be able to refuſe her all my tender- 
neſs. My friend, who was peculiarly intereſted 
to know perfectly the ſentiments of my heart, 
eaſily diſcovered the favourable difpoſition 1 
was in towards her; and as ſoon as ſhe had 
brought me to the wiſh*d-for point, no 
longer made a myſtery of her ſtate. But how 
vaſt was my ſurpriſe when I learnt that my 
pretended friend was a real lover ! 


— 


L 5 


He 
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Hx related the occaſion that obliged him to 
diſguiſe himſelf, and to ſeek for an aſſylum in 
the convent. He told me, that having had a 
quarrel with the ſon of the Duke de las San- 
guas, he had the misfortune to kill him in a 
{i:ingle combat; and that having no hopes of 
eſcaping the vengeance of the duke by flight, 
his relations had conducted him to Cadiz in a 
female dreſs, and in this diſguiſe placed him 
with us till they ſhould be able to obtain his 
pardon. He concluded his relation with in— 
forming me that in a few days he hoped to re- 
aſſume his former appearance, ſince his friends 
had let him know that they were aſſured of 
ſucceſs. But my charming Roſilia, added Don 
Diego (for that was the name of this pre- 
tended Donna Thereſia) of what ſervice will 
this liberty be of to me? can I even reſolve 
to accept of it? you know the extreme vio- 
lence of my paſſion, ſince my diſguiſe has 
embolden'd me to make you a confeſſion of it; 
can you think then that I can conſent to be 
ſeparated far from you? either ſuffer me to 
ſpend my life here with you, or conſent to 
my delivering you from your confinement ; 
the engagements that retain you here may be 
eaſily broken. Oh, Signior, replied I, let me 

eg of you not to ſpeak to me any more, and 
if you would oblige me, avoid for ever my 
preſence, How great has been your cruelty! 
It was a mean, an ungenerous action to en- 
deavour to trouble my repoſe. What advan- 
tape could you promiſe to yourſelf from this 
barbarous 
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barbarous proceeding? do you think I don't 
know that the engagements which bind me to 
this ſtate are indiſſoluble? J had no reaſon to 
complain of my vows, they were the effect of 
a free and unconſtrained choice, —Don't you 
"know, Madame, replied Don Diego, that 
holy vows ought to ſpring from the pureſt 
motives, but yours have only proceeded from 
grief and diſguſt. Don't ſuffer yourſelf then 
to be alarm'd with vain and groundleſs ſcru- 
ples. The Cardinal de ** ** is allied to our 
family, and I think you can't heſitate whe- 
ther you ſhould truſt to the deciſion of a man 
of his wiſdom and piety : I am ſure he will 
not refuſe to make uſe of his intereſt in our 
favour. He added a variety of other reaſons 
to perſuade me that nothing could be more 
caſy than for me to obtain a diſpenſation 
but none of them would have moved me, if 
love had not pleaded for him in my breaſt ; 
and indeed our inclinations frequently pet- 
vert our judgments, and we are eaſily per- 
ſuaded to believe what we ardently with to be 
true. Unwilling however to ſurrender too 
eaſily, tho' I had taken my reſolution, I de- 
fired ſome time to conſider the weight of his 
arguments. 


In fine, after a few weeks delay, I return'd 
Don Diego an anſwer that entirely ſatisfied 
him. He then told me, that as I was a rich 
heireſs, thoſe of my relations who had pre- 
tenſions to my eſtate, would not fail to op- 
poſe, with the utmoſt vigor, a diſpenſation 

from 
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from my vows; and therefore to render their 
oppoſition ineffectual, and to prevent our 
affairs being protracted to an unreaſona- 
ble length, it was neceſſary I ſhould accom- 
pany him to Rome. The bare thought of 
ſuch a ſtep, which was neither conſiſtent with 
prudence nor honour, ought to have alarm'd 
me ; but drawn away by my unhappy inclina- 
tions, I did not feel the leaſt repugnance in 
agreeing to whatever he required from me. 
Thus I determined to follow him, and long'd 
perhaps with equal impatience for the day 
when I was to be ſet at liberty : however, 
my deſires were too ſoon granted, the Duke de 
las Sanguas, overcome by the ſolicitations of 
Don Diego's friends, promiſed to put an end 
to the fruitleſs ſearch he made after him. 
Tranſported with joy he came to tell me this 
happy news, nor was his delight on this occa- 
ſion ſuperior to mine: my reſolution was 
taken, and no fear, no ſcruple could retain 
me; I was even ſo blinded by my love, that! 
was the firſt to intreat him to haſten the mea- 
ſures he had taken to put our deſign in exe- 
cution. We agreed that as ſoon as he left 
the convent, he ſhould endeavour to find a 
veſſel that was to ſet fail for Italy, and that 
the evening before the day deſtin'd for our 
departure, he ſhould wait for me at a back- 
door, of which I had procured the key, whi- 
ther I might eaſily go without fearing a ſur- 
prize. Chance favour'd our deſires; or rather 


heaven haſten'd the juſt chaſtiſements due to 
my crime, 


o My 
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My lover found in the port a merchantman 
bound for * Oftia, who waited only for a 
favourable wind to ſet ſail, and by a letter 
he let me know that he hoped we might em- 
bark the next day, and that he would come 
to receive me in his arms at the hour appoint- 
ed; when I replied, that I would not make 
him languiſh in impatience. Alas ! with what 
precipitation did I run to my ruin]! It was no 
ſooner midnight, than I quitted my religious 
habit to put on this I now wear, which Don 
Diego had before ſent me for that purpoſe. 
This employment being ſoon over, I left m 
room with as little noiſe as poſſible, and flew 
to my lover, who waited for me with a coach; 
but I hardly began to breathe till we were 
out at ſea. Pleaſed at finding myſelf in 
in the arms of a man I loved to ſuch a de- 
gree, as to ſacrifice to him what I ow'd to 
my honour and reputation, I left my coun- 
try with as much delight, as another would 
receive in returning to it after a long abſence 
but my joy was ſoon turn'd to grief. A few 
days after we left the port, we were attack' d 
by this corſair, and after a bloody fight were 
forced to ſurrender. Don Diego, cover'd 
with wounds, ſunk under the number of his 


enemies, with whom alone he at laſt bravely 
diſputed the victory. 


THe tranſports of my grief were ſo tender 
and affecting, that Muley Abdalen could not 
| help 


* A city and port of Italy, at the mouth of the river 
Tiber, about eight miles ſouth of Rome, 
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help being moved with it: he order'd that 
particular care ſhould be taken of my lover, 
and that I ſhould have the liberty to attend 
him; but I was ſoon to pay dearly for this 
ſatisfaction. I don't know whether a ſight of 
me had already made ſome impreſſion upon 
him, but his behaviour began even then to 
alarm me: my conjectures were but too juſt, 
Abdalen ſoon let me know that he could not 
be happy without my tender affections. Oh 
Signior, cried I, without fearing to enrage 
him, my life is in your hands, you may diſ- 
poſe of it at your pleaſure, but my ſlavery 
can give you no right to my heart. Here 1s 
the dear object that poſſeſſes it entirely, con- 
tinued I, ſhowing him Don Diego; if your 
ſoul is not unſuſceptible of pity, ſuffer your- 
ſelf to be wrought upon by my ſighs and tears, 
and fix yourſelf the price of our ranſom. What 
price, replied he, can'ſt thou offer me that 
will recompenſe me for thy loſs? No, don't 
flatter thyſelf that I will ever conſent to part 
with thee; however, to remove thy fears, I 
ſwear by our holy prophet that I will not 
abuſe the power I have over thee. It is to 
thy love, and not to violence, that I would 
owe my happineſs; thou thinkeſt us barba- 
rians, but thou ſhalt find that thou art terri- 
fied with imaginary fears, and that we are as 
capable as you of tender ſentiments. Oh! 
would you prove that you are ſo, cried I, 
caſting myſelf at his feet, don't endeavour to 
ſeparate me from the man I adore, break 


our chains, we were going to be united — 
e 
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the moſt ſacred engagements when we became 
your ſlaves - oppoſe not our mutual happineſs, 
and let our felicity be a proof of your gene- 
rous diſpoſition. 


ABDALEN's ſilence, and the paſſionate 
looks he gave me, made me think that he 
was far from yielding to my prayers; all the 
anſwer I obtain'd was, that as he left me, 
he told me, that as ſoon as my lover had 
recovered his ſtrength, he would freely per- 
mit him to return to his own country. Tt 
was eaſy enough ſor me to unravel the mean- 
ing of theſe words. The unfortunate Don 
Diego, tho? as much aMicted as I, did himſelf 
the violence to withhold his tears in order to 
dry up mine. My dear Roſilia, ſaid he, ten- 
derly preſſing my hand, let us endeavour to 
ſupport our misfortunes with a firmneſs of 
mind, that will make him bluſh at the evils 
he loads us with, and let us hope that at laſt 
he will be overcome by our ſteaddineſs, and 
grow weary of perſecuting us. I am not at 
all ſurprized to find Abdalen captivated with 
a ſight of your beauty. Notwithſtanding this, 
the good treatment I have receiv'd from him, 
and the reſpectful manner in which he ſpeaks 
to you, makes me pleaſe myſelf with the 
hopes that you have no reaſon to fear his 
being guilty of any violence ; you will only 
be oblig'd to bear with his troubleſome im- 
portunities ; but at laſt touch'd with your 
grief, I don't doubt but he will give you up 
to my wiſhes. No, replied I, I cannot flatter 


myſelf 
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myſelf with ſuch delightful hopes. I ſee but 
too plainly that I am condemn'd to be the 
unfortunate victim of the brutal paſſion of a 
barbarian. The dangers that threaten my in- 
nocence, are infinitely more terrifying than all 
the other evils he can make me ſuffer. O God! 
cried Don Diego, lifting up his eyes to hea- 
ven in a manner that expreſſed the trouble 
and agitation of his thoughts, wilt thou con- 
found the innocent with the guilty ? If one 
of us muſt be the victim of thine anger, I 
preſent myſelf before thee ; let looſe thy thun- 
ders againſt me, but ſpare the dear objeCt of 
my tendereſt affections. Ah! my dear Roſi- 
lia, added he, taking hold of my hand, and 
bathing it with his tears, I ſhould not make 
the leaſt complaint were not you a ſharer in 
my misfortunes ; I could ſupport my own mi- 
ſeries with a manly ſtrength of reſolution ; but 
to ſee you — Oh! it is too much, I cannot 
bear it—it quite unmans me.— 


I courD make no other anſwer to this 
moving diſcourſe, than giving him the tendereſt 
embraces, and mingling my tears with his. My 
affection for this — man had hitherto been 
too viſible; I fat continually by him, while all 
my actions ſhewed the exceſs of my paſſion : 
this made Abdalen ſenſible that he could not 
hope to make any progreſs in overcoming my 
indifference, while I had inceſſantly before my 
eyes a lover whom J adored ; and this thought 
inſpired him with a deſign, which he foon put 
in execution. After Don Diego had intirely 

recovered 
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recovered his wounds, he ſent for him into his 
cabin, one day when an indiſpoſition oblig d me 
to keep my bed. A ſecret uneaſineſs ſeemed to 
preſage ſome new misfortune ; he could not 
therefore go without ſeeing me. My dear 
Roſilia, ſaid he, ſtanding by my bed-lide, 
perhaps I alarm myſelf without cauſe ; but a 
ſtrange kind of terror has in ſpite of myſelf 
ſeized my ſpirits, without any apparent reaſon. 
This interview with Abdalen affrights me, and 
I cannot ſubmit to his orders without trembling. 
Oh! if he ſhould tell me, that I am condemned 
for ever to be ſeparated from you He 
could ſay no more, his grief had ſtopped his 
voice, and he left me after having kiſſed my 
hand with ſuch a painful eagerneſs, as ſhewed 
he feared it would be the laſt time he ſhould en- 
Joy that ſatisfaction, 


He had not left me above half an hour be- 
fore I heard him give the moſt piercing cries, 
and repeat my name with a loud voice. Seized 
with an affright that made me forget my weak- 
neſs, I haſtily lew out of bed, and ſlipt on my 
cloaths ; the women who attended me, endea- 
voured in vain to hold me ; I ſprung from them, 
and run upon deck. But what a dreadful ſcene 
was preſented to my view! He had been put 
into a ſhallop, and was already at a great 
diſtance from the veſſel ; I ſaw him encompaſſed 
with about a dozen Moors who retained him; 
but he no ſooner caſt his eyes upon me, than he 
held up his hands, and made the air echo with his 
cries. Attending only to the voice of my deſpair, 

which 
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which rendered me furious, I would have caſt 
myſelf into the ſea, but they perceiving my de- 
ſign, prevented me, and carried me into m 
cabin, where I abandoned myſelf to all the 
tranſports of a wild and deſtracted grief: I en- 
deavoured in vain to put an end to my miſeries, 
for they about me kept every thing from me, 
by which I could attempt my life : I then ob- 
ſtinately refuſed to take any nouriſhment ; but 
at laſt turning my thoughts towards heaven, 
ſome ſentiments of piety began to ſpring up 
again in my breaſt ; I humbled myſelf under the 
powerful hand of that offended being, before 
whom I was guilty for the breach of my vows. 
Filled with the moſt lively and fincere repen- 
tance, I ſhed inceſſant tears to diſarm his anger; 
and though I was not perhaps ſufficiently re- 
ſigned to his will, I endeavoured to ſtill my 
griefs, and ceafed from thoſe murmurs and 
complaints, which had before burſt from my 
heart, | 


ABDALEN, who waited till my ſadneſs was 

a little abated, did not care to appear be- 
fore me for ſome days; but as ſoon as he was 
informed that my mind was in a more tranquil 
ſtate, he ſent to deſire I would permit him to 
pay me a viſit, Enraged as I was againſt him, 
the conſideration of my own intereſt made me 
reſolve not to expoſe myſelf to any ill treatment 
by a refuſal ; for this reaſon I reſolved to en- 
deavour to move him by my ſighs and tears. I 
did not doubt but he would vindicate the griet 
he had given me by ſeparating me from the 
count, 
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count, from the violence of his own paſſion : 

and he began with this excuſe; he told me he 
had given orders to the Moors, in whoſe cuſto- 
dy he had put him, to land him upon an iſle be- 
longing to the Genoeſe; and that not ſatisfied 
with returning him his money, for my ſake he 
had put into the ſhallop ſome rich preſents, 
which he had ordered them to put aſhore with 
him. To this J replied, that this inſtance of his 
generoſity could be but of little ſervice to him 
he had beſtowed it upon, ſince nothing could 
comfort him for my abſence ; ſo on my fide I 
ſhould not ceaſe from ſhedding tears till I was 
returned to his wiſhes. Abdalen did not appear 
alarmed at this reply: he ſatisfied himſelf with 
telling me, that he hoped that time would make 
ſome change in my ſentiments ; that the happy 
lot he had deſtined for me, ſhould not ſuffer me 
to regret what I might have enjoy'd in my own 
country; and that waiting till I became ſenſi- 
ble of his paſſion, he only defired I would 
look with a favourable eye upon the pains he 
would take to pleaſe me. I told him that he 
would find all his endeavours fruitleſs, and 
that he ought not to promiſe himſelf any ſuc- 
ceſs from his ſtudy to obtain my affections. 
He has now for above three months importun'd 
me with his troubleſome addreſſes : but what 
gives me the moſt terrible deſpair, is the 
fear that as ſoon as we are at Sallee, where 
we ſhall arrive within a few days, he will per- 
haps force me to give him my hand, for he 
has not concealed from me the impatience 
with which he waits for the time when I muſt 


Clt- 
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engage my faith to him. Judge therefore, 
ladies, added the dejected Roſilia, concluding 
her hiſtory, if there ever was a wretch more 
unhappy than I have been, and if I ſhall ever 
have cauſe to dry up my tears. | 


AFTER we had all of us returned her our 
thanks, for the trouble ſhe had given herſelf in 
gratifying our curioſity, we endeavoured to 
comfort her under her misfortunes, by telling 
her, that as Abdalen had hitherto preſerved his 
reſpect to her, ſhe could have no reaſon to fear 
his being guilty of making uſe of violence; and 
that ſhe had even the greateſt room to hope, 
that after having in vain endeavoured to gain 
her affections, he would at laſt put an end to 
his addreſſes. And I in particular adviſed her, 
that if ſhe would entirely put a ftop to them, 
ſhe ſhould appear every day more paſſionately 
fond of the lover he had deprived her of. She, 
in return, in a very engaging manner thanked 
us for the encouragement we gave her, and 
told us we had revived her hopes. But it is 
impoſſible, added ſhe, that I ſhould entirely 
baniſh my uneaſineſs; the bare poſſibility of his 
making uſe of his authority, muſt fill me with 
the moſt dreadful apprehenſions, and the nearer 
I come to land, my fears redouble. What will 
happen then God only knows ; but how very 
kind is it in you, my dear friends, to forget 

our own uneaſineſſes, in order to give me that 
conſolation which Jam ſure you want yourſelves! 
Alas! replied Donna Eleonora, how much more 


dreadful is our condition than yours! my miſe- 
rigs 
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ries eſpecially exceed all bounds ; a thouſand 
apprehenſions aſſault me, that you, and this 
lady, added ſhe, looking at me, are entirely 
unacquainted with. My tenderneſs for my 
dear Amelia here gives my heart the moſt pun- 
ent ſmarts, the moſt terrible conflicts ; when 
I think of her, a guſh of fondneſs overflows my 
ſoul ; I feel all that a mother can feel my own 
miſeries are but light in compariſon of thoſe 
which rebound upon me every time I think of 
what my dear child will be expoſed to.. 
Here all my fortitude fails me: I am 
wounded in the tendereſt part I am 
diſtracted for her Here the tears trickled 
faſt down her cheeks ; and her grief choaked up 
her voice: then after a ſhort recollection, ta- 
king out her handkerchief, and wiping away 
the falling drops, which in a ſwell of forrow 
aroſe freſh every moment to her eyes, ſhe took 
hold of Amelia's hand, and affectionately preſ- 
ſing it, gave her a look that pierced my very 
foul : Ah! child, cry'd ſhe at laſt, (after having 
continued for ſome time in an affecting ſilence, 
which we were not then in a condition to in- 

terrupt, and which we alſo employ'd in dryin 
away our tears) ah! child, thou little ten 
what thy mother feels for thy ſake: my grief 
and ſolicitude for thee bears an exact proportion 
to my tenderneſs Wilt thou be virtuous 
in ſpight of all oppoſition Why did my 
fooliſh pride make me fly from the honeſt In- 
goins? Why did I refuſe to unite thy hoppineſs 
with theirs, and by that one gift to promote the 
telicity of a people, whoſe ſimplicity and virtue 
had 
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had rendered them worthy of the greateſt bleſ- 
ſings ? I forgot my duty to them, and have vi- 
olated thoſe promiſes which I ought to have 
looked upon as facred and inviolable ; but God 
has punifh'd my ingratitude, and fince I have 
refuſed to ſuffer thee to be a queen, has per- 
mitted thee to be made a ſlave. How peaceful, 
ſerene and tranquil might we ſtill have lived, if 
a fooliſh partiality for my country had not made 
me deſpiſe a people, who are inferior to us in no- 
thing but luxury and vice | Dear Madame, re- 
ply'd the amiable Amelia, with a peculiar air of 
ſoftneſs, and reſpect, Iam at a loſs how to be- 
have under theſe dear, theſe tender proofs of your 
affection; but let me beg of you to moderate 
your concern for me — I can't bear to ſee you 
thus affected — don't preſs me down with theſe 
too tender, too moving expreſſions of your at- 
fectionate fears. You have taught me to con- 
fide in the protection of an almighty friend, and 
is it not now our duty to apply to him in this 
diſtreſs? He will hear our prayers, will remove 
our anxious fears. His goodneſs has hitherto 
been our ſupport, and I don't queſtion but it 


will be fo ſtill. 


Donna ELEONORA could not hear. this 
prudent reproof from her daughter without feel- 
ing at the ſame time a very violent emotion; 
ſhe claſp'd her in her arms, while her whole 
ſoul ſeemed to overflow with tenderneſs. But 
at laſt recollecting herſelf, ſhe told us ſhe hop'd 
we would excuſe any extravagancies her con- 
cern for Amelia had made her guilty of. I 
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you knew, ladies, added ſhe, what it is to be 
a mother, and what tender feelings that relation 
gives us, you would excuſe a tranſport, which 
ought only to be indulg'd in private. My 
daughter's piety has reviv*'d my dying hopes; a 
dawn of joy ariſes in my mind, which perhaps 
is a happy preſage that our miſeries will have an 
end, It would be a monſtrous crime in me to 
deſpair, who have received ſo many inſtances 
of the divine goodneſs. How unſearchable are 
the ways of providence ! Though neither you 
nor I can ſee by what means our liberty, and 
what is dearer ſtill, our innocence ſhall be pre- 
ſerved, a thouſand ways lie open to an infinitely 
ſagacious mind, by which he can fave us. He 
that knows the moſt ſecret ſprings of action, 
and is intimately acquainted with all the mo- 
tions of the human heart, can imperceptibly 


touch the moſt ſavage breaſt, and make even 
a barbarian our deliverer. 


IT can hardly be imagined what an affect 
this moving ſcene, and Eleonora's pious re- 
flections had upon us. We each of us became 


more chearful, and a devout placid ſerenity was 
diftufed over our minds. 


OuR converſation now began to take a 
difterent turn, we every day met to give each 
other comfort, and to fortify ourſelves againſt 
the dangers to which our virtue and honour 
were expoſed. Tis true, we frequently in- 
dulg'd our tears, but they ſprung from the 
moſt ſoft and tender ſentiments ; and even 


when 
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when they flow'd the faſteſt, were attended 
with a ſweetneſs that ſooth'd and charm'd our 
minds into a delightful compoſure. They no 
longer burſt from hearts aching with diſtreſs; 
they were unmix'd with that tormenting ſwell 
of grief and anxious perplexity which had be- 
fore rack*d our boſoms : the cloudy horrors of 
deſpair were vaniſh'd. O how delightful are 
the reliefs religion affords! how powerful its 
ſupports amidſt the moſt frightful agitations 
the human mind can ſuffer | how ſurpriſingly is 
it adapted to fortify us againſt the ſhocks and 
ſcourges of adverſe fortune, and all the va- 
rious calamities that can diſturb a human 
breaſt ! Happy is the mind that taſtes theſe 
reviving ſweets! how pure, how noble, how 
delightful the generous extaſy with which it 
expands the heart 


ONE morning as I was fitting in a penſive 
yet ſedate manner in my cabin, ruminating on 
my ſeveral adventures, and putting up ſome 
ardent petitions to heaven to preſerve the 
Count de Breſſol from any fatal accident, and 
to enable him to ſupport my abſence with a 
chriſtian fortitude, I heard ſome body rap 
ſoftly at my door, when immediately opening 
it, I ſaw the ſurgeon who had promiſed to 
uſe all his ſkill in preſerving the life of my ge- 
nerous friend Monſieur Guibert: I am come, 
Madame, ſaid he, to inform you that the 
gentleman for whoſe preſervation you intereſt 
yourſelf, is now out of danger, and to let you 


know, that your goodneſs has much contri- 
buted 
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buted to the preſervation of his life. This in- 
formation, return'd I, gives me the higheſt 
ſatisfaction ; for I am oblig'd to him for greater 
favours than I can poſſibly deſcribe ; and if I 
have been ſo happy as to make you attend him 
with the greater diligence, I ſhall rejoice at 
my good fortune in enabling me to return a 
ſmall part of thoſe obligations, which all I 
can do for him will never ſufficiently repay. I 
believe, Mademoiſelle, retur'> the ſurgeon, 
you miſtake my meaning ; you yourſelf have 
done more to preſerve him than all my ſkill ; 
as ſoon as I found him in a condition to hear 
me, I let him know the concern you ex- 
preſſed for his recovery, when I perceived a 
ſurpriſing change in his countenance, his eyes 
ſparkled with pleaſure, and he told me he 
wiſhed to live for no other reaſon than to 
ſpend his fortune in procuring your liberty. 
Incourag'd by this, the next day I ſhew'd him 
the ring you were pleaſed to preſent me ; for 
J was unwilling at firſt to mention ſuch con- 
vincing marks of your concern for his welfare, 
left the exceſs of his tranſports ſhould prove 
fatal; and then I told him too the promiſes 
you were ſo good to make me, if I were fo 
happy as to contribute to his recovery. His 
ſatisfaction now exceeded all deſcription, he 
ſnatch'd the ring out of my hand, kiſs'd it 
with an extaſy of delight, while his whole 
ſoul ſeem'd wrapt up in the regard your good- 
neſs induced you to expreſs for him. When 
lis rapture began to abate, he caſt his eyes 
upon the brilliant, which his tranſports had 
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not yet given him leave to obſerve ; this threw 
him into a new extaſy, he admir'd its beauty 
and valife, and with a flow of the moſt exqui- 
ſite delight, ſaid, he had ſeen it upon your 
finger; and at laſt told me, how happy he 
ſhould think himſelf if I would permit him to 
wear it. I then made him a preſent of it, and 
he, in return, promiſed to make my fortune, 
He has ſince given me a hiſtory of the man- 
ner of your being convey'd aboard his veſſel, 
and the riſe and progreſs of his paſhon ; and 
I muſt confeſs that his behaviour has been fo 
far above what mine would have been in the 
fame circumſtances, that I can't help being 
fill'd with ſurpriſe and admiration. He now, 
Madame, added he, ſmiling, wears your ring, 
for it exactly fits him; and tho” I never had 
any great faith in amulets, I muſt confeſs this 
has done wonders. 


He then told me that he came to beg! 
would pay Monſieur Guibert a viſit : I have 
preſumed, Mademoiſelle, ſaid he, (depending 
upon your compaſſionate diſpoſition) to aſſure 
him that I would bring you with me, and! 
hope you will not make me a falſe prophet. 
Did you know his weakneſs, and how much 
this piece of condeſcenſion will contribute to 
his recovery, you would not heſitate.— Vou 
need ſay no more, Monſieur, return'd I, in- 
terrupting him; I will wait upon him preſent- 
ly, and bring with me 2 perſon or two he wil 
be very glad to ſee, who ſympathize as well 
I in what he ſuffers. Upon this he imme=: 

ately 
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ately left me, when I went to Eleonora's ca- 
| bin, who, as well as Amelia, very readily 
agreed to attend me, We found him raiſed 
up in his bed, but were ſurprized at his ap- 
pearance; his eyes were ſunk in his head, 
his face pale, and ſo alter'd, that there remain'd 
but little reſemblance of what he had been ; but 
yet he no ſooner caſt his eyes upon us than 2 
ſudden joy, mix'd with a tender lauguor, at 
once gave a pleaſing air to his features, and 
fill'd us with the moſt ſenſible concern, Dear 
ladies, ſaid he with a faint voice, excuſe my 
inability to thank you for this kind viſit; I 
would tell you how much TI think myſelf 
oblig*d to you, but I find I can't expreſs my 
acknowledgments —my heart is too full to per- 
mit me to deſcribe what I feel ! this is more 
than I could expect, more than I durſt hope 
tor, —You, my dear charmer, added he, look- 
ing at me, have reftored me to life, and I 
will make uſe of it to preſerve your innocence, 
and reſtore you to liberty, or periſh in the 
attempt. Forbear, Monſieur, return'd I, 
making us compliments for what humanity 
would require to a ſtranger ; we all know your 
merit, and are concerned to ſee you in this 
melancholy condition. My condition, Made- 
moiſelle, ſaid he, is to be envied, ſince it has 
procured me favours that I ought not to have 
hop'd for, while in health and proſperity. But 
why, dear Madame, does a riſing tear im- 
pearl thoſe lovely eyes? I don't bluſh to own, 
Monſieur, replied I, that you are the cauſe 
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of my tears, I have ſhed many for you.—Yoy 
have been my deliverer, my ſincere and gene- 
rous friend; then can I fee you thus without 
feeling a very laudible pity and concern. 
Oh ! this is too much, return'd he, I can't 
bear to ſee thoſe precious drops—I am unwor- 
thy of any part of this goodneſs. No body 
here will call your merit in queſtion, ſaid Ele- 
onora, and as we did not come here for com- 
pliments, this lady will excuſe me if I propoſe 
your changing the diſcourſe ; theſe little ten- 
derneſſes are of too great expence to your ſpi- 
rits, and therefore you muſt defer them for a 
few days longer. Here ſhe enquir'd after his 
health, and congratulated him in the name of 
us all upon his hopes of recovery; and then, 
after ſome indifferent diſcourſe, we took our 
leave, with a promiſe to ſee him again the 
next day. 


As ſoon as I aroſe the next morning, I found 
a paper thruſt under my door, and upon taking 
it up found it a letter directed to me; it con- 
tained the moſt tender ſentiments, and as near 
as I can remember, theſe were the words: 


Thou deareſt creature! 


; I)” IT H all that humble reſpect which is due 
to ſuch exalted gocdneſe, I now attempt to 

qurite what I was yeſterday unable ta expreſs ; 
but will my trembling hand be more ſav erable 
thun my faulter ing tongue © bath are unaile to 
| faint 
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paint that ſivell of rapture, that extatic delight I 
every moment feel from the remembrance of your 
condeſcenſim and tender concern for the preſerva- 
tion of my life: a flow of ideas too big for utte- 
rance fill my heart; I would fain lay them before 
you, but it is impoſſuble—they are too ſoft, too deli- 
cate to be expreſs d ; words cannot convey any part 
of my meaning. When ſinking under the los of 
Blood and ſpirits, you like an inſpiring angel, re- 
called me back to life : my languid pulſe beat 
afreſh, your goodneſs charm'd my heart, and was 
felt in every vein : I live, but 1 only live to ſerve 
you. Methinks my paſſion is now converted into 
friendſhip ; but it is a friendſhip warm and ar- 
dent as the moſt paſſunate loue, tho as diſinte- 
reſted and pure, as thoſe tender generous ſenti- 
ments which are inſpir*d by the ties of blood : but 
perhaps I deceive myſelf, and it is love fiill that 
fuoells my breaſt, elſe why do I hiſs this dear, this 
precious jewel? why did thoſe falling tears you 
yeſterday ſhed for me, melt down my ſoul into a 
rapturous painful ſoftneſs ? does friendſhip alone 
inſpire extaſies and tranſports like mine? It is love 
then, the tendereſt, the pureſt love that inſpires, 
that expands, that charms my heart ; but ſure it 
is as refin'd as etherial ſpirits feel, the ſame that 
will inſpire me when amidſt the glories of the up- 
per world J ſee you array'd in heavenly beauties, 
and clathed with angelic ſplendor ; myſelf a gay 
and ſprightly cherubim, ſhall then admire, and 
love, and delightfully converſe with you, with the 
fame ardor, the ſame tranſports of innocent affec- 
tion ; doubly happy in the contemplation of your 
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ſuperior felicity. But, dear Madame, my ſpirits 
begin to fink, and I am oblig'd to conclude, 


Your moſt ſincere 
And affeftionate friend, 
JospEH De GuiBtrrm, 


P. S. Pray give my ere reſpects to your 
amiable friends Donna Eleonora de Bre- 
minos, and her lovely daughter. 


I HAD no ſooner read this letter, which J 
Could not finiſh without ſome emotion, than I 
prepared to pay Roſilia a viſit. When I entered 
her cabin, I found Eleonora and Amelia there 
before me, and taking a chair, made no ſcru- 
ple of giving it Amelia to read to the company, 
as they were all acquainted with my ſtory ; 
but was not a little ſurpriſed at ſeeing her caſt 
her eyes at the bottom, and with a bluſh that 
expreſſed ſome confuſion, returning it me 
again, deſired to be excuſed. When her mo- 
ther ſmiling ſaid, Come, my dear, you under- 
ſtand French ſufficiently, and are too old to be 
indulged in this baſhful humour: we are before 
friends, who will readily excuſe any faults in 
your pronunciation; and therefore without 
ceremony pray proceed. To be ſure, re- 
E I, ſlips of this kind are very excuſable; 

ut if the lady has any reaſon for her not caring 
to read it, I will ſoon eaſe her of this trouble. 
No, no, returned Eleonora, I inſiſt upon her 


doing it, ſince you have put it into her hands. 
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As ſhe has ſpent her life amongſt the Ingoins, 
ſhe is frequently at a loſs how to behave in ſuch 
polite company as yours ; but apologies before 
friends are at beſt but a troubleſome kind of im- 
pertinence ; therefore, child, proceed, I will 
admit of no excuſes Then, Madame, re- 
ply'd Amelia, I muſt obey whatever it coſt me; 
but ſhe no ſooner began than I diſcovered ſome 
riſing tears, which ſhe endeavoured in vain to 
call back ; the paper trembled in her hand ; 
and before ſhe had half done, ſhe was oblig'd to 
wipe away the drops that ſtood in her eyes, 
which ſhe did with the utmoſt confuſion. 
- When caſting a glance at us, and obſerving 
that we took notice of her diſorder, ſhe was ſo 
confounded, that ſhe quite loſt herſelf, and was 
unable to utter another word diſtinctly. I could 
not help imagining there mult be ſome reaſon 
for this diſorder which I was yet unacquainted 
with, and was going to excuſe my giving her 
this uneaſineſs, when Roſilia prevented me b 

deſiring her to let her read it, and immediately 
taking the paper out of her hand began again. 
Amelia now turning her head from her mother, 
gave me a full view of her face, which was co- 
vered with a deep bluſh; and as Roſilia pro- 
ceeded, I obſerved ſuch emotions in her coun- 
tenance, though her eyes were fixed upon the 
floor, as plainly told me, every word reached 
her heart. Some ſighs eſcaped her though ſhe 
ſeemed to ſtruggle with herſelf in order to ſmo- 
ther them; and in ſhort, before Roſilia had 
done, methought I perceived an equal mixture 
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of ſhame, tenderneſs, and jealouſy, blended 
together in the ſame face. 


OvRr converſation now turned upon Mon- 
ſieur Guibert's perfections, and the delicacy of 
that paſſion which could inſpire ſuch generous 
ſentiments, and we all allowed that he was 
worthy of the greateſt happineſs. But though 
Amelia was all this while ſilent, ſne could not 
hear Donna Eleonora expreſs the great eſteem 
ſhe had for this gentleman without diſcovering 
a very viſible joy, and caſting a ſparkling glance 
at her, that ſeemed to thank her for the enco- 
miums ſhe profuſely beſtowed upon him. But 
however, we no ſooner began to change our 
ſubject, than Amelia made haſte to retire, on 
pretence of ſome indiſpoſition. As ſoon as ſhe 
was gone, Eleonora told us ſhe was ſurpriz'd 
at her daughter's behaviour, and was at a loſs 
to what to impute it. I believe, Madame, 
faid I, I could eaſily unravel the myſtery ; but 

ou muſt firſt tell me how you ſhould like 
3 Guibert for your ſen-in-law. Like 
him ! cried ſhe, I am fo ſenſible of his intrinſic 
worth, that tho? he is not a man of quality, I 
ſhould eſteem his alliance as an unſpeakable 
bleſſing ; but do you think then that ſhe is a 
little too ſenſible of his merit? That is impoſ- 
ſible, Madame, return'd I, I only think ſhe 
ſets a juſt value upon it; and in my opinion, as 
ſhe has not been pre-engag'd, ſhe could not 
give a better proof of her own virtue and good 
ſenſe, than by fixing her affections upon a man 


whoſe ſentiments are ſo truly amiable. A _ 
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like this enobles the mind, it ſprings from an 
innate love of virtue, and has a tendency to 
carry it to the higheſt perfection. Alas ! cried 
Donna Eleonora, is ſhe in a condition to in- 
dulge the pleaſing proſpects that love affords ? 
-— Sure you muſt be miſtaken in your conyec- 
tures. —Beſides, the gentleman is already enga- 
ged; you, Mademoiſelle, take up his whole 
ſoul, and there is not the leaſt room to hope 
that he will ever change the object of his affec- 
tions. It is not impoſlible, replied Roſilia, I 
have ſeen greater wonders ; Donna Amelia has 
a form made to captivate, and the gentleman 
has already made ſuch noble efforts, that he 
has almoſt converted his paſſion into a generous 
friendſhip, and this will complete the victory. 
Beſides, it is poſſible that ſuch a friend as he 
may procure our liberty. — This is a conſidera- 
tion of the greateſt weight, rejoin'd Eleonora ; 
but perhaps your ſuſpicions are without foun- 
dation. Pray what induces you, Mademoiſelle, 
to think ſhe loves him? I may indeed be de- 
ceived, return'd I, but I think I am not; her 
whole behaviour methought told me ſo. Why 
ſhould ſhe ſhed tears, change colour, tremble, 
and ſhew ſo much emotion at reading his letter ? 
Beſides, now I think of it, ſhe fat yeſterday in 
Monſieur Guibert's cabin, in a corner behind 
us, and once when I turn'd my head I ſaw her 
eyes ſwimming in tears, while her countenance 
diſcovered all the marks of the tendereſt pity. 
But to be better ſatisfied, added I, ariſing, 1 
am reſolv'd to learn it from her own mouth. 
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Upon this I left the room, and immediately 
went to Amelia. 


As the door was open, I went in without 
ſcruple, and found her fitting in a kind of re- 
very, in which ſhe was ſo deeply engag'd, that 
E went up and ſtood before her for ſome time 
without her ſeeing or hearing me. At laſt, 
fetching a deep ſigh, and lifting up her eyes, 
ſhe gave a ſtart, and ſeem'd confounded at m 
ſudden appearance; when fitting down by her, 
and taking one of her hands, My dear, faid I, 
I am come to ſee what it is that diſcompoſes 
you; come, unburthen your heart to me; I 
am your ſincere friend, and will ſerve you to 
the utmoſt of my power. I humbly thank you, 
Madame, return'd ſhe, I am only a little out 
of order with a pain in my head, which made 
me chuſe to be alone. And have not you a 
pain in your heart too, replied I; come, make 
a confidante of me ; has not love been a little 
buſy with you? How can you talk fo, Ma- 
dame, return'd ſhe, who ſhould I be in love 
with? beſides, can you imagine that a ſlave can 
have any room for tender thoughts? Here a 
ſigh eſcap'd her, which I ſeem'd not to obſerve. 
Well, if you are unwilling to unboſom yourſelt 
to me, I replied, I will preſs you no farther ; 
we have been thinking that you felt ſome ten- 
der ſentiments for Monſieur Guibert; and all 
of us approv'd your choice; my lady, your mo- 
ther, ſays ſhe ſhould be charm'd with his alli- 
ance; it may poſſibly be the means of our deli- 
verance; and we had reſolved to ſet ourſelves 


tO 
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to work in order to make the good gentleman 
ſenſible of your merit; but ſince there is no- 
thing in it, we will think no more of it; and 
ſo, Madame, your ſervant. Nay, dear Ma- 
dame, ſaid ſhe, don't leave me fo ſuddenly. 
Did my mamma then ſhow no diſlike, when 
you mention'd this to her ? did ſhe not object 
againſt his birth? and do you really think it 
poſſible to engage him to place his affections 
upon me? Your mamma would be highly de- 
lighted, return'd I, at your being ſenſible of 
his extraordinary merit, which ſhe jultly thinks 
ought to place him in a higher rank, in the 
eſteem of the virtuous, than all the advantages 
of the moſt diſtinguiſhed birth and fortune. 
Your happineſs with him muſt be ſolid and 
laſting, fince it would be founded upon thoſe 
perfections which muſt ever endear you to each 
other; therefore our only difficulty would be 
to inſpire him with that tenderneſs for you, 
which would make him ſollicit a union which 
we ardently deſire to ſee co mpleated. May L 
then freely confeſs my weakneſs, ſaid ſhe, 
ſqueezing my hand, while a bluſh overſpread 
her face; I acknowledge that his generous be- 
haviour to you had ſo many charms, that I 
long ſince inſenſibly conceiv'd an eſteem for 
him, but it was an eſteem that did not at all 
alarm me; a ſoft and gentle flame play'd about 
my heart; I was pleaſed to hear him talk, nd 
yet was not uneaſy when I had not that ſatis- 
faction; | pitied his tender diſtreſs, and umi- 
red the ſublime and noble elevation of his ſen- 
timents; but when we ſaw him yeſterday, an 


object 
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object more moving than I could poſſible have 


imagined, a ſoft concern pierced thro' my very 
ſoul, and his pale and ghaſtly looks had, in m 
opinion, more charms than the moſt verſe? 
health could have given bim: the ſparkling 
brightneſs of his eyes, temper'd with that lan- 
guid ſoftneſs which you yourſelf muſt have ob- 
ſerv'd, gave me emotions which I had never 
felt before. But when he attempted to thank 
us for our viſit, and you in particular for your 
favours ; when his gratitude and affection to 
you ſeem'd too big for utterance, I felt 
know not what I felt diſſolv'd in tenderneſs, 
and wiſh'd forgive my preſumption, Ma- 
dame I wiſh'd to receive that homage he paid 
to you That with, my dear Amelia, was very 
excuſable, replied I ſmiling, and prefling again 
her hand, which trembled in mine ; but how 
was you able to conceal theſe agitations from 
our mamma's N eyes? you were a very 
ſucceſsful diſſembler, ſince you had the art to 
diſguiſe your thoughts ſo well, as not to give 
her the leaſt ſuſpicion. I did not do it, re- 
turn'd ſhe, without the greateſt pain; I dread- 
ed every moment that theſe ſoft emotions would 
be viſible in my countenance, which J had the 
greateſt difficulty to compoſe; my heart was 
ready to burſt when I ſtrove to ſmother my ri- 
ſing ſighs; but my mamma was no ſooner 
aſleep, than I threw off my reſtraint, and gave 
a looſe to my tender thoughts; I then freely 
indulg'd my tears and ſighs, while ſleep forſook 
my eyes: you obſerv'd my confuſion when I 
was forced to read your letter I ſaw you we 
an 
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and indeed how could I then help diſcovering 
my diſorder ! what a flood of ſoftneſs hll'd my 
ſoul ! and with what dread was I ſeiz'd, left 
that ſoftneſs ſhould be taken notice of ! 


I THEN endeavoured to encourage her, by 
ſaying all the obliging things I could think of, 
but could not prevail upon her to promiſe to 
accompany us in our viſit to Monſieur Guibert 
in the afternoon : as ſhe had not had a wink of 
ſleep all night, ſhe found herſelf really difor- 
der'd, and therefore choſe to endeavour to 
take ſome repoſe. 


WEN I returned to Eleonora and Roſilia, 
they were extremely pleaſed at the information 
I had brought them, and flatter'd themſelves 
that by this alliance Monſieur Guibert would be 
engag'd to ranſom us all, and therefore reſolv*d 
to begin in the afternoon to make him ſenſible 
if poſſible to the charms of the lovely Amelia. 
But as this was an affair that requir'd to be 
treated with the utmoſt delicacy, we confider'd 


that we ought not to proceed with too much 
precipitation. 


As ſoon as dinner was over, Donna Roſi- 
lia, who had not yet ſeen him, reſolv'd to ac- 
company us ; when we had enquir'd after his 
health, and I had thank*d him, in as obliging 
a manner as poſſible, for his letter, I in an 
artleſs tone aſk'd Eleonora the reaſon why we 
had not the pleaſure of Amelia's company; 

and 
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and upon her ſaying ſhe was indiſpoſed, I in- 
troduced a converſation of which her perfec- 
tions alone were the ſubje&t. Her perſon, ſaid 
I, lovely as it is, is infinitely leſs charming 
than the beauties of her mind; what a graceful 
ſimplicity accompanies her actions] how juſt 
are her thoughts ! indeed ſhe has an excellent 
heart—what a generous tender concern did ſhe 
expreſs for Monſieur Guibert! Nay, rejoin'd 
Roſilia, I think when ſhe mention'd his melan- 
choly condition, ſhe could ſcarcely refrain from 
tears. Really, Sir, added ſhe, you are very 
much obliged to this young lady. Indeed ſhe 
does me too much honour, return'd he, and I 
think myſelf highly obliged to her for her con- 
cern, which I muſt acknowledge myſelf very 
far from deſerving. Nay, you deſerve every 
thing, replied Eleonora, and the' my daugh- 
ter's eſteem for you is very great, it does not, 
I aſſure you, exceed mine. There is ſome merit 
in being ſenſible of it in others, and I always 
think I pay myſelf a compliment when I fix 
upon a friend that does honour to my choice, 
He return'd this compliment in a very polite 
manner, when we thought fit to change the 
converſation to more indifferent ſubjects, 


We now made Monſieur Guibert a viſit al- 
moſt every afternoon, and when we fail'd of 
paving him this piece of reſpect, he commonly 
ſpent his time in writing me a billet ; but I had 
the ſatisfaction to And that they inſenſibly be- 
came leſs tender, and that he never forgot to 


add an agreeable poſtſcript to Amelia. She * 
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all the little arts ſhe was miſtreſs of to captivate 
him ; ſhe endeavour'd to conſole him, for be- 
ing ſo unhappy as to love a perſon, who, tho' 
ſenſible of his merit, was too far engag*d to 
liſten with honour to his paſſion. She ſympa- 
thiz'd in his tender cares, and while ſhe ſeem'd 
to approve of the choice he had made, took 
the readieſt way to make him change it. Seem- 
ing to take a pleaſure in flattering his love, PA 
giving me the higheſt encomiums, ſhe inſenſi- 
bly inſinuated herſelf into his affections; and 
he no ſooner began to think ſhe had ſome ten- 
derneſs for him, than her difintereſted behavi- 
our to me found a way to his heart; and ſhe 
found that this artifice, join'd to our endea- 
vours to blow up the kindling flame, met with 
all the ſucceſs ſhe could wiſh for. 


In ſhort, he had no ſooner recover'd of his 
wounds, and the languiſhing condition which 
had been occation'd by his great loſs of blood, 
than Eleonora confente:! to their marriage, 
which was celebrated by the captain's conſent 
in their own cabin, after a price had been ſet, 
and agreed upon, for our liberty, Roſilia only 
had then reaſon to be diſconſolate, for the ca 
tain could not be prevail'd upon by all our in- 
treaties, and the promiſe of an extravagant 
ranſom, to liſten to any propoſals to ſet her at 
überty. However we did not deſpair of ef- 
tecting it by ſome other means. 


THE nuptial ceremony was perform'd by 
a French eccleſiaſtic that was taken out of 


Monſieur 
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Monſieur Guibert's veſſel, and it was agreed 
that we ſhould all ftay at Salle till that gentle- 
man could receive an anſwer from Spain to 
thoſe letters he was to ſend to his correſpon- 
dents for the ſum agreed upon. 


My hopes were now again raiſed to the 
higheſt pitch, and the thoughts of ſeeing again 
my country, my dear Count de Breſſol, his 
generous uncle, and my aunt, fill'd me with 
the moſt delightful extaſy; and I began to anti- 
cipate the tender tranſports of our happy meet- 
ing, and abundance of rapturous ſcenes which 
my imagination painted in the moſt charming 
colours. But alas ! whilſt in the height of my 
Joy, all theſe flattering proſpects vaniſhed ! 


A FE days before our arrival at Salle, Ab- 
dalen, whoſe cabin join'd to Roſilia's, over- 
hearing me when with an unuſual warmth I 
was ſaying ſome diſreſpectful things of him to 
that lady, he burſt in upon us, and with threat- 
ning looks, and a ſtern tone of voice, let me 
know that he would puniſh me, by fending me 
to the ſeraglio of his prince, where he ſaid he 
was oblig' d to preſent all thoſe maiden captives 
who were remarkably beautiful. Terrified to 
the laſt degree at this menace, I threw myſelf 
at his feet, and conjur'd him not to ſeparate 
me from my dear companions ; but all my 
tears and intreaties had no effect, nor could 
my friends prevail with him in the leaſt to mo- 
derate his reſentment. Monſieur Guibert was 
ſeiz d with a deſpair that at once damp'd all his 


joy; 
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joy ; he bid the captain double the price of my 
ranſom, and told him he ſhould think nothing 
too much to procure my liberty ; but nothing 
would do, he continued inexorable, and I was 
immediately order'd to be confin'd in the hold 
of the veſſel. . 


Wren I had been for ſome time alone, 
and the firſt tranſports of my grief began to 
ſubſide, I reflected that this engagement to de- 
liver me up to the ſultan, was equally binding 
with reſpect to Roſilia, and began to wonder 
what method he would take to prevent my be- 
traying him, and indeed his fear made him em- 
ploy a ſtratagem too groſs to deceive me. 


Tu ſecond day in the evening, after my 
having ſuffered this confinement, he came to 
me with all the marks of a man penetrated 
with the moſt lively grief, and without waitin 
for me to aſk the cauſe, How ſeverely has our 
holy prophet puniſh'd me, cry*d he, (in a ſor- 
rowful tone, and endeavouring to give his 
countenance an air of ſadneſs) for being willing 
to deceive my prince ! thy dear companion is 
no more ; I have been the cauſe of her death. 
Plung'd in deſpair at loſing all hopes of ever 
recovering her liberty, or perhaps to avoid be- 
coming my wife, ſhe ſeiz'd a moment when 
unobſerv'd, and threw herſelf into the ſea. 


My tenderneſs for this lady would have made 
me burſt into tears in the corſair's preſence, 
had I not reaſon to ſuſpect this to be only a 
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piece of artifice. However, to diſguiſe my 
thoughts, I aſſum'd the appearance of a real 
ſadneſs, and, by diflembled ſighs, ſeem'd to la- 
ment her unhappy fate. TWO women who 
ſerv'd her were in Abdalen's inicreit, and pre- 
ſently after came to confirm the news of her 
death; when becauſe they affected to appear 
inconſolable, I did ſo too; but after about a 
quarter of an hour's converſation they left me, 
I would then gladly have follow'd them, but 
they durſt not take me out of the place where! 
had been ſhut up, in which it was impoſſible 
for me to ſee or hear what paſs'd in the veſ- 
ſel. I was not deliver'd from my priſon till we 
arriv'd at Salle, where Abdalen commonly re- 
ſided when at land, and I was then the laſt 
perſon that was taken out of the veſſel ; but 
this precaution was of no uſe, the unfortunate 
Roſilia, when ſhe was order'd to land, gave 
ſuch cries that they even reach'd my ears. 


I was kept for ſome days cloſe confin'd in 
the corſair's houſe, that I might be recovered 
from the fatigues of the voyage, before I was 
conducted to Mequinez I look'd upon myſelf 
as a miſerable being, that they would fatten in 
order to render me worthy of the god to whom 
they would ſacrifice me; nor could I without 
delivering myſelf up to the moſt bitter grief, 
think of the dreadful lot that was to befal me. 
What terrible misfortunes, cried I, has this 
fatal beauty drawn upon me! O God, why 
haſt thou put me under the cruel neceſſity of 
murmuring at thy gifts? either take them from 

me, 
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me, or ſuffer them not to be a ſnare to my 
virtue; thou alone can'ſt ſave me from the 
dangers which threaten me. O Lord ! to thee 
I appeal ; thou knoweſt the purity of my heart, 
thou knoweſt that I dread thy diſpleaſure more 
than death, or even a life of ſlavery, which is 
infinitely more terrible to me ; ſave me, oh, 
ſave me from this impending ruin, and let thine 
angels guard my innocence from violation. 
Theſe were my prayers while the idea of the 
ſeraglio was ever preſent to my mind. I every 
moment in imagination ſaw myſelf deliver'd up 
to the unbridled tranſports of a barbarous prince; 
or felt the ſtab, and ſaw him dip his hands in 
my blood, to puniſh the reſiſtance with which 
I oppoſed his infamous deſires. 


I HAD not yet ſeen Abdalen fince our arrival 
at Salle, and was kept confin'd in an obſcure 
apartment, where I was deprived of all com- 
pany except the women who ſerv'd me, but at 
laſt he came to tell me that I muſt fet out 
the next day for Mequinez, and that the 
ſultan was already prepoſſeſs'd in my favour, 
I ſhould now have made him the moſt humble 
ſubmiſſions in order to move him, could I have 
promis'd myſelf the leaſt ſucceſs; but I was 
ſenſible that he would new loſe his fortune, and 
perhaps his life, if he refuſed to preſent me to 
this prince ; therefore I only anfwer'd him with 
my ſighs and tears. Early the next morning 
he made me mount with him into a ſort of 
chaiſe, without permitting me to take leave of 
my dear companions. He could not ſorce a 

word 
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word from me all day, I either fix'd my eyes 
upon the earth, or lifted them up to heaven, 
addreſſing the ſupreme being with the moſt 
fervent prayers. I humbly begg'd that he would 
be the defender of my innocence, and raiſe 
ſome deliverer to ſnatch me from the dangers to 
which my virtue was to be expoſed. O Lord, 
faid I to myſelf, wilt thou permit my hopes in 
thy mercy to be confounded ? O change the 
heart of this prince before whom I am to ap- 
pear ; penetrate his ſoul with a love of virtue, 
or at leaſt ſuffer him not to triumph over mine, 
As my confidence in the aſſiſtance of heaven 
began to ſtrengthen, my grief grew calm, and 
gave way to the pious ſerenity that began to 
dawn in my ſoul. 


Wurd we were within a league or two of 
Mequinez, Abdalen made me cover myſelf 
with a veil, which reach'd even to my feet, 
and at the ſame time order'd me not to lift 
it up till I was in the preſence of Soliman. 
Upon our arrival I was put into the hands of 
the chief of the eunuchs, who, after having led 
me through many apartments richly furniſh'd, 
conducted me into a grand hall, where he de- 
fired me to wait for the ſultan. How earneſtly 
did I then wiſh that I might ſeem as deformed 
in this monarch's eyes, as I had appear'd lovely 
in thoſe of my dear count; but my deſires were 
not granted. In the firſt glance that Soliman 
caſt at me, I perceiv'd an admiration, an aſto- 
niſhment that alarm'd me. I immediately caft 
myſelf at his feet, when he inſtantly raiſed me 


vp 
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up with an air of goodneſs ; and after having 
oreedily run over my perſon with his eyes, 
ſaid, in an obliging tone, that he rejoiced at 
the preſent Abdalen had made him, and that 
he hop'd I ſhould have no reaſon to complain 
of the fortune he had deſtin'd for me. At laſt 
he aſk*'d my name, my country, my birth; to 
all which queſtions I anſwer'd in few words : 
but he requir'd many before his curioſity would 
be ſatisfied : he would know if my heart was 
not already ſenſible of love, and by what misfor- 
tunes I had been torn from my family. Great 
prince, ſaid I, all in tears, with my voice 
interrupted with ſighs; my life has already been 
filled with ſuch various, ſuch numerous misfor- 
tunes, and the grief I am now oppreſled with is 
ſo violent, that I have not ſtrength to relate 
them. But have theſe misfortunes, reply*d the 
ſultan, been occaſioned by love? This is all 
I am at preſent curious to know. It is love 
alone, ſaid I, that has troubled the repoſe 
of my lite, and I think myſelf intereſted to ac- 
knowledge it. 


THr1s prince had an air of grandeur and hu- 
manity in his countenance, which ſeemed to ex- 
preſs a ſoul generous and ſuſcoptible of tender 
impreſ ons; and by thefe 1 hoped] to work p- 
on him. I thought to give tim in advantzo. ns 
portrait of the aimable count; to hide none of 
the proofs I had received ot his pathonate reſpect; 
to confeſs the oaths and pratuſtations of hdclity, 
that united us, in ſpight of a the obſtacles that 
had oppoſed our mutual paſfon. In ſhort, I 

pro- 
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propoſed to repreſent myſelf as a tender and 
faithful lover, that could only love the man 
who had firſt triumph'd over my inſenſibility. 
And I flattered myſelf that in thus opening en- 
tirely my ſoul to him, his generoſity would en- 
gage him to ſtruggle with a riſing paſſion, that 
could only ſerve to render me unhappy, without 
ſecuring his own felicity. But the melancholy 


* gloom of my eyes, the troubled and dejected 


air of my countenance, a trembling that ſeiz'd 
every joint while he ſtood before me, made him 
think I was not yet able to ſatisfy his curioſity ; 
and therefore he was ſo far from preſſing me to 
it, that he himſelf invited me to taſte ſome re- 
poſe, and at the ſame time made a ſign to the 
chief of the eunuchs, who was called Iſmael 
Aliben, to conduct me to the apartment which 
was deſtined for me. Trembling with fear, I 
followed my guide : my terror redoubled at the 
entrance of the ſeraglio, dreadful priſon ! from 
whence I could not hope to eſcape without a 
peculiar interpoſition of providence. I ſhould, 
I confeſs, had I not been entirely taken up with 
my grief, been charm'd with the objects that 
were preſented to my view. Art and nature 
ſeemed united to embelliſh the place to which 
T was conducted. I was lead croſs a vaſt gar- 
den, in which a prodigious variety of flowers, 
glowing with the brighteſt and moſt lively co- 
lours, embalm'd the air with their fragrant 
odours ; a great number of fountains adorned 
with the moſt exqu iſite art; baths as clear as cry- 


ſtal, that diſcovered thro? the water the beautiful 
veins 
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veins of the marble pavement ; groves which 
gave a ſhade which the rays of the ſun could 
not penetrate ; labyrinths of myrtle and jeſſa- 
mine. Theſe were the firſt objects that were 
preſented, and which had certainly gained my 


attention if my heart had not been leſs a prey to 
a melancholy ſadneſs. 


Ir was only in paſſing that I caſt a diſtracted 
look on theſe different objects; but I could not 
help giving alittle more attention to the beauty 
and magnificence of the appartments to which 
T was conducted; but I ſhall not deſcribe the 
richneſs of the furniture, which tho? ſingular, 
were made in an exquiſite taſte. I muſt con- 
ſeſs the dear idea of the Count de Breſſol, that 
then was convey'd to my mind, made me re- 
froach myſelf for the notice I took of theſe 
ſplendid objects, and I burſt into a flood of 
tears. Alas! faidT to myſelf, this tender and 
faithful lover, has for my ſake braved the greateſt 
dangers : perhaps loaded with chains, he groans 
under the moſt cruel ſlavery ; or, perhaps his 
unhappy deſtiny has already cut the thread of 
his miſerable life, whilſt I, ungrateful, inſenſible 
creature, ceaſe from ſhedding tears ! my grief 
is not half lively enough, ſince theſe frivolous 


objects can for a moment divert my attention 
from it. 


THre women who here preſented themſelves 
tc receive me, and who were appointed to 
ſerve me, appeared touch'd with my looks. 
One of them who was French, and who had 


pro- 
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probably been informed that I ſpoke no other 
language, told me that my fortune was leſs un- 
happy than I imagin'd, that I had no other ob- 
ſtacles to ſurmount than thoſe with which I op- 
poſed my own happineſs, and then gave me a 
moſt advantagious portrait of Soliman ; made 
ſo many eulogiums upon the generoſity and de- 
licacy of his ſentiments, and related ſuch proofs 
of theſe noble diſpoſitions in his behaviour to 
ſome chriſtian ſlaves, who had been in the 
ſame circumſtances with myſelf, that I began 
to be leſs terrified at thoſe dangers my inno- 
cence was now expoſed to. Julia (the ſlave 
who thus endeavoured to dry up my tears) for 
ſeveral days entertained me with no other ſub- 
jects than thoſe which were proper to alleviate 
my fears. But what ſurpriſed me moſt was, 
to ſee her preſerve a gayety that appeared in- 
compatible with a ſtate of ſlavery ; it feemed 
aſtoniſhing that a perſon who was an involuntary 
exile from her native country, could give her- 
ſelf up to joy in a place, which to me appeared 
to excite nothing but tears. TI therefore de- 
fired her to inform me from whence proceeded 
that tranquility, and inward ſatisfaction, that 
was viſible in all her actions. I owe it, reply'd 
ſhe, to my ſubmiſſion to the will of providence; 
this has enabled me to ſupport a ſlavery of ten 
years without murmuring. I can't practiſe, 
it is true, the external duties of our religion; 
but that God whom Tl ſerve, and who is conſct- 
ous to my moſt ſecret thoughts, knows how 
painful this reſtraint is to the pious diſpoſition of 


my mind. The ideas I have conceived of his 
in- 
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infinite goodneſs, will not permit me to doubt, 
that the fervent prayers I addreſs to him every 
day, are acceptable to him, and that they will 
ſupply the place of thoſe duties I have not now 
an opportunity of performing ; but what com- 
pletes my tranquility is, the aſſurance that I 
ſhall never be conſtrained in my belief. I glory 
in being a chriſtian, and this title does not ex- 
oſe me to the leaſt perſecution. But, perhaps, 
Madame, continued the virtuous Julia, you 
would not be diſpleaſed if I ſhould let you 
know by what means I was conducted to this 
place; beſides, what I have to relate, may ſerve 
to give you ſome idea of the character of this 
prince who is now your maſter ; but don't fear 
my giving you any advice contrary to the incli- 
nations of your heart. If you are pleaſed to ho- 
nour me with your confidence, I dare ſay m 
counſel will not be uſeleſs to you. When after 
ſome thanks by which I exprefled my acknow- 
ledgements, ſhe thus began her ſtory. 


I was born at Marſeilles, where I was edu- 
cated by my mother, who as I was her only 
child, loved me with an extraordinary affection g 
but I was but twelve years old when death 
ſnatched her from me. Inconſolable for her 
loſs, my grief could only be equalled by my fa- 
ther's; and that was ſo extremely violent, that 
it rendered him unable to purſue his trade with 
the ſame induſtry as before. The little care he 
took of his affairs, followed by ſome conſider- 
able loſſes, and a run of ill fortune, obliged him 
in a few years to ſeek a retreat to ſecure himſe'f 
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ſrom the importunity of his creditors. One of 
my relations, though in very indigent circum- 
ſtar ces, affected by the miſerable ſituation in 
which I was left, took compaſſion of me, and 
oftered me her houſe. I was then obliged to 
work night and day at my needle, while the 
little profit of our labour was ſcarcely ſufficient 
to furniſh a moderate ſubſiſtence ; and J hardly 
ever left my work but when the indiſpenſible 
dutics of our religion called me to church, and 
they were no ſooner over, than I ſhut myſelf up 
in my chamber, and returned to it again, 


THr1s courſe of life, tho? hard for one of my 
tender age, did not give me much uncafineſs. 
My aunt inceſſantly repeated to me, that! 
ought to bleſs God for placing me in that indi- 
gence to which I was reduced; ſince by my in- 
duſtry I ſhould ſecure myſelf from thoſe dangers 
to which I might have been expoſed, it my for- 
tune had been anſwerable to my parents wiſhes, 
Theſe leſſons I heard with pleaſure, and endea- 
voured to form my mind by them. But ſoon, 
too ſoon, alas! was I deprived of her prudent 
counſel, and friendly protection: this dear re- 
lation was taken from me by death ; I was then 
about twenty, when I was entirely left to my 
own conduct. Perfectly at a loſs what courſe 
to take, I applied to an eccleſiaſtic to make uſe 
of his intereſt with ſome lady to take me into 
her ſervice. The bare repreſentation of my 
miſery, was ſufficient to make him readily con- 
ſent to ſerve me; and in a few days time he 


told me he had recommended me to a lady who 
want 
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wanted a governeſs for her daughter. Upon 
this I immediately went to offer my ſervice, 
and was received without ſcruple, though I 
was not of an age ſufficient to qualify me for 
ſuch an employ, for I was not much above 
twenty ; and the lady whoſe education was put 
under my care, was about ſeventeen. 


I aT firſt applied myſelf to ſtudy her temper, 
and the prevailing diſpoſition of her mind; but 
ſoon found that her education had been ſtrangely 
neglefted. It is true, ſhe was very handſome, 
and the moſt inſenſible heart might have had q 
difficulty enough to defend itſelf againſt her [| 
charms ; but intoxicated with pride and ſelf- 
conceit, her imagination ſwelled theſe attrac- 
tions, and repreſented them to her much above | 
the life. The praiſes which were moſt agree- * 
able to her taſte, were thoſe beſtowed up- 1 
on her beauty; and theſe praiſes, however 1 
extravagant, appear'd to her greatly inferior 7 
to what ſhe deſerved. To this ridiculous va- GC 
nity, only founded on her exterior charms, ſhe 
Joined another fault, againſt which a young 
perſon cannot guard herſelf with too much pre- [ 
caution, and that was a fund of coquetry, an 
unmeaſurable defire of pleaſing, which made 1 
her ſometimes forget what ſhe owed to mo- f 
deſty and a decent reſerve. I endeavoured to 
make her ſenſible, that there was very little 
honour in inſpiring a love which was not found- 1 
ed upon eſteem and reſpect; that ſuch a paſſion | 
was always either mix'd with contempt, or 
Joon follow'd by it; and that it ought to make 
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the perſon bluſh who inſpir'd it; that a coque- 
try which conſiſted only in a ridiculous affecta- 
tion, in filly fooleries, and thoſe light airs which 
prudence condemns, was but little adapted to 
honour the perſon, whoſe only boaſt was theſe 
mean accompliſhments. 


T ro” Euphroſina (that was this young lady's 
name) did me the favour to hear me, ſhe was 
not in the leaſt diſpoſed to regard my inſtruc- 
tions. A third fault which T endeavoured in 
vain to correct, was an intire indifference with 
reſpect to piety, and to every thing which 
bears the name of religion, whici ſhe look'd 
upon with diſguſt, as an inſupportable burthen. 
It is an error to imagine, that merely a few 
ſentiments of honour, and that modeſty and 
reſerve we receive from education, can be 
always ſufficient to preſerve our innocence : 
all theſe great ſentiments, all theſe excellent 
p' inciples upon which we ſo much depend, 
ought to be accompanied with a continual diſ- 
truſt of ourſelves, and a fear of offending that 
being who ſees all our actions. But, Madame, 
I beg pardon for this digreſſion. 


I sHoULD not have deſpair'd of making 
Euphroſina ſee her error, if her mother had 
been willing to join her endeavours to mine. 
This good lady had ſuch a hund tenderneſs for 
her daughter, that ſhe regarded her real imper- 
fections as amiable qualities; ſhe therefore ac- 
cuſed me of too great ſeverity, when I refuſed 


to favour the follies of this idoliz'd 8 
ut 
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but this did not make me more remiſs in my 
duty, I was reſolv'd to perform it in ſpight of 
all oppoſition. But J muſt proceed with my 


ſtory. 


As there was a neceſſity for our ſpeedil 
taking a voyage to Italy, the old lady took ad- 
vantage of the firſt veſſel that was to fail for 
Naples, whither ſhe went to take poſſeſſion of 
an eſtate that devolved to her by the death of 
one of her relations, for which place we em- 
barked with the hopes of ſoon returning to Mar- 
ſeilles. Four days after we left ſight of the 
coaſt of Provence, our veſlel was attack'd by a 
corſair of Tangier, to whom, after a long 
fight, we were oblig'd to ſubmit. I need not 
attempt to deſcribe the old lady's tranſports, 
her tenderneſs for her daughter was the cauſe 
of all her deſpair. This affectionate mother, 
who would have given a thouſand lives to have 
preſerv*d her dear Euphroſina's, could not long 
reſiſt that exceſſive grief which prey*d upon her 
ſpirits; ſhe was ſeiz'd with a fever, which from 
the beginning was ſo violent, that we immedi- 
ately deſpair*d of her life. But tho? ſhe herſelf 
perceiv'd her laſt hour approaching, too ſen- 
ſible to the voice of nature, ſhe never ceaſed 
from burſting into complaints and murmurg 
againſt providence ; but at laſt recovering her- 
ſelf, ſhe grew reſign'd to the will of heaven, 
and before ſhe expir'd gave her daughter the 
moſt affecting advice, and holding her in her 
arms, froze by the icy hand of death, ſhe gave 
her the moſt moving adieu. 
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Bur you muſt permit me, Madame, conti- 
nued the virtuous Julia, to paſs over this too 
affecting ſcene, fince 1 cannot relate it without 
many tears. When we arriv'd at Mequinez, 
the corſair conducted us himſelf to Soliman. I 
did not doubt but a ſight of the lovely Euphro- 
ſina would make a ſudden and lively impreſſion 
upon the heart of this prince; but I was miſta- 
ken, he paid her ſome compliments ; but the 
Praiſes he beſtow'd upon her, plainly told us 
that he was not at all dazzled with her beauty. 
What a mortification was this to Euphroſina's 
ſelf-love, who regarded herſelf as a deity wor- 
thy the homage and adoration of the univerſe ; 
however, as her charms render'd her deſerving 
a place in the ſeraglio, he was not ſo unjuſt ag 
to refuſe it her. I was ſhut up with her, but I 
rejoic'd to find that it was in a different ſtation 
from hers; the humble title of ſervant, was 
much more agreeable to my taſte, than it would 
to have been the favourite ſultana, which was 
an honour my miſtreſs aſpir'd after. But what 
a dreadful ſacrifice did this coſt her before ſhe 
could obtain it! into what an abyſs of misfor- 
tunes was ſhe caſt by her pride and ambition, 
join'd to an unmeaſurable deſire of pleaſing, and 
eſpecially by her little ardor for piety and vir- 
tue! 


SHE expected that Soliman would fix all his 
tenderneſs upon her ; but for ſix months ſhe 
found that he expreſſed only that regard for her 


which he conſtantly diſcover'd for thoſe n 
that 
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that had not the firſt place in his heart. The 
ambitious Euphroſina could not conſole herſelf 
for the injuſtice he did her charms : her crimi- 
nal jealouſy made her ſometimes. burſt into tears, 
which ſhe indulg'd in ſecret; and her character 
was too well known to me, for it not to be 
very eaſy for me to diſcover the real cauſe of 
this grief; hen my zeal for her intereſt would 
not ſuffer me, to forbear making her thoſe 
Teproaches ſhe deſerv'd : by which I endeavour'd 
to revive in her breaſt thoſe ſentiments of ho- 
nour and virtue, which her paſſions had cruely 
ſtifled. One day when ſhe retir'd to her cloſer 
to indulge her ſighs and tears, I follow'd her 
under a pretence of ſeeking what indeed I did 
not want, when I found her in a condition 
which excited my pity, Her head was ſupport- 
ed by one of her hands, and in the other the 
held a handkerchief, with which ſhe wip'd 
away her tears. What then, Mademoiſelle, 
ſaid I, is your heart to be for ever a prey to 
grief, and are you indeed reſolv'd to conceal 
from me the cauſe? My tenderneſs for you 
muſt certainly deferve your confidence ; why 
then do you not diſcharge the cares of your 
boſom into mine? perkaps I may find ſome re- 
medy to remove your unealineſs, Oh! my dear 
Julia, replied ſhe, with a voice interrupted 
with ſighs, I can no longer entertain any hopes 
of felicity, the unjuſt Soliman—She could: fay 
no more; ſhe caſt down her eyes; a bluſh, 
which overſpread her face, diſcover'd the confuti- 
on theſe words had given her. But as ſhe did not 
now that my ignorance was only diſſembled, I 
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made her ſuch prefling intreaties, that I at laſt 
obtain'd a confeſſion of the ſecrets of her 
heart. She told me ſhe was inconſolable at the 
ſultan's preferring a rival, whoſe beauty was 
greatly inferior to hers. O heavens ! what do 
I hear? cried I. What, Madame, is this then 
the cauſe of your grief? you ſhed tears of 
grief when you ought to ſhed thoſe of joy : you 
complain of not being the only object of Soli- 
man's tenderneſs, when you ought to with to 
be an object of his hatred.” If your innocence 
is dear to you, return thanks to God for not 
ſuffering your charms to be your rum. Has 
neither piety, honour, virtue, nor religion, any 
influence over your heart, and would you ſacri- 
fice them all to your ambition? Ah! dear Eu- 
phroſina, enter a little into yourſelf, recall thoſe 
wiſe ſentiments which that holy religion in 
which you have been educated ought to have 
inſpired you with, | 


HER ſighs, her tears, her mournful ſilence, 
the different movements with which ſhe was 
agitated, and which were painted in her coun- 
tenance, diſcover'd the inward ſtruggles of her 
mind, and all the anſwer I could obtain, was 
her thanking me for the advice I had given her. 
Perhaps ſhe might then reſolve to follow it ; 
but what will not the force of inclination do ? 
the jealous Euphroſina thought her glory inte- 
reſted to ſupplant the odious rival who diſpu- 
ted with her the ſultan's heart, Too well 
inſtructedꝰ inn the Art of pleaſing, which ſhe had 
made Her ohly ſtudy, ſhe employ'd all the re- 
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finements of this dangerous art to ſecure the 
ſucceſs of her deſigns. Tho' her heart was 
touch'd with no tender ſentiments in favour of 
Soliman, ſhe nevertheleſs appear'd inflam'd 
with the moſt ardent love, and feign'd an air 
of languor which ſoften'd him; and when he 
aſk'd her the cauſe, forgetting what ſhe ow'd 
to modeſty and virtue, was not aſham'd to 
confeſs, that a too ardent love troubled her re- 
poſe. The ſighs, the tears that accompanied 
this confeſſion, follow'd by a pretended faint- 
ing fit, which ſhe had the artihce to manage 
with the utmoſt dexterity and addreſs, moved 
him in her favour, and her grief gave her thoſe 
affecting charms which entirely gain'd her the 
heart of the ſultan; when by the proofs he 

ve of his tenderneſs, he recover'd her from 
her reſtleſs tormenting jealouſy. The title of 
favourite ſultana was promis'd her; but at the 
ſame time he let her know that it muſt coſt her 
the ſacrifice of her religion. This propoſition 
ought to have fill'd her with horror; but ſhe 
did not appear in the leaſt terrified at it, and 
ſatisfied herſelf with deſiring ſome time to make 
thoſe reflections which ſhe had probably made 
already. 


THe air of ſatisfaction which was now { pread | 


over her countenance, let me know that her 
ambitious views were granted. Elated with the 
rank to which ſhe was to be raiſed, ſhe herſelf 
ſpread the report of her future elevation. What 
a ſubject of affliction was this to me ! Fearleſs 
of expoling myſelf to her reſentment, I reſoly'd 
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to load her with the moſt warm tho* humble 
reproaches. Since her laſt interview with the 
ſultan, I had not yet been able to find an op- 
portunity of ſpeaking to her, ſo very careful 
was ſhe to avoid my preſence ; however, the 
moments were now precious, my zeal preſs'd 
me to make a laſt effort to ſave her from the 
abyſs into which ſhe was precipitating herſelf. 
'T ho? ſhe had forbid my entering her cloſet when 
ſhe was there alone, I did not heſitate however 
to appear before her. I come, Mademoiſelle, 
ſaid I, entering to her, to deſire to know if I 
may give faith to a report which is ſpread 
throughout the ſeraglio; they ſay you are to 
become the ſultan's wife, and that you have 
conſented to buy this title at the expence of 
your religion. It is true, return'd ſhe, in a 
diſconcerted tone, that the ſultan has promiſed 
to ſhare his throne with me, but I have not yet 
fixed upon what anſwer I ſhould make him. 
You helitate then, Mademoiſelle, replied I z 
you doubt whether the luſtre of a crown is 
not preferable to your honour, your religion, 
all that ought to be moſt dear to you. Is nos 
this doubt alone a moſt dreadful crime? Ah! 
Madame, added I, throwing myſelf upon my 
knees, I conjure you by the remembrance of 
that dear mother, whom death has ſnatch'd 
from you, that mother who placed all her de- 
ligbt, all her affection upon you, not to draw 
down the wrath of heaven upon yourſelf. 
Think of her tender care for you—think of 
her laſt advice, her dying prayers, when with 
up-lifted hands and eyes, ſhe begg'd that hea- 

ven 
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ven would pour down its bleſſings on you, and 
above all, preſerve and guard your innocence : 
think how the tears trickled down. her pale 
cheeks, when ſhe named that word, your inno- 
cence ; with what pain ſhe utter'd it, and how 
ber whole ſoul ſeem'd to collect all its fervor 
for that one petition—the preſervation of your 
innocence—This was the laſt word ſhe ſpoke--- 
with a faltering voice ſhe ſpoke it, while with 
an expiring graſp ſhe preſſed your hand, to tell 
you this was her laſt, moſt ardent wiſh, and 
what would be ſtill dear to her when the ties of 
nature ſhould be diſſolv'd. Think, oh think 
of this, and then conſider whether your heart 
will ſuffer you to render her laſt prayers fruit- 
leſs; whether by a baſe apoſtacy, you can 
brave the vengeance of offended omnipotence, 
and draw down upon your devoted head a pu- 
niſhment equal to your crime. Oh, dear Ma- 
dame, while it is not too late, diſarm his anger 
by your repentance, and prevent the impend- 
ing blow: go, ſeek for the ſultan, and tell him 
that you are even ready to ſacrifice your life 
itſelf to preſerve your religion and virtue. 


TRE pathetic tone with which I uttered 
theſe words, ſeemed to make ſome impreſſion 
upon the unhappy Euphroſina. Some ſighs eſ- 
cap'd her, but I could obtain no other anſwer. 
I however ſatisfied myſelf with this firſt ſucceſs, 
hoping that by ſome new exhortations, I ſhould 
completely open her eyes to the miſeries into 
which ſhe was involving herſelf ; but ſhe did 
not leave me time to exert my zeal, Before 
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the delay ſhe has requeſted was expired, ſhe 
told the ſultan ſhe was convinced of her 
errors, and reſolved to make her abjuration in 
public, in order to render it as conſpicuous as 
poſſible. The ſultan himſelf regulated all the 
ceremonies with which it was attended, and 
the criminal Euphroſina was raiſed the ſame 
day to the rank of favourite ſultana; but heaven 
would not permit her long to enjoy the fruits of 
her crime. Regardleſs of every thing divine 
and ſacred, ſne ſoon made no ſcruple of violating 
the fidelity ſhe had ſworn to Soliman. Her am- 
bition was hardly gratified before ſhe ſought to 
ſatisſy a ſecret paſſion ſhe had conceived for 
Mourat Ibrahim, whom ſhe only knew by the 
advantagious deſcription ſhe had heard of him, 
His wiſdom and bravery had raiſed him to the 
higheſt rank. The ſultan heaped honours upon 
him, and made his advice the rule of his actions. 
All the grandees paid their court to him, and 
the prince convey'd all his favours thro* his 
hands. But what conſtituted his real merit, 
was his making no other uſe of his extraordin 


credit, than in promoting the intereſt of his 
prince and his country. 


Tuls was the man for whom the new ſulta- 
na had conceived a violent paſſion. She had 
hitherto locked it up in the ſecret folds of her 
heart; but ſhe no ſooner thought herſelf ſecure 
of Soliman's tenderneſs, than ſhe contrived 
how to gain that of his favourite. This was a 
moſt hazardous deſign, and what could not be 


executed without the greateſt difficulty. But no 


danger 
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danger can'terrify young perſons when they be- 
come ſlaves to a ſenſual paſſion ; they ſhut their 
eyes when the proſpect of their ruin lies plainly 
before them, and fearleſs run blindfold into in- 
evitable miſery. The ſultana's criminal defire 
encreaſed at the ſight of Mourat's picture, 
which ſhe procured of a female Jew, who 
ſometimes enter*d the ſeraglio to ſell there the 
jewels and rarities in which ſhe traded ; but this 
commerce was leſs advantageous to her than 
that wonderful addreſs with which ſhe would 
manage an amorous intrigue ; and it was eaſy 
for the ſultana to engage her to her intereſt ; 
ſhe truſted her with a letter to Mourat, and 
at the ſame time promiſed her a great reward 
if ſhe return'd with a favourable anſwer, and 
indeed ſhe was ſerved too faithfully. Mourat 
replied that he ſhould conſider himſelf as the 
moſt ungrateful and guilty wretch breathing, if 
he ſhould ever endeavour to ſhare a heart which 
was entirely due to his ſovereign. 


THrese firſt marks of his indifference ſerved 
only to augment the violence of her paſſion, 
which ſhe expreſſed with all its warmth in a 
ſecond letter, but receiv'd a reply as little fa- 
vourable as the firſt. She then hoped that a 
{ight of her charms, that her diſcourſe, that the 
tender adv:nces ſhe propoſed to make him, 
would entirely captivate him. But to obtain 
this, a ſecret interview was abſolutely neceſſary, 
and ſhe reſolved to ſpare no pains nor coſt to 
obtain it. By her liberality ſhe corrupted the 
chief of the eunuchs, and prevail'd upon him 
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to ſuffer Mourat to enter the ſeraglio. She 
then writ him a third letter, even more paſſio- 
nate than the two former ; in which ſhe en- 
treated him to meet her at a certain hour in the 
myrtle grove ; and to remove all fear from the 
danger this interview might expoſe him to, ſhe 
let him know, that beſides her being aſſured of 
the diſcretion of thoſe who guarded the gates of 
the ſeraglio, ſhe had concerted her meaſures ſo 
well, that no body could have the leaſt ſuſpi- 
cion of this nocturnal viſit. 


MovrarT conſented to meet her at the hour 
appointed; but he came with diſpoſitions very 
different from the ſultana's: he hoped entirely 
to deliver himſelf from her importunities, by 
the ſettled marks he would give her of his in- 
difference. And he then let her know that no- 
thing could make him forget the honour of his 
prince, who had favoured him with his moſt 
intimate conhdence ; and that as he had never 
ceaſed loading him with . honours, he would 
forfeit a thouſand lives ſooner than forget his 
duty to him. "Theſe noble ſentiments, which 
ought to have inſpired the ſultana with the 
higheſt eſteem for this truly great man, con- 
verted her laſcivious paſſion into hatred and 
fury, and made her reſolve upon his deſtruction z 
but to ſecure the ſucceſs of her vengeance, ſhs 
took care to conceal her helliſh rage, and 
ſeem'd not at all offended at the reaſons he 


had made uſe of to recall her to her duty 
and even told him that a ſecond interview would 
be ſufficjent to cure her entirely of a paſſion 


With 
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with which ſhe now reproached herſelf ; but 
which ſhe had ſuffer'd to aſſume a too pow- 
erful empire over her heart. 


Tae credulous Mourat was the unfortunate 
victim of this diſſimulation: he conſented to 
this ſecond interview, but he was far from 
finding her alone at the place of aſſignation. 
Being certain of the preciſe time in which he 
was to enter the ſeraglio, ſhe deſir'd Soliman 
to retire with her, under a pretence of havin 
ſecrets to communicate to him, on which de- 
pended his honour, and perhaps his life. The 
ſultan would not ſuffer her long to languiſh in 
impatience, he immediately follow'd her, at- 
tended only by one ſlave, while the deſtraction 
that appeared in the ſultana's looks, and the 
trouble with which ſhe ſeem'd agitated, re- 
doubled his fears. Soliman, ſaid ſhe, as ſoon as 
they were alone together, you ſee the diſorder 
I am in, I am quite beſide myſeli, I know that 
it is with the utmoſt difficulty you will be- 
lieve what I have to relate; it is a ſevere 
ſtroke, and like plunging a poniard in your ge- 
nerous friendly heart : Mourat, the audacious, 
preſuming Mourat, that ungrateful ſubje& 
whom your too great goodneſs has raiſed to 
a rank almoſt equal to your own, has dard 


I tremble at what he has dar'd; judge rather by 

the trouble which agitates me, of the outrage 
he has committed againſt your glory and mine, 
How, Mourat ! return'd the Sultan; art thou 
very ſure, that thou art not impoſed upon by 
falſe reports? thou ſhouldſt be afraid of making 
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me ſpill the blood that is dear to me; I cannot 
ſuſpect the fidelity of the man thou haſt accu- 
ſed; a hundred times his courage and affection 
to me, have made him expoſe his own life to 
fave mine; the glorious victories he has gain'd 
over my enemies, have eftabliſh'd me upon the 
throne, and I muſt confeſs, that what I have 
done for him, has been but a poor recompenſe 
for his ſervices ; but, however, if he is guilty, 
nothing ſhall ſave him from my vengeance. 
The effuſion of all his blood — But, no; the 
generous, the faithful Mourat cannot commit a 
crime that would offend me ; his baſe rivals, 
Jealous of his glory, have ſought by black ca- 
lumnies to make him loſe thy eſteem. No, no, 
return'd the ſultana, don't think I have ſuffer'd 
myſelf to be deceiv'd by falſe reports, or that I 
have the leaſt room to doubt that the guilty 
man I accuſe is worthy of your higheſt reſent- 
ment as well as mine. Could you imagine that 
he has preſum'd to carry his views even to the 
wife of his ſovereign; that he burns with a cri- 
minal love for me ; that he has had the infolence 
to make me an open declaration of his paſſion ; . 
that he has corrupted the chief of the eunuchs, 
that he may have the free liberty of entering 
theſe places? Oh, this is too much, replied 
Soliman, in a tone which expreſſed the fu 
and rage that tranſported him, the raſcal ſh 
this moment receive the juſt chaſtiſement due 
to this infamous outrage. Acruel death ſhall 
—and without finiſhing he ran to his ven- 
geance. 
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Tae perfidious ſultana, willing to glut her 
revenge by ſeeing it executed, or perhaps fear- 
ing leſt Mourat ſhould undeceive him, and 
throw the guilt upon her, ſtopp'd the ſultan by 
calling after him, Moſt mighty prince, ſaid ſhe, 
as he return'd to her, haſten not a vengeance 
that you may reproach yourſelf with, if you 
are not convinced by your own eyes, that he 
you would puniſh has juſtly merited your anger. 
The audacious Mourat will ſoon appear before 
you, I know the exact moment when he will 
enter theſe walls ; for a letter he has writ to the 
chief of the eunuchs, the acœomplice of his 
crimes, has let me into the ſecret. He has 
learnt, by I don't know what means, that I 
frequently take a pleaſure in retiring into the 
myrtle grove to entertain myſelf with my own 
innocent thoughts, and that is the place he nas 
choſen to preſent himſelf before me, and there 
you ſhall fee him if you will accompany me. 


How could Soliman avoid the ſnare which 
the treacherous ſultana had laid for him ? he ſuf- 
fer'd himſelf to be conducted to the fatal place 
that was to be ſprinkled with innocent blood. 
The generous Mourat, who came with an in- 
tention to recall the favourite of his prince to 
her duty, was not long before he appear'd in the 

lace where he was to ſuffer an unjuſt death. 
Traitor, cried the ſultan, raiſing his ſcymeter, 
doeſt thou think to repay my benefits with 
loading me with infamy and ſhame. Soliman, 
thou believeſt me guilty, replied the intrepid 
ourat, 
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Mourat, (preparing for the blow which was 
ready to ſtrike him, and carrying his generoſity 
ſo far as even not to accuſe her who ſacrificed 
him to her jealous fury) revenge thyſelf, and 
waſh away my crime in my blood. If I have 
now any wiſh to make, it is that thou mayſt 
one day be convinced that thy honour and re- 
poſe were dearer to me than life. He ſaid 
no more. The ſultan tranſported. by his rage, 
did not give himſelf the liberty of reflecting 
upon theſe laſt words ; a blow of his ſcymeter 
{truck off the head of the moſt faithful of hig 
ſubjects, and the death of the chief of the eu- 
nuchs immediately followed that of the generouꝭ 
Mourat. 


TE ſultana now triumph'd, but her tri: 
umph was not of long duration ; ſhe had put 
the finiſhing ſtroke to her crimes, nor could 
ſhe now eſcape the juſt vengeance of heaven, 
Mourat's ſecretary found amongſt his maſter's 
papers thoſe paſſionate letters which were writ 
by the ſultana ; he carried them himſelf to the 
ſultan, who trembled with rage while he read 
them. In a tranſport of fury he flew to the 
ſeraglio; but how great was his deſtraction, 
when having broke open his favourite's cabinet, 
he found the anſwers to thoſe letters which had 
been dictated by her criminal paſſion ? He could 
not moderate his deſpair. Penetrated with grief 
for having ſpilt the blood of that man who had 
ſo often been laviſh of it in order to preſerve 
his, with the ſame ſcymeter with which he had 

Cut 
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eut off the unfortunate Mourat head, he cut off 
that of the ſultana's, 


You have now, Madame, continued Julia, 
heard my hiſtory, or rather my miſtreſs's: an 
inviolable law which does not permit thofe who 
have once enter'd the ſeraglio ever to go out of 
it, has retained me here for above ten years ; I 
have been engag'd in the ſervice of ſeveral of 
the ſultan's miſtreſſes, and am certain there is 
no body knows better the character of this 
prince than myſelf; and I dare ſay that nobod 
ever carried farther a true generoſity and deli- 
cacy of ſentiment. Therefore, Madame, you 
have the greateſt reaſon to comfort yourſelf 
under thoſe dangers which threaten your inno- 
cence. But at the ſame time I muſt inform 
you, that there are few lovers more dangerous 
than Soliman : the numberleſs amiable quali- 
ties which diſtinguiſh him, ſecure to him thoſe 
hearts he is diſpoſed to conquer. 


THe hiſtory I had juſt heard, raiſed in my 
mind an almoſt perfect tranquility ; for the 
ideas I conceiv'd of the ſultan, in a great mea- 
ſure diſſipated my fears. I gave the virtuous 
Julia a thouſand proofs of my eſteem and friend- 
ſhip ; ſhe deſerved my confidence, and I gave 
it her entirely. I judg'd that the aſſiſtance of 
her knowledge and prudent advice, would 
prove of infinite ſervice to me; and begg'd 
the would not refuſe to favour me with it. I 
thank*d God for giving me in this place, which 

I had regarded as the abode of guilt and de- 
. bauchery, 


284 Memoirs of the 


bauchery, in the perſon of the pious Julia, a 
governeſs, who by an example of fingular vir- 
tue, and ſanctity of manners, as well as by the 
prudent leſſons ſhe frequently gave me, con- 
firmed my mind in the ſteady and reſolute 
practice of virtue. 


ErcnrT days paſs'd over without the ſultan's 
paying me a viſit; but this did not proceed 
from his indifference ; he was willing to give 
me time to recover my fatigues, and dry up 
my tears; but as ſoon as he had deen informed 
that my mind was became more calm, and my 
ſtrength perfectly re-eſtabliſh'd, he ſent to ac- 
quaint me, that he would ſpend the afternoon 
in my company. I then prepar'd to give him 
a recital of all my adventures, for I had not 
forgot that he had diſcovered an extreme deſire 
to know them ; and in this diſcourſe I pro- 
poſed to give a looſe to the dictates of my 
heart in deſcribing the tender and faithful paſ- 
ſion which united me to the count. Indeed 1 
foreſaw that this confeſſion would not be very 
pleaſing to the ſultan ; but prepoſſeſs'd in fa- 
vour of the generoſity of his ſentiments, I 
hoped that tho? it might be diſagreeable to his 
love, it would make me appear the more wor- 
thy of his eſteem. I was then ſoon to know 
whether I was miſtaken in my hopes. 


I was entertaining myſelf with Julia, when 
one of the women who waited upon me, came 
to tell me that the ſultan was coming. 
thought the reſpect due to his rank requir'd me 
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to meet him, but my new governeſs (Julia I 
mean) told me that the ceremonial of the ſera- 
lio did not preſcribe the ſame laws which po- 
iteneſs had eftabliſh'd in Europe; and that 
thoſe who were ſhut up there, could not make 
their court to their prince more ſucceſsfully, 
than in rarely going out of their apartment ; I 
therefore waited to receive his viſit. I had 
been informed that he had ſucceſſively placed 
his affections upon ſeveral chriitian ſlaves of dif- 
ferent nations, of whom he had learnt the lan- 
guage and cuſtoms of ſeveral countries, there- 
fore was not much ſurprized to hear him ſpeak 
French with a remarkable facility; but not- 
withſtanding this, hc conſtantly gave an oriental 
turn to his expreſſions, which was ſo far from 
being diſagreeable to me, that it pleas'd by its 
novelty, and the uncommon light in which it ſet 
his ideas, tho* I was ſometimes at a loſs to 
know his meaning. 


AFTER having in an obliging manner in- 
quired after my health, he deſired to know my 
thoughts of the ſeraglio; upon which I told 
him that every thing there ſpoke the grandeur 
and magnificence of the prince to whom it be- 
long'd. Happy am I, return'd he with a ſmile, 
if this abode is agreeable to thee, nor is it m 
fault, if thou doſt not enjoy there all the plea- 
ſures that heart can defire, Great prince, I 
replied, I feel the moſt lively gratitude for your 
tavours, which I ſtall never be able to forget ; 
bu: an exile from my country, ſnatch'd from a 
lover worthy of all my tenderneſs, who loves me 
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with the ſofteſt paſſion, it is impoſſible my 
heart ſhould ever be ſuſceptible of joy. What 
ſtrange misfortunes have I already ſuffer'd ! they 
have made too deep an impreſſion upon my 
mind, not to draw from me inceſſant tears. Let 
me hope, Madame, Soliman replied, that I ſhall 
be able to wipe them away ; and fear not, O 
ſpotleſs beauty, that I ſhall ever cauſe them to 
flow afreſh ; my happineſs ſhall conſiſt in plea- 
ſing thee ; I will ſubmit myſelf to thy laws, and 
not thou to mine; as thou haſt charm'd my 
ſoul, by my love alone I will try to obtain thine 
heart. Perhaps, return'd I, I ſhould not be able 
to refuſe it you, if I had ſtill a liberty of diſpo- 
ſing of it; but that is not now in my power. If 
ou were to hear the hiſtory of my life, you 
would yourſelf be convinced, that he to whom 
I have given it deſerves all my tenderneſs, and 
that I cannot deprive him of it without the ba- 
ſeſt ingratitude and perfidy. Upon this I began 
to relate my adventures; I expatiated upon thoſe 
eſpecially which happen'd ſince the moment 
when the count began to charm my heart. His 
love and my tender return were an ample ſubject 
for me, and my love touch'd up the charming 
portrait I made of him; but I could not refrain 
from a guſh of tears, when I related the manner 
of my being taken from him. At laſt I deſcri- 
bed Monſieur Guibert's generous behaviour, his 
protecting me from the infamous baron's vile 
deſigns, and the noble ſtruggles he had with him- 
ſelf to convert his paſſion into friendſhip ; and 
then concluded with my being brought to the 
ſeraglio. | 
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I am convinced, replied the ſultan, who had 
kept his eyes fixed upon me all the time I was 
ſpeaking, that thy misfortunes render thee wor- 
thy of pity ; extraordinary are the events of thy 
life, and interwoven with the moſt painful cir- 
cumſtances.. But believe, O thou faireſt of thy 
ſex, that thou ſhalt now have no other obſtacles 
to ſurmount, than what thou thyſelf wilt oppoſe 
to thy happineſs ; mine, I have already ſaid, is 
in thine hands, and my endeavours to charm 
thy ſenſes, ſhall prove that I expect it from thee 
alone. Tho? a beloved rival now poſſeſſes thy 
ſofteſt thoughts, in vain ſhalt thou perſuade me 
to lay aſide the hopes which fill my ſoul with 
raptures ; I love thee, and muſt obtain thy love 
in return: this is the height of my wiſhes. Tf 
death had taken from thee this happy man, thy 
fidelity to him would have been diſſolv'd; and 
art thou not dead to him, fince (Generous 
prince, cried I, without leaving him time to fi- 
niſh, I confeſs I ſhould not hope to ſee again my 
country; I ſhould think myſelf for ever ſepara- 
ted from the man I adore, if I had the misfor- 
tune to be made the ſlave of a maſter whoſe ge- 
neroſity was leſs known to me than yours; but 
what may I not promiſe myſelf from your boun- 
ty? Promiſe thyſelf every thing from it, my 
lovely chriſtian, replied he, in a paſſionate tone, 
and giving me a moſt tender look, except the 
ſacrifice of my love. If it is painful for thee to 
be oblig'd to hear the warm tranſports of my 
enamour*d foul, conſider that it is a pain inevi- 
table, which will only ceaſe with my life. Fare- 
wel, my lovely charmer, added he riſing, endea- 
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vour to dry up thy tears, and to render thine 
_ ſuſceptible of the joys I have prepar'd for 
ee. 


HERE I can't help obſerving, that my re- 
preſenting an eaſtern monarch with ſuch a 
tenderdelicacy of ſoul, will doubtleſs be thought 
an objection to the truth of theſe memoirs. 
'The people of Africa have been repreſented as 
infinitely more ſavage than the monſters that 
inhabit their woods, and our novels abound 
with inſtances of their barbarity ; but I have 
found by experience, that nothing can be more 
unjuſt, than to confine the influences of huma- 
nity within the narrow circle of a few Euro- 
pean nations : the noble, the generous, the hu- 
mane diſpoſitions are diffuſed throughout all na- 
ture, and exert their engaging force wherever a 
body of men ſubſiſts: virtue and vice are com- 
mingled in all ſocieties; we have ſavages in 
England and France, and there are worthy men 
amongſt thoſe we call 3 even in the diſ- 
tant countries of America. Virtue, like the rays 
of the ſun, ſhines over the whole habitable globe, 
enlivens the moral, as that the material world, 
and exerts its benign influences from the ſcorch- 
ing equinox, to the frozen poles. We feel its 
force, all communities are bound together by 
its magnetic influence; and without it the nati- 
ons of Barbary would be cover'd with devaſta- 
tion, and no more inhabited than the ſcorching 
ſands of its inhoſpitable deſerts. 


The END of the THIAD Book, ond 
FIRST YQLUME. 
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